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6  THE    SVNBEAM. 


WHAT  A  KIND  WORD   DID. 

Kate  and  little  Jessie  were  playing  in  the  gar-, 
den.  The  little  sister  got  angry  with  the  elder  one 
Uecause  she  would  not  let  her  water  the  floAvers. 
i?5he  stamped  her  foot,  threw  the  watering-pot  on 
the  ground,  and  spilled  all  the  water.  Kate  did 
not  scold  or  slap  her  little  sister,  as  some  girls  J 
know  would  have  done.  She  only  looked  very 
sorry  and  said  gently, 

'^  Oh,  Jessie,  I  thought  you  loved  sister,  and  I 
did  not  suppose  you  would  be  so  naughty  to  her." 

That  was  enough  for  Jessie.  She  threw  her 
arms  around  Kate's  neck  and  kissed  her  again 
and  again,  saying, 

^^  Me  is  sollv !  Me  'oves  'ou ;  me  won't  be 
bad    adain." 

Kate  knew  the  ri«:ht  wav  to  reach  the  little 
one's    heart. 

Do  NOT  Wait. — "I  wish  I  were  a  big  woman, 
to  help  you,  mother,*'  said  a  little  girl. — ''  Bring 
mother's  thimble ;  that  will  help  me,"  said  the 
mother,  smiling.  Just  as  if  Clod  meant  children 
to  wait  until  they  grow  up  before  helping  their 
parents !  No,  no !  God  gave  them  two  nimble 
feet  on  purpose  to  take  steps  for  mothers,  and 
eight  fingers  and  two  thumbs  to  carry  for  them. 


THE    SUXBEAJI. 


THE    CHILD'S    DESIRE. 


P.M. 


^  ^ 


1  I  THiXK,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old, 

AVhen  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 
How  he  called  little  children  as  lambs  to  his  fold, 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 

2  I  wish  that  his  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head. 

That  his  arms  had  been  thrown  around  me. 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  his  kind  look  when  he  said, 
"  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me." 

3  Yet  still  to  his  foot.stool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  his  love  ; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  him  below, 
I  shall  see  him  and  hear  him  above, 

4  In  that  beautiful  place  he  is  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiv'n  ; 
And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 
"  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heav'n." 

6  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall 
Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home ; 
I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room  for  them  all, 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 

6  I  long  for  the  joys  of  that  glorious  time. 
The  sweetest  and  brightest  and  best. 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every  clime 
Shall  crowd  to  his  arms  and  be  blest. 


THE    SUKBEAM. 


OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    MISSION    OF    NEHEMIAH. 
For  Jan.  19.  Neh.  ii.  1-8. 

Herk  is  a  man  called  a  cup-bearer. 
He  stood  before  a  king  at  dinner  to 
hand  him  wine. 

"  Why  is  thy  countenance  sad  ?"  asked 
the  king.  Perhaps  he  .spoke  sharp  and 
quick.  No  matter  how  mucli  trouble 
one  had,  he  was  obliged  to  look  happy 
in  the  king's  presence. 

Nehemiah  (can  you  .say  his  name?) 
was  frightened.  The  king  might  order 
his  head  cut  oft*.  He  made  haste  to 
tell  why  he  was  sad.  He  wjis  a  Jew, 
and  he  had  heard  bad  news  from  his 
old  home  in  Jerusalem.  The  walls  were 
torn  down,  the  gates  were  burned,  and, 
though  the  temple  had  just  been  again 
built,  the  Jews  there  were  poor,  and 
much  hated   by  the  wicked  men  of  the 


land.  Now,  Nehemiah  had  been  pray- 
ing for  many  days  that  God  would  let 
him  speak  to  the  king  about  this. 

'•  What  would  you  like  to  do  ?"  ask- 
ed the  king.  Then  Nehemiah  prayed 
again.  He  did  not  get  down  on  his 
knees,  but  he  thought  a  prayer — quick 
as  a  flash  of  lightning,  perhaps.  You 
know  God  is  so  near,  and  so  able  to 
help. 

"  I  would  like  to  go  and  build  Jeru- 
salem," he  said.  God  put  it  into  the 
king's  heart  to  say,  "  Go  !" 

But  it  was  a  long,  lonely  road  from 
Persia  to  Jerusalem,  so  Nehemiah  ask- 
ed for  soldiers  to  go,  and  also  that  the 
king  would  send  letters  saying  he  might 
cut  ti'ees  out  of  the  king's  woods  to  help 
build  gates  for  the  city.  The  king  gave 
all  he  iiiiked.  It  took  about  four  months 
to  reach  Jerusalem. 

The  Jews'  enemies  were  angry  when 
they  found  why  Nehemiah  had  come. 
They  tried  to  make  him  give  up  the 
work.     But  this  is  what  he  said,  in  the — 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 

I  The  God  of  heaven,  he 
I  "will  prosper  us ;  therefore 
!  "we  his  servants  will  arise 
j  and  build. 

Neii.  ii.  20. 


Let  us  ask  God  to  help  us  in  our  study 
and  our  play.  We  may  ask,  and  get  an 
answer  as  sure  and  quick  as  came  to  Ne- 
hemiah. 
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THE  WATERSPOUT. 

The  children  all  love  ^' Uncle  Kit."  He  is  an 
old  sea-captain,  and  lives  by  himself  in  a  queer 
little  house  which  he  calls  his  '*  bunk."     He  loves 
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all  good  children.  Any  fine  day  you  may  see  him 
sitting  by  the  door  with  a  group  of  boys  and  girls 
about  him,  telling  them  wonderful  tales  of  the  sea. 
To-day  he  has  been  telling  them  about  a  very  cu- 
rious thing — a  waterspout.  Sometimes  the  sail- 
ors see  a  strange  black  cloud  coming  down  from 
the  sky,  shaped  like  a  trumpet.  The  water  then 
becomes  boiling  and  ruffled,  and  is  whirled  about. 
Then  the  cloud  touches  the  water  and  draws  it  up 
to  itself  This  makes  a  waterspout.  If  a  small 
vessel  were  near,  the  water  might  sink  her. 

The  children  thought  this  a  wonderful  story, 
and  little  Will  said  he  never  wanted  to  go  to  sea ; 
he  would  be  afraid  of  the  waterspouts.  But  Frank 
said  he  would  like  to  see  a  waterspout ;  and  as  to 
being  afraid,  why,  God  could  take  care  of  him  at 
'  sea  as  well  as  on  land. 

NEVER    FORGET  TO   PRAY. 
Never,  my  child,  forget  to  pray, 
Whate'er  the  business  of  the  day : 
If  happy  dreams  have  blessed  thy  sleep, 
If  startling  fears  have  made  thee  weep, 
With  holy  thoughts  begin  the  day, 
And  ne'er,  my  cliild,  forget  to  pray. 
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THE   NAUGHTY   CHILD, 

Susy  was  a  pretty  child 
With  ringlets  soft  of  gold, 

But  Susy  had  a  temper  which 
She  did  not  keep  controlled. 

One  day  her  papa  came 
to  take 
His    daughter    for    a 
ride, 
And  nursey  dressed  her 
up  so  nice, 
But  her  blue  sash  she 
tied 

In    such   a   way  as  did 
not  suit 
Miss  Susy's    taste  at    % 
all, 
And   so    she   cried   and 
fou2:ht   until 
The  nurse  did  mam- 
ma call. 

"  Why,  Susy,  what's  the 
matter,  dear?" 
Her   m other   gently 
said ; 

But  Susy  only  kicked  and  screamed, 
And  struck  at  nursey' s  head. 

So  papa  came  and  carried  her 
In  his  strong  arms  away, 

And  naughty  Susy  lost  her  ride, 
And  felt  l3ad  all  that  dav. 


THE   SVNB  EAM. 


OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE   BUILDERS    INTERRUPTED. 
For  Jan.  26.  Neh.  iv.  7-18. 

Do  you  like  to  be  laughed  at?  I  am 
sure  you  do  not.  Neither  did  Neheraiah. 
But  all  the  laughter  of  the  wicked  men 
of  the  land  did  not  make  him  give  up 
doing  right.  What  did  Nehemiah  and 
his  friends  want  to  do?  Build  up  the 
great  stone  wall  around  Jerusalem. 

Tills  was  hard  work.  The  men  were 
tired,  and  there  was  much  rubbish  to 
clear  away  before  they  could  get  at  the 
best  stones ;  and  the  best  stone.<?,  even, 
had  been  hurt  by  the  fire.  But  they  t 
did  not  stop  to  fret  and  cry  and  say,  ; 
"We  cannot  do  such  a  great  work." 
"Ho,  ho!"  said  their  enemies.  "If  a 
fox  should  run  over  your  wall,  it  would 
break  down." 

But  soon  the  wall  began  to  look  so 
strong   that  the   men   stopped   laughing  , 


and  got  angry.  "  We  must  fight  those 
Jews,"  they  cried.  "  We  will  creep  in 
when  they  are  asleep  and  put  a  stop 
to  their  work." 

Somebody  told  Nehemiah.  Then  Ne- 
hemiah knew  what  to  do.  How  did  he 
get  so  much  Avisdom?  He  asked  God 
for  it.  Do  you  know  a  verse  about  ask- 
ing God  for  wisdom  ? 

Nehemiah  said  to  his  men,  "  Get  your 
spears  and  shields  and  bows,  and  be  ready 
to  fight  if  they  come."  He  had  a  man, 
too,  all  prepared  to  blow  a  trumpet  if 
the  enemy  were  near. 

When  the  men  saw  that  Nehemiah 
knew  about  the  })lot,  they  gave  it  up. 
Still,  Nehemiah  thought  it  was  better 
to  have  some  men  watch  while  others 
worked.  Indeed,  they  all  kept  a  sharp 
lookout. 

In  the  picture  you  see  how  they  did. 
They  began  early  in  the  morning  and 
were  busy  till  it  was  dark  enough  to 
see  the  stars. 

If  there  was  any  secret  about  get- 
ting on  so  well,  we  will  find  it  in  our — 


Nevertheless    wo    made 
our  prayer  unto  our  God, 
and  set    a  watch  nerainst  i 
them    day  and    nierht   be- 
cause of  them. 

Nkh.  iv.  9.  ''-   ^^ 
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THE    HARTEBEEST. 

^HE  hartebeest,  or  antelope,  is  very  much  like 
-  the  deer,  and  is  a  noble  animal.  He  will  out- 
run the  swiftest  horse,  and  the  hunters  often 
spend  days  trying  to  catch  him.  But  although 
swift  of  foot,  the  antelope  sometimes  gets  into 
trouble  by  his  great  curiosity,  for  he  is  constantly 
lookino^  back  to  see  what  the  hunter  is  about. 
If  the  hunter  stoops  doAvn  or  lifts  his  hat  or  arm, 
the  antelope  trots  back  to  look  at  him,  and  some- 
times conies  too  near  the  rifle  and  is  shot.- 

Thus,  you  see,  idle  curiosity  leads  animals  as 
well  as  boys  and  girls  into  trouble.  To  "mind 
your  own  business  "  is  a  good  rule. 

LITTLE   NED. 

When  little  Ned  was  sent  to  bed, 

He  always  acted  ri^ht : 
He  kissed  mamma,  and  then,  papa. 

And  wished  them  both  '^Good-night." 

He  made  no  noise,  Kke  naughty  boys, 

But,  glad  I  am  to  say. 
Directly  went  when  he  was  sent. 

Undressed,  and  knelt  to  pray. 
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THE   BIRDS'    NEST. 

The  wind  has  blown  down  from  the  okl  maple  tree 

A  pretty  brown  nest  and  some  little  birds.     See ! 

Poor,  poor  frighten- 
ed creatures !  Oh, 
what  will  vou  do, 

Since  surely  your 
parents  are  griev- 
ino^  for  you? 

Our  father  and  mo- 
ther so  lonely 
would  be 

If  anything  liappen- 
ed  to  Frankie  or 
jne. 

But  do  not  be  fright- 
ened, for  brother 
is  kind, 

And  I  know  he  will 
climb  up  the  tree, 
and  will  find 

The  very  same    branch  where 
to  be, 

And  soon  youll  be  tucked  in  as  snug  as  can  be. 

Then,  when  all  is  quiet,  the  old  bird  will  come, 

And  all  will  be  joy  once  again  in  your  home. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  MIND  OF  CHRIST. 
For  Aug.  24.  Phil.  ii.  1-13. 

Shall  we  have  a  talk  with  the  man  in 
the  picture?  Dear  man,  what  are  you 
doing  so  near  those  Indians?  Are  you 
not  afraid  they  will  kill  you  with  a  toma- 
hawk or  burn  your  house  in  the  night  ? 
We  have  read  cruel  stories  about  Indians. 

The  man's  name  was  David  Brainerd. 
He  lived  in  New  England  more  than  a 
hundred  years  ago.  If  he  could  speak, 
he  would  say,  "  I  love  those  Indians  so 
much  that  I  have  given  up  many  pleasant 
thing.s  to  do  them  good." 

"  What  good  ?  Do  you  teach  them  to 
trade  and  make  money,  and  do  all  that 
the  white  man  thinks  of  use?" 

"  No  ;  I  am  a  minister  to  them.  I  tell 
them  how  every  one  iu  the  world  is  a  sin- 
ner, and  how  the  Lord  Jesus  died  that 


sinners  might  be  made  good  and  fit  for 
the  beautiful  heaven." 

"  Had  you  a  nice  home  ?" 

"  Yes." 

"Dear  friends?" 

"  Yes." 

"  Were  you  not  sorry  to  leave  home  and 
friends  and  come  to  the  woods  with  rude, 
ignorant  Indians  ?" 

The  man  cannot  answer,  but  we  know 
how  it  was.  He  had  read  our  lesson  many 
times.  There  is  much  in  it,  you  know, 
about  being  kind,  patient,  forgiving,  not 
doing  good  things  just  to  have  people 
praise  us  and  say  we  are  better  than 
others.  There  w'as  one  verse  he  must 
have  thought  about ;  it  is  our — 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 

Let    this    mind    be   in   you, 
was  also  in  Christ  Jesus. 

Phil.  ii.  5. 


which 


What  mind?  A  mind  to  help  others 
even  though  we  have  to  give  up  seeming 
rich  and  great.  You  know  how  Jesus 
chose  to  be  poor  and  spend  his  life  doing 
hard  things  for  our  sake.  When  Brainerd 
thought  of  the  Indians  living  and  dying 
without  knowing  about  Jesus^  he  thought 
it  would  be  having  the  "  mina  of  Christ " 
to  go  and  teach  them.  Though  we  may 
not  go  far  away  to  the  heathen,  we  may 
be  kind,  gentle,  humble,  every  day,  at 
home.  Mary  has  something  of  Christ's 
mind  when  she  is  glad  to  see  another  little 
girl  head  of  the  class.  John,  too,  has  it 
when  he  speaks  a  pleasant  word  to  the 
poor  little  fellow  in  ragged  clothes  and 
asks  him  to  go  to  Sunday-school. 
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READY    WIT. 
A  PERSON,  who  always  knows  just  what  to  do 
at  the  right  time  and  in  the  right  way  is  a  very 
useful    member   of    society,    and   the    man   who 
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thought  of  throwing  a  bridge  over  a  deep  river 
by  first  allowing  a  kite  to  fly  across,  and  then, 
by  means  of  the  string,  drawing  a  strong  rope 
to  the  other  side,  received  a  great  deal  of  credit 
for  his  idea.  But,  after  all,  he  was  only  using 
the  powers  of  mind  that  God  gave  him,  and 
which  he  gives  in  some  measure  to  every  one. 
This  facultv  of  beino-  readv  to  think,  when 
exercised  in  times  of  danger,  is  called  presence 
of  mind,  and  little  children  may  have  it  as  well 
as  those  who  are  older.  Don't  forget,  then,  that 
whatever  happens,  you  are  not  to  lose  your  pres- 
ence of  mind.  In  other  words,  you  should  keep 
your  wits  about  you. 

A  BOOK  RETURNED. 
Whex  you  have  done  with  a  book,  return  it  to 
its  place.  This  is  a  good  rule  for  everybody.  It 
will  save  time  and  care,  and  also  make  the  book 
more  useful,  because  those  who  want  it  will  always 
know  just  where  to  find  it  without  any  trouble. 
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THE  GENEROUS   CHILDREN. 
Graxdma  had  given  Susy  and  Bell  each  a  sil- 
ver half-dollar,  and  the  little  airls  were  on  their 
way  to  the    toy-shop 


to  spend  it. 

''  I  shall  get  a  paint- 
box/' said  Bell. 

''And  I  a  doll,"  an- 
swered Susy.  But  just 
as  they  reached  the 
shop,  around  the  cor- 
ner came  a  poor  little 
girl  with  a  heavy  bas- 
ket on  her  arm.  She 
looked  very  cold  and 
hungry,  but  she  did  not 
ask  for  anything,  for 
she  was  not  a  beofo^ar. 


nn' 


a 


''  Oh,  Susv,  let's  aive  her  our  monev,"  said  Bell. 
It  might  help  to  buy  her  a  shawl.    Just  think,  if  ' 
we  were  so  cold !" 

So  the  generous  girls  gave  up  the  doll  and  the 
paint-box,  and  went  home  so  happy  that  grandma 
asked  what  made  their  faces  shine.  And  when 
she  heard  what  they  had  done  with  her  gift,  she 
said,  ''  Ah,  children,  it  is  indeed  more  blessed  to 
give  than  to  receive.''  j 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  CHRISTIAN  CITIZEN. 
For  Sept.  21.  Titus  iii.  1-9. 

If  \\c  could  get  into  a  ship  to-day  and 
sail  along  the  Mediteranean,  the  great  sea 
between  Europe  and  Africa,  we  would 
come  to*  an  island  that  used  to  be  called 
Crete ;  now-a-days  they  call  it  Candia. 
Onte  it  had  a  hundred  cities. 

More  than  eighteen  hundred  years  ago 
people  went  from  Crete  to  a  feast  at 
Jerusalem.  This  feast  happened  only  a 
short  time  after  Jesus  went  up  in  the 
clouds  to  heaven.  The  Holy  Spirit  came 
upon  the  apostles,  and  helped  them  to  tell 
the  story  of  Jesus  in  such  a  way  that  peo- 
ple in  Jerusalem — strangers  from  Crete 
and  other  parts  of  the  world — believed  it, 
and  went  home  to  tell  the  good  news.  So 
there  came  to  be  a  Christian  church  in 
Crete. 

Paul  made  a  visit  to  Crete,  but  could 
not  stay  long.  After  this  visit  he  sent  a 
letter  to  a  man  named  Titus,  telling  the 
Cretans  to  be  good  Christian  citizens. 
First  they  must  keep  the  law,  and  try  to 
do  all  the  good  they  could. 


GOLDEN   TEXT. 

Render  therefore  lAnto  Cassar,  the 
things  which  are  Caesar's  ;  and  unto 
God,  the  things  that  are  God's. 

M.\TT.  xxii.  21. 


People  would  watch  to  see  how  they 
would  act.  If  there  were  any  bridges  to 
be  built,  or  if  there  were  any  work  to  be 
done  to  make  the  city  more  beautiful,  they 


must  show  that  Christian  men  could  do 
such  things  as  well  as  heathen  citizens. 
They  must  be  careful,  too,  of  their  words 
— not  say  anything  unkind  or  spiteful  of 
anybody.  Why,  this  was  something  that 
even  the  child-Christians  in  Crete  could 
think  over.  It  would  be  a  hard  thing  to 
remember,  though ;  it  is  so  easy  to  give 
cross  words  and  looks  and  say  unkind 
things  about  people.  What  did  Paul  say 
would  help  them  against  this  sin  ?  Just 
to  remember  hoAV  wicked  they  Avere  once, 
and  how  Jesus  had  pitied  and  saved  them. 
They  could  not  think  of  that  long  in  real, 
good  earnest,  and  yet  be  cross,  peevish, 
hateful  in  words  and  deeds.  There  is  a 
little  girl,  maybe,  who  remembers  how  she 
disobeyed  mamma,  or  told  a  lie,  or  did  a 
mean  thing  to  a  playmate.  How  sorry 
she  felt !  How  glad  to  be  forgiven  !  Do 
you  not  think  she  ought  to  feel  sorry  for 
others  who  do  Avrong  ?  Will  she  not  try 
to  help  them  do  right?  This  is  what 
Paul  meant.  He  said,  too  :  "  Don't  talk 
about  things  that  are  not  of  much  use, 
for  fear  you  will  not  agree."  • 

AVe  know  how  easy  it  is  to  quarrel 
about  some  small  thing.  At  first  we  do 
not  care  much,  but  soon  one  and  another 
will  contradict ;  there  will  be  angry  words, 
then  blows,  and  a_  silly  wicked  fight. 
What  kind  of  citizens  will  such  children' 
make  ?  What  kind  of  a  President,  gov- 
ernor or  judge  could  we  expect  from  a 
fighting  boy?  If  we  want  to  be  good 
Christian  citizens,  honored  in  the  laud, 
we  must  begin  by  being  good  children- 
citizens. 
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THE   BIRD'S   SECRET. 

"  Happy,  happy  birdie  in  the  tree-top 

hiirh, 
Won't  YOU  pause  a  moment  as  you're 

passing  by? 
Tell   me.   prettY  somrster,  while   you 

rest  your  AYing, 
Why  it  is  that  birdies  in  the  morning 

sins;?" 

"Maiden,  little  maiden,  ^vith  the  sun  I 

rise, 
When  the  morn  is  breaking  thro'  the 

eastern  skies; 
I  am  al^^aYs    happy:  that  is  why  I 

sing, 
Why  my  Yoice  makes  music  through 

the  meadows  rins:. 

"  Listen  while  I  whisper  in  your  little  ear 
Such  a  pretty  secret  }'ou  will  Ioyc  to 

hear ; 
'Way  up  in  the  branches,  in  a  nest  so 

wee, 
I'yc  a  darling  wife,  and  children,  one, 

two,  three." 
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KIND    NED. 

i  Ned  has  but  a  penny  to  give  the  lame  man. 
But    he    kindly    and    quickly  does    all    that   he 

can ; 
He  gives  him  his  seat  in  the  wagon  to  ride, 
And  briskly  and  cheerfully  walks  by  his  side. 
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THE   DRUNKARD'S   CHILD. 

Poor  little  Bessie  was  sorely  tempted  to  say  what  was  not 
true.  She  had  broken  her  father's  pijje,  and  was  afraid  he 
would  be  very  angry.  He  was  not  always  kind  to  his  little 
daughter.  Strong  drink 
spoiled  liis  temper,  and 
when  he  came  reeling 
home  at  nidit  Bessie 
would  shrink  from  him 
in  terror. 

"  I  will  liide  the  pieces 
and  say  I  do  not  know 
where  it  is  when  he  asks 
me  for  it,"  was  her  first 
thouQcht:  but  then  she 
remembered  that  her  mo- 
ther, who  was  dead,  ha^l 
always  told  her  to  speal 
the  truth.  So  she  ran  t' 
her  father  when  he  came 
home,  and,  though  she  was 
frightened,  she  told  him 
all 

Her  father  took  lier  on  his  knee  and  kissed  her  more  than 
once.  His  heart  was  touched,  and  he  promised  his  little  girl 
he  would  never  again  stop  at  the  tavern  on  his  way  home. 
And  he  kept  his  word ;  from  that  time  he  became  a  sober 
man,  always  kind  and  loving  to  his  motherless  child. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

REVIEW. 
For  Sept.  28. 

How  quickly  "  look-back  day"  has  come ! 
What  a  long  look  to  take,  though ! — like 
standing  on  a  hill  trying  to  see  the  beau- 
tiful fields,  the  tall  trees  and  the  tiny 
flowers  we  have  passed. 

A  little  girl  threw  her  beads  into  the 
fire  :  was  she  asleep  ?  or  angry  ?  No  ;  she 
obeyed  her  father  and  believed  what  he 
said — had  faith  in  him.  Shall  not  we 
have  faith  in  our  heavenly  Father  when 
he  bids  us  believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  and 
be  saved  ? 

A  ship  was  in  a  storm.  Who  spoke  to 
the  winds  and  the  waves,  so  that  they 
were  quiet  in  a  raomept?  There  was  a 
sweet  "  Golden  Text "  for  that  lesson  : 
"If  God  be  for  us,  who  can  be  against 
us?" 

What  about  the  two  girls  who  were  an- 
gry with  each  other,  but  who  read  about 
what  Paul  says  of  love — how  it  will  make 
us  geutle,  quick  to  forgive  ? 

We  had  two  lessons  on  the  resurrec- 
tion. Are  we  sure  that  those  who  die  will 
live  again  ?  How  will  Jesus  come  at  the 
last  day  ?  In  the  clouds,  with  the  holy 
angels.  Then  those  who  love  Jesus  will 
live  with  him  for  ever. 

AVhat  was  the  man  in  armor  ?  Oh,  he 
was  to  make  us  think  of  the  Christian 
soldier.  We  can  all  be  soldiers  in  Christ's 
army,  fighting  with  our  might  against 
naughty  temper,  against  being  selfish  and 
sly — indeed,  against  every  wrong  thought 


and  act.  How  strong  we  need  to  be  to 
conquer  all  these  enemies  !  God  promises 
his  soldiers  that  he  will  give  them  strength 
and  furnish  them  with  armor. 

Can  you  tell  the  different  parts  of  ar- 
mor?— the  beautiful  helmet,  shield  and 
breast-plate?     And  what  else? 

We  heard,  too,  about  the  "mind  of 
Christ " — how  he  chose  to  be  poor  and 
spend  his  life  doing  good  to  the  world. 
Do  you  know  about  the  dear  good  mis- 
sionary to  the  Indians — how  he  tried  to 
have  the  mind  of  Christ?  Can  you  tell 
me  in  what  respects  we  should  have  his 
mind  ? 

There  was  a  little  girl  who  thought  it 
not  enough  to  sing  hymns  and  be  good  in 
church.  She  wished  to  show,  every  day 
of  her  life,  that  she  was  a  real  Christian. 
She  prayed  God  to  make  her  very  obedi- 
ent to  her  parents. 

Here  is  a  man  too  busy  counting  his 
gold  to  see  us.  We  call  him  a  miser. 
What  will  he  make  us  think  about?  He 
lets  his  gold  take  away  thoughts  of  God 
and  heaven.  Anything  that  does  so  will 
harm  us  much.  "  Love  not  the  world, 
nor  the  things  of  the  world." 

Why,  we  have  come  to  the  last  lesson — 
"  The  Christian  Citizen  I"  Boys  and  giris 
as  well  as  grown  people  arc  citizens.  Soon 
the  boys  will  be  our  Presidents  and  judges, 
go  to  Congress  and  vote  for  "i^Ji  to  rule 
us.  Good  Christian  boys  will  make  good 
Christian  citizens.  If  every  boy  in  the 
land  were  such,  what  a  glorious,  happy 
country  we  should  have !  Think  of  that, 
and  begin  to-day. 


THE  SUNBEAM.     Sirnzle  subscriptions.  30  cents.     Sc)iooI  suh-scriptions  at  Ihf  rate  of  8S5.00  per  hundred. 

i'BKSUVTKKlAS    BoAttU    OF    I'l'ULlCATIOS,    1331    OUESTSCT    I'TEEET,     PHILADELPHIA. 


n\ry=^ 


kmm^ 


mm(^mm^^^^m^ 


*'^. 


THi:   lIIwH   l'KIE.<r  AT   THE  ALTAR  OF  INCENSE  IN  THE  HOLY   PLACE.— Sek  Page  160. 
Vol.  v.— 245.  ri57)  Oct.  5,  1879. 


158  THE    SUMBEAM. 


THE   LITTLE   CRICKET. 
What  are  you  saying, 

You  dear  little  cricket, 
Chirping  so  shrill 

In  the  clark-green  thicket? 
Piping  and  singing 

The  whole  night  through ; 
Don't  you  get  tired, 

And  wet  with  the  dew? 

You  teach  me  a  lesson, 

You  dear  little  cricket, 
Never  tired  and  cross 

In  the  dark-green  thicket ; 
I  weary  and  fret 

Over  duty  so  soon ; 
But  you  keep  so  busy 

You're  always  in  tune. 

I  will  try  to  be  like  you. 

You  dear  little  cricket, 
Chirping  away 

In  the  dark-green  thicket ; 
Whatever  God  bids  me 

I'll  do  with  my  might. 
Though  it's  only  the  singing 

A  song  in  the  night. 
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EDDY   AND    HIS   BALL. 

The  boys  were  playing  ball  one  Saturday  after- 
noon, when  a  poor  lad  came  on  the  ground  to 
watch  them.  After  he 
had  stood  for  a  few 
moments,  a  voice 
seemed  to  whisper  to 
Eddy  Wilson — 

''  Could  not  you  lend 
him  your  ball  ?" 

''  Oh,  no,  I  want  to 
play  myself"' 

'•But  you  have  been 
playing  all  day." 

"'  I  don't  believe  he 
wants  to,  anyway." 

"  Suppose  you  ask 
him." 

Just  then  the  strano;e  bov  turned  to  walk  awav, 
and  the  voice  whispered  louder  than  before  to  Eddy, 

"Run,  quickly,  Eddy,  or  it  will  be  too  late.*' 

This  time  Eddy  did  not  wait  to  reply,  but  ran  up 
and  offered  the  boy  his  bat  and  ball.  The  lad  was 
very  much  astonished,  but  he  was  soon  having  a 
fine  game  with  the  others.  Oh,  how  happy  our 
Eddy  was !  for  he  had  given  up  his  own  pleasure 
for  another's. 


\ 
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OUR  BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE  TYPES  EXPLAINED. 
For  Oct.  12.  Heb.  ix.  1-12. 

Last  Sunday  we  heard  much  about  the 
high  priest — how  on  a  great  day  every 
year  he  went,  in  his  coat,  robe,  and  ephod, 
with  tlie  mitre  and  gold  baud  on  his  head, 
into  the  "  most  holy  place,"  to  burn  in- 
cense and  sprinkle  blood  on  the  mercy- 
seat. 

Our  lesson  to-day  is  much  the  same. 
We  hear  about  the  tabernacle  that  God 
told  Moses  to  build.  God  showed  him 
the  pattern  on  the  mount.  The  taber- 
nacle was  a  church  for  the  children  of 
Israel  in  the  wilderness.  They  could 
take  it  to  pieces  and  carry  it  along  when 
they  moved  from  place  to  place  on  their 
way  to  the  Promised  Land.  It  was  very 
beautiful — made  of  wood  overlaid  with 
gold.  It  had  ten  curtains  of  pure  linen, 
blue  and  purple  and  scarlet,  besides  cur- 
tains for  a  covering.  There  were  courts 
around  it,  also  a  porch. 

The  two  parts  were  the  holy  place  and 
the  "  holiest  of  all."  A  veil  of  blue  and 
purple  and  scarlet  and  fine  twined  linen 
hung  between  the  two.  In  the  holy  place 
was  an  altar  on  which  incense  was  burned, 
a  candlestick  of  pure  gold,  and  a  table  for 
the  shew-bread.  In  the  most  holy  place 
was  the  ark,  and  near  it  the  rod  that 
Aaron  used,  and  the  golden  pot  of  manna, 
and  the  tables  of  stone  on  which  were  the 
commandments. 

The  priests  went  every  day  into  the 
holy  place,  but  into  the  "  holiest  of  all  " 
only  the  high  priest,  once  a  year.     This 


he  did  for  the  sins  of  his  people  and  his 
own  sins. 

When  the  Israelites  heard  the  bells  on 
the  hem  of  his  robe,  and  knew  that  only 
he  had  gone  into  the  sacred  place,  what 
did  they  feel  it  meant  ?  It  was  to  show 
that  sin  kept  them  from  God ;  they  could 
go  to  him  only  through  the  high  priest. 

But  afterward  Jesus  Christ,  the  great 
High  Priest  of  his  people,  came,  and  in- 
stead of  offering  the  blood  of  rams  and 
lambs  and  bullocks,  he  offered  himself  on 
the  cross  for  the  sins  of  the  world.  Just 
then  the  veil  in  the  temple  was  torn,  ^nd 
every  one  could  look  into  the  "  most  holy 
place."  That  was  to  show  that  there  need 
be  no  longer  an  earthly  high  priest. 


QXIESTIOXS. 

What  was  our  lesson  last  Sunday  ? 
What  can  you  tell  about  the  tabernacle  ? 
What  about  tlie  Israelitish  high  priest? 
What  were  all  these  things  to  show? 
Who  came  at  last  to  be  a  great  High 
Priest  for  all  who  will  trust  him? 
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THE  LITTLE  STUDENT. 
ALPH'S  father  is  dead^  and  his  mother  is 
too  poor  to  keep  him  at  school  any 
longer.  He  must  help  her  earn  bread  and 
butter  for  his  little  brothers  and  sisters,  so  he 
has  gone  to  work  on  his  uncle's  farm.  It 
was  a  sore  trial  for  the  boy  to  leave  school, 
for  he  loves  his  books,  and  always  stood  at 
the  head  of  his  class.  He  is  busy  from  morn- 
ing till  night,  but  he  catches  a  spare  moment 
in  the  evening  or  at  dinner-time  for  study. 
He  cannot  always  find  books,  so  he  spells 
the  long  words  out  of  the  newspaper,  and 
tries  to  learn. 

That  is  right,  Ralph!     Keep  on,  my  boy,  and 
you  will  be  a  useful  man  one  of  these  days. 


o>»><c 


A  LITTLE  girl  was  asked  what  was  the  meaning  of  the 
word  "hai)|)y."  She  gave  a  pretty  answer,  saying,  ''It  is 
to  feel  as  if  you  wanted  to  give  all  your  things  to  your 
little  sister." 
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THE   SEAL. 

This  is  the  picture  of  a  man  in  Greenland  spear- 
ing tlie  seal  or  sea-dog.     It  is  called  the  sea-dog 
because     in     some 


o? 


things  it  is  like  the 

dog,    although,    with 

its  long  head  and  flat 

body,    it    is    not    so 

pretty.      The    seals 

like  to  come  out  of 

the    water    and    sun 

themselves  on  the  ice. 

This  is  the  way  they 

are  caught.     Perhaps 

you  think  it  is  a  cruel 

thing  to  spear  them  ; 

but  it  is  not,  for  their 

flesh  and  oil  and  skins 

are    valuable.       It    is    hard    work   for    the    poor 

Eskimos    to    get   a   living.      God    has    provided 

these  seals  to  give  them  food,  clothing,  and  fuel 

for    lights    and    cooking.      The    flesh    is    good. 

The   skin   is  for  clothes,  and  the  fat  feeds  their 

lamps  and  fires. 


164 


THE    SUJTBEAM. 


OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE   TRIUMPHS    OF   FAITH. 
For  Oct.  19.  Heb.  xi.  1-10. 

Noah  lived  long  ago,  when  the  world 
was  young.  He  was  a  good  man  ;  the 
Bible  says  he  did  what  pleased  God, 
though  the  rest  of  the  people  were  very 
wicked. 

One  day  God  spoke  to  Noah^ — perhaps 
out  of  a  cloud,  perhaps  in  a  dream ;  we 
cannot  tell.  Noah  was  very  still  to  hear 
what  God  would  say.  It  was  something 
like  this :  "  People  on  the  earth  are  very 
wicked,  every  thought  of  their  heart  is 
bad.  I  will  make  it  rain  hard  and  long, 
so.  that  a  great  flood  shall  sweep  them 
away."     How  did  Noah  feel  ? 

But  God  would  not  destroy  Noah  and 
his  family  with  the  rest  of  the  world.  He 
said  to  him,  "  Build  an  ark."  An  ark, 
you  know,  would  float.  God  told  him 
what  wood  to  choose  for  the  ark,  how 
wide  and  long  and  high  to  make  it,  how 
many  stories  there  should  be,  and  just 
where  to  set  the  door. 

See  it  in  the  picture.  Do  you  think  it 
was  easy  work  to  build  the  ark  ?  We  are 
sure  it  was  very  hard  work.  It  took  time 
and  strength  and  much  money ;  but  one 
little  word,  with  five  letters,  helped  Noah 


to  do  it  bravely  :  that  word  was,  "  Faith," 
or  trust.     Noah  believed  all  God  said. 

The  people  wondered  when  they  saw 
Noah  begin  the  work ;  we  are  sui*e  he  told 
them  the  story.  They  looked  up  at  the 
clear  sky,  and  laughed.  There  never  had 
been  such  a  flood :  they  did  not  believe 
there  ever  could  be.  They  thought  of  the 
high  mountains,  and  were  sure,  even  if  the 
rain  should  come,  that  they  could  climb 
and  be  safe.  No  doubt  they  mocked  Noah 
and  called  him  crazy.  This  must  have 
tried  him  more  than  the  hard  work.  Re- 
member Noah  when  some  one  laughs  at 
yoxL  for  obeying  God. 

Did  Noah  give  up  ?  No.  Let  the  lit- 
tle word  help  you  as  it  helped  Noah  in 
those  far-back  times.  Though  the  good 
man  could  not  see  God,  he  believed  in 
him  and  in  his  promise. 

We  are  told  in  the — 


GOLDEN   TEXT. 

For    he    endui^d,   as    seeinc 
Him  who  is  invisible. 
Heb.  xi.  27. 


Our  lesson  tells  of  three  other  men — 
Abel,  Enoch,  Abraham.  You  will  want 
to  read  how  Faith  helped  them. 

QUESTIONS. 

What  is  our  lesson  called  ?  What  is 
faith  ?  What  four  brave  men  do  we  hear 
about  ?  Tell  the  story  of  Noah  ?  Do  we 
need  faith  ?     Who  will  give  it  to  us  ? 
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HELPFUL   MILLY. 

Little  Milly  Foster  lives  with  her  grandmother 
and  helps  her  to  keep  house.  On  wash-days  she 
cooks  the  breakfast  and  dinner^  sets  the  table, 
washes  the  dishes,  and  makes  herself  very  useful. 
Indeed,  I  don't  think  her  grandmother  could  get 
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along  without  her.     She  is  so  cheerful,  too,  about 
her  work. 

Milly  goes  to  Sunday-school,  and  has  there 
learned  many  pretty  hymns.  She  sweeps  the 
house,  and  sings  as  she  sweeps.  Although  she 
has  a  good  deal  to  do,  she  always  knows  her 
Golden  Text  and  Catechism,  and  is  ready  with 
her  Bible  lesson  too.  Everybody  loves  little 
Milly  because  she  is  so  good  and  kind  to  her 
grandmother. 


HUSH,  little  baby!  will  you  not  be  still? 
I'll  make  a  pretty  song  to  sing  you  if  you  will — 

Song  of  little  rabbits  on  a  summer  day, 
Six  little  bunnies  sleeping  in  the  hay. 
Don't  you  care  for  bunnies?     Then  I'll  make  the  rest 
Four  little  birdies  chirping  in  their  nest. 
Mother-bird  has  left  them — like  your  mamma,  dear — 
And  all  four  are  piping  just  to  make  her  hear. 
There!  tlie  chirp  is  answered  of  this  little  bird; 
Sister's  song  is  ended,  for  mamma  has  heard. 
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THE   GRAPES. 

The  sun  is  just  up.  So  are  Uncle  Sam,  Bessie,  Cora  and 
Hugh.  Out  of  the  house  they  go  to  where  the  grapes  hang  in 
beautiful  purple  clusters.  The  gardener  has  put  the  ladder 
in  the  light  place.  Uncle 
Sam  goes  up  and  clips  off 
a  bunch ;  down  it  drops 
into  somebody's  hand. 

"  Shall  we  gather  all 
before  breakfast?"  asked 
Cora. 

"  Xo,  indeed,"  said  Bes- 
sie, laughing;  "not  unless 
we  go  without  breakfast 
till  evenino^." 

"Till  evening!"  cried 
Hugh.  "Why,  we  have 
a  dozen  things  to  do  be- 
fore evening;  haven't  we. 
Uncle  Sam?" 

"  Yes,"  said  the  gentle- 
man ;  "  and  then  we  shall 
take  a  drive  in  the  two- 
horse  carriage." 

"Xow,  Jump,  you  funny 
dog,    do   you    know  how 
the  carriage  will  stop  at  ever  so  many  places,  and  how  the 
driver  will  say,  'Here  is  a  present  of  some  nice  grapes'  ?" 

Ah  !  No  wonder  these  kind  people  look  so  happy.  They 
do  not  mean  to  keep  all  those  grapes  for  themselves.  They 
know  how  pleasant  it  is  to  give  to  others.  You  know  that 
Christ  said,  "  It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to  receive." 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

FAITH    AND   WORKS. 
For  Oct.  26.  James  ii.  14-26. 

Sam,  the  gardener,  came  in  with  a  plate 
of  beautiful  fruit,  just  like  we  see  in  the 
picture.  The  raa.ster  was  pleased ;  the 
children  were  pleased ;  everybody  was 
pleased.  Sam  looked  happy ;  he  knew 
the  master  would  say,  "  Your  trees  and 
vines  are  good,  and  you  have  taken  good 
care  of  them."  He  would  know  this  by 
a  look  at  the  fruit. 

"  Sam,"  said  the  master,  "  suppose  the 
vine  and  the  tree  could  speak,  and  the 
vine  should  say,  '  I  am  a  good,  useful 
vine,'  and  the  tree,  '  I  am  a  fine  apple 
tree.'  What  would  you  expect  to  see 
every  year?" 

"  Good  grapes  and  good  apples,  sir," 
said  Sara. 

"  But  if  you  never  saw  a  grape  or  an 
apple  on  either,  what  would  you  say  to 
them  ?" 

"  I  would  say,  '  Tree  and  vine,  you  are 
not  good ;  you  are  the  same  as  dead.'  It 
would  l)e  like  our  lessoji  to-day,  sir.  You 
know  our 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
Ffvr  as  the  body  ivithout   the 
Spirit  is  ttend,  so  fnith   ivUhout 
works  Is  also  dead. 

James  ii.  26. 


Ill  III 

Now,  Sam  had  our  very  lesson. 

One  day  the  disciple  James  heard  Jesus 
say,  "  By  their  fruits  ye  shall  know  them" 
— that  is,  as  though  Christ  had  said,  "  You 
will  know  by  the  way  people  act  whether 
they  really  love  me."  After  a  while 
James  wrote  a  letter  for  Christians  every- 
where, and  in  this  letter  he  says  almost 
the  same  words. 

We  may  believe  there  is  a  Saviour  just 
as  Satan  believes  it,  but  that  kind  of  be- 
lief has  no  love  in  it;  it  will  not  make  us 
do  Christ's  will,  Abraham  had  tlie  right 
faith.  God  told  him  to  do  a  hard  thing; 
do  you  know  what  it  was  ?  He  began  at 
once  to  obey  God.  Suppose  he  had  said, 
"  I  cannot !     I  cannot !" 

What  would  you  think  of  a  child  who 
says,  "  I  love  Jesus,"  and  yet  who  does 
not  care  how  often  he  flies  into  a  passion, 
disobeys  his  parents,  tells  lies,  breaks  the 
Sabbath,  and  does  other  naughty  things? 
Jesus  says,  "  If  ye  love  me  keep  my  com- 
mandments." Show  you  have  love  and 
trust  by  being  kind,  gentle,  forgiving; 
do  all  the  good  you  can  every  day.  If 
you  really  wish  to  be  useful,  you  will  have 
no  difficulty  in  finding  many  ways  to  do 
good  to  those  around  you. 
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PONTO. 

Florexce    and    Mabel  are  twin    sisters ;   they 

are  always  together,  and  look  so  much  alike  that 

their  friends    can   hardly  tell    the    one   from  the 

other.     They  live  in  a  large  white  house  on  the 
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hill.  Ponto,  the  dog,  is  their  playmate  and  con- 
stant companion.  He  follows  the  children  over 
the  meadows,  along  the  country  roads  and  through 
the  shady  woods,  where  they  search  for  the  spring 
flowers.  One  day  when  Florence  fell  into  the 
water,  Ponto  quickly  dragged  her  out ;  and  an- 
other time,  as  they  wandered  farther  than  usual 
and  lost  the  path,  Ponto  guided  them  home. 
They  never  give  him  a  harsh  word,  and  the  dog 
loves  them.  Animals  as  well  as  children  like 
to  be  kindly  treated. 


Come  look  at  this  scene 

in     the     Eastern 

land. 
With  its  camels  and 

palm  trees    and 

wells. 
And  think  of  the  men 

who  dwell  in  tents. 
Whose    history   the 

Bible  tells. 
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PRAYING   FOR   MOTHER. 

JoHXXY  and  his  mother  live  alone.  Poor  Mrs. 
Wayne  has  hard  work  to  snpport  herself  and  her 
little  boy.  She  goes 
out  to  sew,  and  some- 
times Johnny  is  in  bed 
by  the  time  she  gets 
home.  One  night  the 
boy  was  awakened 
by  a  dreadful  clap  of 
thunder.  His  first 
thought  was  for  his 
poor  mother,  who  was 
out  in  the  storm.  He 
got  up,  and,  kneeling 
by  the  bedside,  he 
prayed  :  ^^  Dear  Jesus, 
please  don't  let  the  lightning  strike  poor  mother, 
'cause  there  is  only  just  mother  and  me  left,  and  I 
couldn't  do  without  her.  Please  send  her  home 
quick." 

Just  as  he  finished  his  prayer,  his  mother  came 
in.  ^'  God  sent  vou,"  cried  Johnny.  "  I  knew 
he  would,  'cause  I  asked  him  to." 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    PERFECT    PATTERN. 
For  Nov.  2.  1  Pet.  ii.  19-25. 

You  remj^mber  about  Peter,  the  man 
who  left  his  fishing-boat  and  net  to  be 
one  of  Jesus'  disciples  ?  The  same  Peter 
tried  to  walk  oh  the  sea.  He  cut  off  a 
man's  ear  one  day,  you  know,  because  he 
thought  he  ought  to  fight  for  Jesus.  Yet 
a  little  while  after  he  was  so  much  afraid 
of  men  that  he  said  he  did  not  even 
know  Jesus.  How  sorry  he  was  for  that, 
though !  How  brave  he  grew !  how 
strong  and  bold  to  tell  everybody  about 
Jesus! 

There  are  ever  so  many  nice  stories  in 
the  New  Testament  about  Peter ;  suppose 
you  look  for  them  this  afternoon.  Well, 
this  same  Peter  wrote  two  letters  for  Chris- 
tians in  diflTerent  parts  of  the  world.  He 
did  not  know  anything  about  America,  or 
that  xve  would  have  part  of  his  letter  for 
our  lesson  eighteen  hundred  years  after  it 
was  written.  But  we  must  feel  that  Peter 
is  speaking  to  us  also. 

He  talks  much  about  a  perfect  Pattern. 
A  pattern,  you  know,  is  something  to 
copy.  A  little  girl  who  knits  must  have 
a  pattern  where  every  stitch  is  perfect — 
just  right.  One  wrong  stitch  would  make 
all  wrong.  A  boy  who  carves  wants  a 
real,  true  pattern.  When  we  want  to  be 
good  and  true,  we  think  of  some  one  who 
is  good  and  true  and  try  to  be  like  him. 
We  call  him  "  our  pattern."  Peter  tells 
us  of  the  one  only  true  Pattern,  Jesus 
Christ.     He  is  meant  in  the 


Who  did  no  sin,  neither 
was  guile  found  in  his 
mouth. 

1  Pet.  ii.  22. 


"  Guile,"  nothing  that  was  not  true  and 
pure.  That  is  one  way  in  which  we  ought 
to  copy  Christ.  Another  is  in  being 
gentle  and  forgiving  when  we  are  badly 
treated.  Suppose  a  boy  is  laughed  at  or 
abused  because  he  will  not  fight  or  swear 
or  lie,  or  do  something  else  that  is  wrong, 
or  a  girl  because  she  will  not  cheat  in 
school  or  speak  against  another  girl, 
or  do  any  sort  of  mean,  wicked  thing. 
"  Never  mind  the  laugh  or  the  bad  treat- 
ment," says  Peter ;  "  keep  on  doing  right 
— be  like  your  Pattern,  Ciirist  Jesus." 
Peter  knew  how  tender  and  merciful 
Jesus  was  to  his  enemies. 


QUESTIOIVS. 

How  many  stories  can  you  tell  about 
Peter?  What  does  he  talk  about  in  our 
lesson  ?  What  is  a  pattern  ?  Who  will 
we  take  for  our  pattern  ?  We  must  ask 
help  from  Christ ;  without  him  we  cannot 
do  a  riofht  thincr- 
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WHAT  MAKES  A  GOOD  SOLDIER. 

^^^HE  little  boy  in  the  picture  thinks  he  would 
like  to  be  a  soldier — carry  a  long  sword, 
wear  a  feather  in  his  hat,  and  march  to 
the  music  of  fife  and  drum. 

His  younger  sister  stands  near  to  hear  what 
the  soldier  is  saying.  He  places  his  hand  on 
Charlie's  shoulder — for  that  is  the  boy's  name 
— and  tells  him  if  he  wants  to  be  a  good  sol- 
dier, he  must  learn  to  obey  his  parents  and 
teachers  the  moment  they  speak  to  him,  with- 
out asking  why  or  wherefore.  Soldiers  must 
obey  their  commanders ;  if  they  do  not,  their 
swords  are  taken  from  them,  and  they  are  turned 
out  of  the  army. 

Some  little  boys  do  not  mind  their  mothers 
even  when  they  are  spoken  to  several  times. 
They  are  not  true  soldiers — soldiers  of  Christ. 


'^  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother :  that  thy 
days  may  be  long  upon  the  land  which  the  Lord 
thy  God  giveth  thee." 
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CARLO. 

With  his  soft  dark  eye  and  glossy  hair. 
Old  Carlo's  a  do«:  of   beauty  rare  ; 
He   almost   speaks   when 

he  asks  a  bone, 
And   is  faithful    to    trust 

when  left  alone. 


He    o'uards    the    house 

with  a  watchful  eye, 
And  is  fierce  on  the  foe 

who  yentures  nigh : 
His  masters  word  he  obeys  without  fail. 
And  answers  his  look  by  a  was;  of  his  tail. 

To  those  who  are  kind  he  is  gentle  and  true  ; 
His  friends  they  are  many,  his  enemies  few ; 
You  see  he  is  quiet — on  paper  a  fixture  ; 
This  is  not  his  real  self:    it  is  only  his  picture. 


"  A  FAITHFUL   man  shall   abound    with   blessings." — Prov. 
xxviii.  20. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    PERFECT    SAVIOUR. 
For  Nov.  9.  1  John  i.  1-10. 

Last  Sunday  we  had  a  talk  about 
Peter,  the  man  who  used  to  go  out  on  the 
sea  to  fish.  He  tokl  us  of  the  "  perfect 
Pattern."  To-day  we  hear  about  the 
"  perfect  Saviour."  When  we  look  at  the 
jiicturc,  we  think  of  the  holy  One  who 
wjis  nailed  to  the  cross  that  he  might  be 
our  "perfect  Pattern"  :in<l  "perfect  Sa- 
viour." 

There  is  a  little  girl  \yho  wears  a  cri).-s 
on  a  ribbon  around  her  neck  ;  she  weai-s 
it  to  church  and  to  school,  when  she  is  at 
study  and  at  play.  It  is  close  to  her  just 
the  same  when  she  is  doing  kind  things 
and  when  she  is  doing  naughty  things. 
I  wonder  if  she  thinks  what  it  means? 
Does  it  remind  her  of  tlu — 


»=' 


•-:^'-^<^-' 


j  GOLDEM    TEXT. 

\  The  blood  of  Jesus  Clirii^t   his  Son 

5  eleanseth  us  from  all  sin. 

\  1  .John  i.  7. 


If  she  were  to  think  of  that  every 
day,  how  do  you  think  she  would  act  at 
church,  at  school,  at  play?  When  she 
had  done  wrong  and  was  son-y  for  it,  the 
text  would  make  her  glad. 

Christ  does  not  take  away  just  a  little 
^    of  our  sin  ;  he  takes  it  all.     That  is  why 
he  is  a  "perfect  Saviour." 

That  is  the  name  of  our  lesson.  It  is 
part  of  a  letter  from  the  apostle  John. 
He  too  was  a  fisherman,  who  left  his 
boat  and  net  to  go  with  Jesus.  In  this 
letter  he  tells  us  that  he  saw  Jesus  with 
his  own  eyes,  and  touched  him  with  his 
own  hands,  and  how  he  wanted  every- 
body who  got  the  letter  to  know  that 
Jesus  really  lived  and  died  and  was  God 
as  well  as  man  ;  how  he  died — though 
not  that  people  might  be  as  bad  as  they 
pleased  and  say,  "  Oh,  Jesus  died  ;  he  will 
save  us  just  the  same."  No,  no !  That 
would  be  walking  in  the  dark  way  oi' 
sin.  . '.    .    "'" 

"  God  is  light,"  John  says.  No  one 
can  be  glad  to  walk  in  the  dark,  and  yet 
say,  "  I  am  the  child  of  God."  Those 
who  want  to  be  God^s  children  will  go  to 
Jesus  confessing  they  are  full  of  sin  and 
asking  him  to  cleanse  them.  Just  as  water 
will  wash  the  stains  from  our  hands,  so 
Jesus  will  take  them  from  our  souls. 

UUESTIOXS. 

AViiat  is  our  lesson  calle<l?  Who  wrote 
it?  Why  is  Christ  called  a  perfect  Sa- 
viour? Is  there  more  than  one  perfect 
Saviour  ?  AVill  you  say  the  Golden  Text  ? 
Why  is  this  good  news  ? 
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LITTLE   ROBBIE, 

F  this  little  boy  could  speak,  what  would  he 
say  ?  I  do  not  knoAV.  Can  you  2:uess  ? 
Maybe  he  would  laugh  and  say, 

"  I  am  little  Robbie  Reid.  I  haye  two  eyes 
and  a  nose  and  a  mouth,  two  fat  arms,  two  big 
feet.  I  loye  my  mamma  and  papa  and  my  big- 
brother,  and  all  the  other  folks  I  know.  I  like 
to  play  with  my  pretty  ball ;  Cousin  Kate  knit  it 
on  two  shining  needles. 

'"  I  haye   blocks,  and  I  build  houses    and  rail- 
roads and  bridges.     I  haye  a  Noah's  ark,  with  all 
the  people  that  didn't  get  drowned,  and  eyer  so 
I  many  animals. 

j  ''  bo  you  want  to  hear  about  the  flood  ?  It  is 
i  a  story  out  of  the  Bible.  The  Bible  is  God's 
!  book.  Mamma  takes  me  in  her  arms  every  night 
and  tells  me  about  God — how  he  made  the  world 
and  eyerything,  eyen  the  sun,  moon  and  stars ;  liow 
he  loyes  us,  and  wants  us  to  loye  him.  God  is 
eyerywhere  ;  he  knows  all  we  think  and  do  and 
say. 

''  To-night  mamma  will  take  me  in  her  arms 
again  and  tell  me  more  out  of  the  Bible.  Will 
your  mamma  do  so  to  you  ?  You  will  be  glad 
if  she  does,  will  you  not  ?'' 
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A  NOBLE    BOY. 
See  that  boy  running  along  the  track  while  the 
cars  are  comino-.     Does  he  not  see  them  ?     Is  it 
some  foolish  trick,  or 


dano'er  ? 
foolish 


does  he  not  know  he 
is  in  grea 
It  is  not  a 
boy,  but  a  very  l^rave 
and  wise  one.  He  is 
trying  to  stoj)  the  cars 
that  he  may  save  the 
lives  of  the  passen- 
gers. Just  a  little 
way  l)ehind  him  is  a 
l)rid2:e  over  which  the 
cars  must  pass,  and 
the  boy  knows  that 
the  l)ridge  is  all  on 
fire    and    has    fallen 

into  the  river.  The  man  at  the  engine  knows 
nothing  about  the  fire,  and  the  train  is  rushing 
on  to  the  bridge  at  full  speed.  One  moment  more 
and  it  will  Ije  too  late.  How  fast  the  boy  is  run- 
ning !  The  man  at  the  engine  has  seen  him.  He 
stops  the  train  just  in  time,  and  the  passengers 
learn  that  the  brave  boy  has  saved  them  from  a 
terril)le  death. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    LOVE    OF    THE    FATHER. 
For  Nov.  16.  1  John  iv.  7-16. 

Hark  !  There  is  a  cry  of  "  Fire  !" 
The  house  will  burn !  Who  will  save 
that  child  ?  No  one  dare  rush  through 
the  flames.  But  see !  her  father  does. 
She  is  safe  now.  Do  you  not  think  she 
will  dearly  love  the  one  who  found  a 
way  to  save  her  ?  Perhaps  she  was  so 
full  of  play  before  that  she  never  stop- 
ped to  think  how  good  her  father  was, 
but  now  he  has  saved  her,  and  made 
a  new  way  for  her  to  know  and  think 
of  his  love.  Suppose  you  should  say, 
"  How  do  you  know  that  your  father 
loves  you  ?"  She  would  answer,  "  I  am 
sure  of  it,  because  he  did  so  much  to 
save  ray  life." 

We  have  a  heavenly  Father.  How 
do  we  know  he  loves  us?  He  gave  us 
life,  health,  home,  friends ;  he  made  our 


world,  with  its  thousand  beautiful  sights; 
but  all  this  would  never  have  told  us  how 
much  God  loves  us.  The  heathen  see  just 
such  beautiful  sights,  but  they  think  of  a 
God  full  of  auger  and  hatred.  We  could 
never  have  known  or  loved  him  except  for 
his  wonderful  Gift. 

What  Gift?  Did  you  ever  hear  of 
One  born  in  a  stable,  who  lived  to  bless 
this  poor  sick,  sad  world,  and  died  on  the 
cross  to  take  away  its  sins?  He  was 
God's  gift — his  only  Son,  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ.  Through  him  only  we  know  of 
the  Father's  love  to  us.     Here  is  oui* — 


Can  you  think  of  another  verse  that 
tells  how  God  showed  his  love  ?  "  God 
so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only 
begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in 
him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlast- 
ing life."  Here  is  the  lesson  we  learn 
from  it :  "  Beloved,  if  God  so  loved  us, 
we  ought  also  to  love  one  another."  This 
is  a  lesson  for  little  people  as  well  as  for 
grown  people. 
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ARAB  MILKWOMAN. 
Is  not  this  an  odd  way  to  cross  a  river  ?  Men 
and  women  cross  the  river  Tigris,  in  Asia,  by  rest- 
ing on  skins  filled  with  wind  and  paddling  them- 
selves over.  Here  is  a  milkwoman  carrying  pans 
of  milk  across  the  river  in  this  way.  Pretty  hard 
work  is  this. 
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WHICH  LOVED  BEST^ 

LOVE  you,  mother,''  said  little  John; 

Then,  forgetting  his  work,  his    cap 
went  on. 
And  he  was  off  to  the  garden-swing, 
And  left  her  wood  and  water  to  bring. 


I     love     you,     mother,"     said     rosy 
Nell— 
^^  I  love   you   better   than  tongue   can 
tell ;" 

Then  she  teased  and  pouted  full  half  the  day. 
Till  her  mother  rejoiced  when  she  went  to  play. 

^'  I  love  you,  mother,"  said  little  Fan ; 
^'  To-day  I'll  help  you  all  1  can ; 
How  glad  I  am  school  doesn't  keep !" 
So  she  rocked  the  baby  till  it  fell  asleep. 

Then,  stepping  softly,  she  fetched  the  broom. 
And  swept  the  floor  and  tidied  the  room ; 
Busy  and  happy  all  day  was  she, 
Helpful  and  happy  as  child  could  be. 

'^  I  love  you,  mother,"  again  they  said — 
Three  little  children  D:oino'  to  bed ; 

TT  1  c5  O  ■ 

How  do  you  think  that  mother  guessed 
Which  of  them  really  loved  her  best  ? 
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THE  FIG  TREE. 
You  often  hear  of  fig  trees  in  the  Bible,  but  I 
do  not  believe  you  have  ever  seen  one.  Here  is 
a  branch  with  a  ripe  fig 
on  it.  It  does  not  look 
much  like  the  dried  figs 
we  buy  here ;  it  is  sweet 
and  juicy.  There  were 
a  great  many  fig  trees 
in  the  land  where  the 
Jews  lived.  We  read 
how  Jesus  went  once 
when  he  was  hungry 
to  gather  figs  from  a 
tree  by  the  roadside. 
But  there  were  no  figs 
on  the  tree,  and  Jesus 
forbade  the  tree  ever 
to  bear  any  fio^s  aorain. 
Xext  day,  Avhen  the 
people  passed  that  way,  they  saw  the  tree  standing 
dead  and  dry.  Xo  one  but  God,  who  makes  every- 
thing  grow,  and  gives  life  to  trees  and  flowers  as 
well  as  beasts  and  birds  and  men,  could  have 
taken  away  the  life  of  the  fig  tree  by  a  word. 
Jesus  wanted  to  teach  the  people  that  though  he 
was  so  gentle  and  patient,  he  was  full  of  power. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    GLORIFIED    SAVIOUR. 
For  Nov.  23.  Rev.  i.  10-20. 

The  Philadelphia  spoken  of  iu  our 
lessou  is  uot  our  Philadelphia,  but  one 
far  over  the  sea,  in  Asia  Minor.  We 
would  find  it  a  nice  town  now  if  we 
could  take  a  long  journey  to  see  it. 
The  Christians  who  lived  there  long  ago 
tried  with  all  the  heart  to  please  Jesus. 
He  knew  this.  He  knew,  too,  that  .«ad 
times  would  come,  when  they  would  be 
thrown  into  prison  and  killed  just  be- 
cause they  loved  him.  So  one  day  he 
sent  them  news  that  would  make  them 
able  to  bear  trouble. 

They  knew  about  Christ's  death,  and 
thought  of  him  as  their  "  suffering  Sa- 
viour;" now  the  news  was  of  him  as  a 
''  glorified  Saviour,"  strong  to  help  them 
always.  Why,  that  is  the  name  of  our 
lesson.  Jesus  is  our  gloiified  Saviour, 
able  to  helj)  us. 

ffohn  wrote  this  news;  he  was  on  the 
island  of  Patmos.  Oa  the  "  Lord's  day," 
as  the  lesson  says,  a  voice  spoke  to  John. 
He  .saw  seven  golden  candlosticks,  ami  in 
the  mid.st  a  glorious  ]i(>ing  dressed  in  a 
long  garment  bound  with  a  golden  gir- 
dle. His  head  and  his  hairs  were  white 
like  wool  and  snow;  his  eyes  were  like  a 
tlame  of  fire ;  his  face  was  bright  as  the 
sun.  John  was  afraid,  and  fell  at  his 
fiet  as  dead.  Was  this  Jesus,  whom 
lie  had  known  on  earth  ?  Yes,  the  same 
who  had  made  the  sick  well  and  raised 
the  dead.     He  was  now  at  the  riijrht  hand 


of  the  heavenly  Father.     We  hear  aVjut 
him  in  the — 


I  am  Alpha  and  Omega, 
the  beginning  and  the  end- 
ing, saith  the  Lord,  ■which 
is,  and  which  -was,  and 
which  is  to  come,  tlie  Al- 
mighty. 

Rkv.  i.  8. 


The  world  was  made  by  him,  all  the 
stars  too,  and  everything  in  the  world. 
No  one  could  live  or  die  or  go  to  heaven 
or  hell  except  at  his  word.  He  has  all 
l^ower. 

"  Do  not  fear,"  said  Jesus.  How  kind ! 
ITow  gentle  !  "  AVrite  what  you  see  in  a 
book,  and  send  it  to  the  seven  churches." 

You  see  it  was  for  others  as  well  as  for 
})eoplc  in  Philadelphia — for  us  too.  Isn't 
it  good  news  that  we  have  such  a  Saviour? 
He  sees  you  now  ;  he  is  close  beside  you, 
willing  to  save  you.  I)ut  you  too  must  be 
willing. 

QUESTIOXS. 

Is  there  more  than  one  Philadelphia? 
Who  sent  a  message  to  the  Christians  iu 
old  Philadelphia?  What  was  the  good 
news?  How  did  Jesus  seem  to  John 
when  he  .-^aw  him  on  Patmos?  What  is 
Jesus  willing  to  be  to  us?  Can  you  say 
the  Golden  Text? 
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IN  AFRICA. 
AVhat  an  odd  way  to  travel  is  this  !     Men  rid- 
ing on  oxen !     And  what  a  great  wagon !     Yes, 
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that  is  the  way  in  which  people  travel  in  South 

Africa.     In  the  wagon    is    the  family  of  a  good 

missionary,  who  lives  among  the  black  men  and 

gives  his  life  to  teaching  them.     It  was  not  easy 

I  to  leave  his   home   and  go   among  savages,  but, 

I  now  that  they  are   forsaking  their  wicked  ways 

I  and  learning  to  love  God,  the  missionary  is  very 

I  glad  that  he  came  to  them.     His  wife  teaches  the 

i  women  liow  to  sew  and  to  make  clothes,  and  she 

;  teaches  the  children  to  spell  and  to  read  and  to 

I  love    Jesus    Christ.     That    is    something-    worth  i 
!  ' 

j  living  for.     Is  it  not?  j 

I 
WHAT   THE   CLOCK   SAYS.  j 

"Tick!"  the  clock  says,  ''tick,  tick,  tick! 
What  you  liave  to  do,  do  quick ; 
Time  is  gliding  fast  away ; 
Let  us  act,  and  act  to-day. 

''  When  3^our  mother  speaks,  obey ; 
Do  not  loiter,  do  not  stay  ; 
Wait  m)t  for  another  tick ; 
What  you  have  to  do,  do  quick.'' 
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THE   SHEPHERD-BOY. 

Here  is  a  little  Italian  shepherd-boy  taking 
care  of  his  father's  sheep.  He  is  often  very 
lonel)^,  for  he  has  no  ^^^  ^ 

companions.  To-day 
he  has  found  a 
smooth  rock,  and  is 
drawing  the  picture 
of  one  of  the  sheep 
upon  it.  The  gentle 
creature  stands  quite 
still,  as  if  she  knew 
her  picture  was  be- 
ing taken.  Willie  is 
a  kind  lad,  and  takes 
good  care  of  the 
flock,  that  no  evil 
befalls    it. 

Jesus    says,  ''  I    am  the  good    Shepherd,"  and 
every  little  lamb  in  Christ's  fold  can  reply,  ''  The 
Lord    is    my  Shepherd ;    I    shall    not    want.     He  i 
maketh   me   to   lie   down   in  green  pastures :   he  i 

leadeth  me  1)eside  the  still  waters.'' 

J 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    MESSAGE   TO   THE    CHURCHES. 
For  Nov.  30.  Rev.  iii.  1-13. 

Far  away  in  the  ^gean  Sea  stands 
the  island  of  Patmos.  There  are  no 
trees  or  rivers  to  make  it  beautiful,  only 
stones  and  rocks,  with  here  and  there  a 
strip  of  green. 

About  eighteen  hundred  years  ago, 
John,  the  dear  disciple  of  Jesus,  was 
sent  to  live  on  this  island  of  Patmos. 
Why?  Because  he  would  not  give  up 
telling  people  about  the  Saviour.  But 
John  was  happier  there  than  the  empe- 
ror on  his  throne. 

One  Sunday  when  he  was  thinking 
much  of  Jesus  and  heaven,  he  heard 
a  voice  loud  and  clear  like  a  trumpet. 
Looking  behind  him,  he  saw  Jesus — 
not  on  the  cross,  as  he  had  seen  him 
once,  but  in  all  his  heavenly  beauty. 
The  sight  was  so  glorious  that  John  was 
overcome  by  it  and  fell  at  his  feet  like 
a  dead  man.  Jesus  laid  his  hand  on 
him,  saying,  "Fear  not!  Write  what 
thou  seest  in  a  book,  and  send  it  to  the 
seven  churches." 

Where  were  the  seven  churches?  Far 
away,  east  of  the  island,  in  the  country 
of  Asia  Minor.  Though  they  were  many 
miles  apart,  Jesus  was  watching  eacli 
church,  and  every  heart  in  the  church. 
He  knew  who  loved  him  and  who  were 
only  pretending  to  do  so.  Jesus  watches 
just  the  same  now,  little  as  well  as  srown 
people.  He  sent  a  message  to  eacn  of  the 
churches.     John  wrote  what  he   saw  on 


that  island,  and  the  book  is  called 
Revelation ;  it  is  the  very  last  in '  the 
Bible. 

In  our  lesson  we  hear  what  Jesus  said 
to  the  church  at  Sardis,  and  to  another 
in  Philadelphia — not  the  Philadelphia 
where  some  of  us  live.  Sardis  was  a 
rich  city  at  the  foot  of  a  mountain ;  a 
beautiful  river  ran  through  the  city. 
Philadelphia  was  about  twenty-eight  miles 
south-east  of  Sardis.  It  now  has  a  popu- 
lation of  twelve  thousand,  many  of  whom 
profess  to  be  Christians. 

Jesus  was  not  pleased  with  all  the  peo- 
ple in  that  church  ;  he  knew  they  were 
not  doing  their  good  deeds  to  please  him. 
"  Be  careful,  and  repent,"  he  said.  But 
a  few  even  there  hated  sin.  John  wrote 
good  news  to  them.  "  I  Avill  keep  their 
names  in  the  book  of  life,"  said  Christ ; 
"  I  will  call  them  friends  before  my  Fa- 
ther and  the  angels."  If  we  are  trying 
every  day  to  obey  Jesus,  we  may  feel 
sure  he  is  watching. 

The  church  in  Philadelphia  was  obedi- 
ent. How  little  they  thought,  that  morn- 
ing, on  a  far-away  island,  was  one  writing 
j  good  words  for  them !  A  few  of  thes? 
words  are  in  our — 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 

Bold  tiKft/asf  irhirh  thou  hast, 
that  no  man  toltr  thy  croiru. 

Rev.  iii.  11. 
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SKATING  IN   HOLLAND. 

Cax  any  one  tell  me  how  long  ago  skates  were 
invented  ?  Perhaps  I  had  better  tell  you.  Five 
hundred  years  ago. 

In  Holland  men  and  women  skate,  as  well  as 
boys  and  girls.  See  this  woman  starting  oiF  with 
her  son  to  market.  She  has  a  long  distance  to  go, 
and  will  be  ^^\^\  all  day.  See  how  last  they 
moA'e !  You  mioiit  think  she  would  be  afraid 
of  falling,  l)ut  no  fear  of  that :  she  has  skated 
all  her  life,  and  does  not  mind  wind  or  weather. 
Every  Sunday,  in  winter,  she  skates  to  church. 
Cold  weather  does  not  keep  her  at  home. 

Happy  little  Bob! 
He  rides  his  hol)l)y-liorse 
around  the  yard,  stops 
for  a  mug  of  water,  and 
p  1  a*y  s  postman.  But 
when  his  mother  calls, 
he  puts  up  his  horse, 
comes  into  the  house, 
and  is  ready  to  do  Avhat 
she  bids  him.     She  calls  him  her  o))edient  bov. 
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"ALL  RIGHT,  MY  BOY!" 

''I  HATE  old  Mr.  AVhite!"'  said  Frank,  angrily.     "  He^  is  a 
mean  man,  and  I  told  him  so/' 

''  Oh,  Frank,"  said  his 
aunt,  "  surely  you  are  not 
so  rude;  you  would  not 
treat  an  old  man  with 
such  disrespect.  "What  has 
he  been  savins:  to  vou?" 

"  AVhy,  I  only  went  into 
his  yard  to  get  my  ball. 
and  he  ordered  me  to  q:o 
out  of  that,  and  not  come 
stealing  his  apples  again." 

"Poor  old  man!"  said 
auntie;  " he  does  not  like 
boys,  Frank,  and  he  has 
some  reason  for  his  dis- 
like, for  they  have  not  al- 
ways treated  him  well. 
Once  some  bad  children 
stole  all  the  fruit  off  his 
best  tree,  and  you  know 
all  the  money  he  has  he  makes  by  selling  his  apples.  So  I 
would  not  mind  him.  But  I  am  sorry  you  forgot  to  be  a 
gentleman." 

Frank  looked  sorry,  and  the  next  day  he  walked  into  Mr. 
White's  a'ate  and  said, 

"I  am  sorry,  sir,  I  was  so  rude  yesterday.     Please  excuse 
me." 

And  I  am  sure  the  old  man  was  sorry  he  had  been  so  cross, 
for  he  smiled  and  gave  Frank  a  big  red  apple,  and  said, 

"All  ridit,  mv  bov!'' 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

i      THE    HEAVENLY   SONG. 
For  "Skc.  7.  Rev.  v.  1-14. 

W^pKED  men  were  glad  to  send  John 
to  tHat  island  of  Patnios.  "  He  will  be 
sad  and  lonely,"  they  said.  But  they 
made  a  great  mistake.  John  saw  glo- 
rious sights. 

In  our  lesson  now  he  seemed  in  hea- 
ven before  the  throne  of  God,  among 
the  saints  and  angels.  Think  of  that ! 
Was  he  not  happier  than  the  emperor? 
He  saw  a  strange  book  sealed  tight  with 
seven  seals.  The  book  was  full  of  writ- 
ing. John  heard  an  angel  cry  with  a 
loud  voice,  "  Who  is  worthy  to  open 
the  book  and  loose  the  seals?" 

What  was  in  the  book?  The  story 
of  what  was  to  happen  on  the  earth  and 
in  heaven.  We  call  it  "  the  story  of  the 
future." 

John  was  so  very  anxious  to  hear  this 
story  that  he  wept  much  because  no  man 
ofi  earth  or  in  heaven  was  able  to  open 
and  to  read  the  book.  "  It  will  never  be 
open,"  he  thought.  One  said,  "  Do  not 
weep ;  the  Lion  of  the  tribe  of  Judah 
will  open  it."  He  meant  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ.  Why  was  he  called  a 
Lion?  As  the  lion  is  king  over  the 
beasts,  so  Christ  is  King  over  the  uni- 
verse. Only  Jesus  the  Lord  could  tell 
what  would  happen. 

In  our  lesson  John  calls  Jesus  the 
Lamb.  Do  you  know  how  often  Jesus 
is  called  a  Lamb?  Why?  One  rea- 
son is,  he  was  slain  for  the  sins  of  his 
people ;  another,  he  is  meek,  gentle,  lov- 


ing, like  the  lamb.  But  we  must  not  for- 
get that  Jesus  is  also  called  a  Lion. 
Though  ready  to  pity  and  forgive  -all 
who  repent  and  forsake  their  sins,  he 
is  also  strong  to  punish  those  who  will 
not  become  his  friends. 

All  in  heaven  were  foil  of  joy.  John 
heard  many  voices  singing  a  new  song — 
a  song  of  praise  to  Jesus.  Will  you  not 
learn  some  of  the  words  they  sang  ?  They 
are  in  our — 


Worthy  Is  the  Lamb  that 
was  slain  to  receive  pow^er, 
and  riches,  and  wisdom, 
and  strength,  and  honor, 
and  glory,  and  blessing. 


Shall  we  not  fear  him  ?  Shall  we  not 
love  him  too?  Then  after  a  while  we 
also  shall  worship  and  sing  that  new 
song  before  the  throne  of  God. 


QUESTIONS. 

Did  Jolui  have  a  sad  time  in  Patmos  ? 
What  did  he  see  ?  Will  you  tell  about 
the  seven-sealed  book?  Who  was  able 
to  open  it?  What  new  song  did  they 
sing  in  heaven  ?  Will  you  say  the  Gold- 
en Text  ?  Who  alone  can  make  us  wor- 
thy to  sing  this  song  ? 
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^^  WHAT   CARLO    DID. 

%^    MUST  tell  you  what  happened  to  Georgie 

^^^  one  day 

^  1|^  When  his  mother  had  gone  on  an  errand  away. 
She  had  left  little  George  in  his  bed  fast  asleep^ 
And  had  cautioned  good  Carlo  a  strict  watch  to 

keep ; 
Well,  Carlo  sat  watching,  until  by  and  by 
Master  Georgie  woke  up  and  most  loudly  did  cry. 
Poor  doggy !     I  wish  you  had  seen  his  dismay  ! 
Then  he  suddenly  sprang  up  and  bounded  away. 
He  was  not  long  gone  (very  fast  he  can  run). 
And  when  he  came  back  in  his  teeth  was  a  bun ; 
The  baby  stopped  crying,  and  shouted  with  glee, 
While  Carlo  sat  looking  as  wise  as  could  be. 
^^But  where  did  he  get  it?  and  where  did  he  go?'' 
Well,  children,  I  really  and  truly  don't  knoAv. 
Although  no  one  saw  him,  I  very  much  fear 
(Now,  this  is  a  secret,  so  no  one  must  hear) — 
I'm  afraid  from  the  baker  he  stole  the  nice  bun, 
But  he  could  not  have  known  what  a  bad  tliino- 

he'd  done ; 
He  only  had  meant  to  be  faithful  and  kind 
When  his  mistress  had  left  him  the  baby  to  mind. 
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BESSIE'S   DISOBEDIENCE. 
"What  are  you  doing,  Bridget?"  asked  Bessie, 
"Putting  a  bottle  on  the  high  shelf,"  said  Bridget. 
"What  a  nice  closet!" 
thouG:ht   Bessie.      "  When 


will    open 
take  down 


irrew   tired 
G:row   tall. 


I  am  tall,  I 
the  door  and 
the  bottle." 

But  Bessie 
of  waiting   to 
Just  as   she  was  putting 
her  little  feet  on  the  chair 
she  remembered  mamma 
had  said,  "Do  not  climb." 

"But  mamma  told  me 
that  yesterday,  and  this 
is  to-day,"  thought  Bessie. 
So  up  she  went. 

Now,  mamma  meant 
what  she  said  for  to-day 
as  well  as  for  yesterday. 
Bessie  knew  this  in  her 
heart,  though  she  pretended  that  she  did  not.  She  got  up 
and  down  safe,  for  naughty  children  do  not  always  get  hurt. 
She  was  sure,  too,  nobody  saw  her,  but  just  as  she  went  out 
the  door  she  met  mamma,  and  something  seemed  to  whisper, 
"  Tell  mamma  right  away  what  a  naughty  girl  you  have  been." 
So  out  came  the  whole  story : 

"  I  disobeyed  yon,  mauima,  and  I  told  a  wrong  story  U) 
myself.  I  knew  '  yesterday '  meant  to-day  and  every  day. 
I  thought  no  one  saw  me,  but  God  did,  mamma." 

Mamma  took  Bessie  in  her  arms  and  told  her  about  Jesus, 
who  is  willing  to  forgive  and  help  when  we  are  sorry  and 
want  to  do  better. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    HEAVENLY    CITY. 
For  Dec.  14,  Rev.  xxi.  21-29;  xxii,  1-5. 

The  Bible  coutains  the  lives  of  a  great 
many  men  who  lived  a  long  while  ago. 
Among  them  is  Abraham,  who  is  called 
"  the  father  of  the  faithful "  and  the  friend 
of  God.  One  day  God  said  to  him,  "  Leave 
thy  home  and  friends  and  go  to  a  laud  I 
will  show  thee."  Did  Abraham  say,  "  I 
may  lose  the  path  ;  I  cannot  go ;  it  is  a 
long  journey  ;  I  am  afraid  "  ?  No !  Off 
he  set  on  the  journey.  Perhaps  his  friends 
laughed  and  tried  to  keep  him  back,  but 
God  had  said,  "  Go !"  And  he  let  nothing 
keep  him  from  doing  at  once  just  as  he 
was  commanded. 

Abraham  soon  came  to  a  beautiful 
laud  that  he  knew  was  for  him  and 
his  children  ;  but  though  he  was  rich  and 
great,  had  many  cattle  and  sheep  and  ser- 
vants, Abraham  did  not  build  himself  a 
city,  or  even  a  house :  he  lived  in  a  tent 
and  moved  from  place  to  place.  In  the 
cool  evening,  when  he  sat  at  the  tent- 
door  and  looked  toward  the  sunsetting 
and  up  to  the  stars,  he  thought  of  a 
better  home. 

We  hear  about  him  in  the — 


n 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 

For  he  looked  for  a  city  which 
hath  foundations,  whose  builder 
and  maker  is  God. 

IIi:r..  xi.  10. 


What  a  wonderful  city  !  Some  of  the 
greatest  cities  have  been  torn  down  and 
buried  deep  in  the  earth  for  hundreds 
of  years.  They  were  cities  that  man 
built,  but  God's  city  will  last  for  ever 
— longer  than  the  sun  or  moon  even.  It 
is  called  the  "heavenly  city" — ^just  the 
name  of  our  lesson. 

When  we  hear  of  the  wall  high  and 
great,  and  the  gates  of  pearl,  the  streets 
of  pure  gold  clear  as  glass,  the  beautiful 
river  of  life,  and  the  tree  with  leaves  to 
make  sick  people  well,  we  know  that  God 
alone  couW  build  such  a  city.  It  will  be 
full  of  beautiful,  lovely  sights.  There 
will  be  no  night,  no  sickness,  no  tears, 
no  care,  nothing  to  make  one  sad.  None 
will  be  there  who  love  to  fight  or  swear, 
steal  or  lie,  si)eak  evil  of  otiiers,  or  do 
any  naughty  thing  whatever.  Those  who 
go  in  through  the  shining  gate,  and  walk 
the  golden  streets,  and  sit  on  the  bank  of 
the  clear  river,  will  be  good,  kind,  loving, 
happy  people.  They  will  see  Jesus,  and 
have  his  name  on  their  foreheads,  and 
be  doing  his  ^yill  all  the  time.  "Blessed 
are  they  that  do  his  commandments,  that 
they  may  have  right  to  the  tree  of  life, 
and  may  enter  in  through  the  gates  into 
the  city." 

QUESTIOXS. 

What  did  Abraham  do?  What  kind 
of  a  land  did  he  find  it  ?  Did  he  want 
to  stay  there  for  ever  ?  Why  not  ?  Who 
will  live  in  the  heavenly  city?  Who  will 
not  live  there?  Will  you  choose  it  for 
your  home  ? 
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THE  WILD  BOY  OF  THE  DESERT. 

Look  at  this  picture  all  over,  will  you,  and  tell 
me  what  is  in  it.  A  man  and  an-  ox.  The  ox  has 
a  bundle  strapped  across  his  back  and  a  jug  at  his 
side,  also  a  boy  on  his  back.  Over  there  is  a  cov- 
ered wagon  and  some  more  men  and  oxen.  Do 
you  see  anything  else  ?  Yes ;  there  are  stones 
and  heaps  of  sand  and  some  little  bushes.  Now 
I  will  tell  you  what  I  read  about  this  picture. 

These  persons  were  going  over  a  wild  place  far 
away.  Soon  they  saw  a  party  with  this  boy. 
''  Who  is  he  ?"  asked  the  white  man.  They  shook 
their  heads  and  said  he  was  a  Balula.  ^'  What  did 
they  mean  ?''  Only  that  he  belonged  to  a  wild 
tribe  of  the  desert.  They  found  him  alone  by  a 
heap  of  burnt  coals ;  his  father  and  mother,  tired 
of  him,  perhaps,  had  left  him  to  die.  They  were 
a  heathen  father  and  mother.  The  men  made 
sio'us  to  the  man  that  he  mirfit  buy  the  bov ;  but 
no,  he  would  not  do  so  wrong  a  thing  as  buy  a 
boy.  Soon  the  wild  men  went  off  and  left  the 
child  alone  again. 

^' You  shall  go  home  with  me,"  said  the  kind  white 
man.  Away  they  went  over  the  desert  and  across 
the  sea  to  a  new  home,  where  the  little  bov  learned 
to  talk  and  read  and  spell  like  an  English  boy.  Can 
you  tell  also  the  very  best  thing  he  learned  ? 


THE    SUXBEJ.M. 


199 


THE   LAME   BOY. 

The  poor  little  lame  boy  has  been  out  in  the 
cold  all  clay.  He  has  had  no  breakfast  or  dinner, 
and  unless  some  one 
gives  him  money  or 
bread  he  Avill  have 
nothing  to  eat  for  his 
supper.  The  wind 
makes  him  shiver  and 
the  sidewalk  is  cov- 
ered with  ice.  He 
slipped  down  several 
times,  and  has  to  rest 
a  while  on  the  steps 
of  a  brownstone 
house.  It  belono's  to 
that  kind  lady,  who  will  take  him  in  and  see 
that  he  is  well  fed.  Children  who  have  fathers 
and  mothers  and  a  comfortable  home  ought  to 
be  very  thankful  to  the  good  God  who  bestows 
on  them  these  gifts  of  love. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE   LAST  WORDS. 
For  Dec.  21.  Rev.  xxli.  10-21. 

We  have  come  to  the  last  words  in  the 
Bible.  What!  to  the  very  end  of  the 
Bible?  Yes;  and  no  one  dare  add  a 
verse  or  take  away  a  verse :  all  must  be 
left  as  God  said.  Jesus  spoke  the  words 
to  John  on  the  lonely  island.  "  Write 
them  in  a  book,"  he  said.  "  Do  not  seal 
the  book  ;  let  it  be  open,  for  all  the  world 
to  read." 

God  meant  it  for  people  in  India  and 
China  and  Africa  as  well  as  in  Europe 
and  America.  That  is  why  we  want  to 
send  Bibles  everywhere. 

There  is  much  in  this  last  book  of  the 
Bible  about  bright  angels  and  the  city 
with  high  walls,  pearly  gates,  golden 
streets,  the  river  of  life,  the  tree  with  the 
wonderful  leaves.  What  a  beautiful 
home!  Who  may  go  there  to  live? 
None  who  choose  to  keep  their  naughty 


hearts  —  hearts  that  make  them  forget 
God  and  do  mean,  selfish,  wicked  acts — 
but  those  who  trust  in  Jesus  and  seek  to 
do  as  he  bids. 

Alas,  though,  the  world  is  full  of 
naughty  hearts,  and  naughty  hearts  are 
always  thirsty  hearts.  Who  ever  heard 
of  a  thirsty  heart?  You  have  had  it. 
When,  for  *  instance,  you  wished  for  a 
great  many  things  and  thought  they 
would  make  you  happy,  but  found  after 
all  that  you  wanted  something,  you  knew 
not  what,  did  not  your  heart  feel  as 
you  do  Avhen  thirsty?  Would  you  not 
rejoice  to  get  a  drink?  If  you  wanted 
something  very  much,  would  you  not  be 
glad  to  hear  some  one  say,  "Come,  take 
it"? 

Well,  here  is  God's  call  to  every  one 
tired  of  a  thirsty  heart.  We  may  all 
come  and  taste  the  wonderful  river  of 
Christ's  love.  It  will  be  like  a  well  of 
water  springing  up  in  our  hearts.  We 
need  never  again  have  the  same  kind  of 
thirst.  It  will  make  us  holy  and  happy, 
fit  for  a  home  in  heaven.  When  we  see 
those  who  are  weary,  thirsty  and  full  of 
sin,  we  may  say  to  them,  "  We  know  One 
who  will  bless  and  give  you  rest  and  for- 
giveness." "  Come,  take  the  water  of  life 
freely."  Here  are  more  sweet  words — 
the  very  last.  Will  you  learn  them  and 
ask  your  teacher  what  they  mean? 


\  GOLDEN    TEXT. 

\       The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
be  with  you  all.    Amen. 
Rev.  xxii.  21. 
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ELSIE'S   CHRISTMAS-TIMES. 

"  Mamma,  pajia,  Aunt  Lou,  Sue  and  everybody  else  in  the 
sleigh,  and  my  darling  left  out  I  Come  straight  here  and  tell 
me  how  it  is." 

Vol.  v.— 256,  (201)  Dec.  21,  1379. 
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This  is  what  I  said  to  my  little  Elsie  one  day  a  week  before 
Christmas;  and  this  is  what  she  said  to  me: 

"  It  was  kind  in  papa  to  order  the  sleigh  and  send  us  all  to 
town  this  bright  day." 

"Not  all ;  for  you  did  not  go,"  I  said. 

"I  did  not  want  to  go,"  she  replied. 

"Not  want  to  see  the  town  and  the  gay  shop  windows,  and 
to  buy  things  for  the  Christmas  tree  ?  What  a  queer  little 
Elsie !" 

"  But  suppose  you  had  things  to  make  at  home,  and  great 
big  surprises  to  get  up  for  everybody?"  she  asked. 

"I  should  stay  at  home  and  make  them  and  get  them  up," 
I  said. 

"  So  should  I,"  said  Elsie.  "That  is  just  what  I  am  going 
to  do." 

Away  she  ran  to  her  room.  By  and  by  she  came  again, 
and  putting  her  arms  around  my  neck,  she  whispered  : 

"  Cousin  Joe,  dear,  what  do  you  do  when  you  love  any  one 
very  much?" 

"Just  sit  still  and  think  about  them,"  said  I,  laughing. 
"Is  that  your  way  ?" 

"No;  I  w^ant  to  G:ive  them  something:,"  said  Elsie,  a;ravelv: 
and  away  she  ran  to  work  her  sweet  love  into  some  pretty 
gift. 

So  5"ou  love  and  give,  my  Elsie?  That  is  the  way  God 
does.  Here  is  a  sweet  verse  for  Christmas-time:  "God  so 
loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that  who- 
soever believeth  in  him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlast- 
ing life." 
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TEASING   SALLIE. 

Sallie  is  a  very  provoking  girl  at  times. 
She  likes  to  tease  every  one  who  comes  in  her 
way.  She  has  taken  the  broom  from  Xancy 
the  cook,  and  made  her  very  angry.  I  think 
she  would  be  happier  if  she  remembered  the 
Golden  Rule :  '^  Do  unto  others  as  you  would 
that  they  should  do  to  you." 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

REVIEW. 
For  Dec.  28. 

We  have  many  pictures  to  talk  about 
this  review-day.  You  may  ask  and  an- 
swer just  as  many  questions  as  you  choose. 
Fii'st,  there  were  two  pictures  of  a  man 
standing  dressed  in  a  long  robe ;  round 
the  hem  of  tlie  robe  were  pictures  of 
pomegranates  and  little  bells.  On  the 
man's  head  was  a  piece  of  linen,  rolled, 
called  a  mitre ;  over  his  forehead  was  a 
gold  band,  on  which  was  written,  "  Holi- 
ness to  the  Lord." 

He  was  the  Jewish  high  priest,  you 
know,  who  went  into  the  most  holy  place 
once  a  year  to  pray  for  his  people.  He 
was  to  make  them  think  of  the  great 
High  Priest,  Jesus  Christ,  who  is  in 
heaveu  now.  He  knows  our  names,  our 
sins,  our  wants ;  he  hears  our  prayers,  and 
loves  to  do  us  good.  We  are  quite  as 
sure  Christ  cares  for  us  as  that  he  cared 
for  the  man  who  built  the  ark.  Do  you 
remember  the  man's  name  and  what  little 
word  helped  him  very  much  ?  Was  the 
word  "  faith  "  ? 

When  you  see  a  plate  of  beautiful 
fruit,  what  will  you  think  about  the  tree 
and  vine?  How  does  Jesus  say  w'e  can 
tell  those  who  really  love  him?  Do  you 
remember  about  the  "  perfect  Pattern " 
and  the  "  perfect  Saviour  " — who  he  is, 
and  how  far  we  may  copy  and  trust  him? 
"  Oh,"  you  will  say,  "he  is  Jesus,  and  we 
may  copy  and  trust  him  every  day  of 
life."  When  we  get  very  tired  aud  sad, 
and   Satan     says,    "  Do    not    pray ;    run 


away  from  God ;  he  does  not  love  you," 
what  will  you  say  ? — what  John  tells  us 
in  that  beautiful  verse,  "  God  is  love :" 
"  God  gave  his  Son  to  die  for  us ;  we  do 
not  believe  you,  Satan  ;  if  we  confess  sin, 
he  will  forgive  us"? 

Soou  we  come  to  the  picture  of  the 
rocky  island.  Who  was  sent  there?  Was 
John  lonely?  How  could  he  be,  when 
Jesus  spoke  to  him  and  showed  him  such 
wonderful  sights?  Why,  he  saw  the 
heavenly  city.  Do  you  remember  how 
we  heard  of  the  pearly  gates,  the  golden 
streets,  the  beautiful  river  and  tree  ?  No 
wonder  Abraham  did  not  care  for  a  city 
on  earth,  when  he  knew  that  he  might 
live  for  ever  in  one  God  would  build. 
What  did  John  hear?  The  sweetest 
song  ever  sung ;  thousands  of  angels  and 
good  men  and  children  were  singing  it. 
It  was  a  song  to  Jesus :  part  of  it  is  in 
one  of  our  Golden  Texts — 


Worthy  is  the  Lnnib  that  was  sl:iiii  to  re- 
(1  ccivo  poncr.  aii<l  riclics,  anil  MiMlom,  and 
\    stri'iigtli,  ami  honor,  anil  glory,  and  lilesNing. 

I  Rev.  v.  12. 


Far  away  on  that  island — do  you  know 
its  name? — John  heard  the  last  words  we 
find  in  our  Bible.  Do  we  care  to  hear 
these  words?  They  tell  us  about  the 
"  water  of  life,"  the  love  of  Christ  for  us, 
and  how  we  who  have  such  thirsty  hearts 
may  come  and  drink  and  bring  others — 
the  heathen,  poor  people  in  alleys,  and 
everybody  we  can  think  of  all  over  the 
world. 
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TOM   AND  JESSIE'S   NEW  YEAR. 
,00R  old  Margery!     She  lived  just  at  the 

ro  foot  of  the  hill  on  which  stood  Doctor 
j^^  Dawson's  pretty  house.  New  Years  Day 
W  had  come,  but  it  was  not  easy  for  Margery 
to  have  a  '^  Happy  New  Year."  She  was  not 
strong  enough  to  cut  up  kindlings  to  start  her 
fire,  and  she  had  little  to  cook  when  her  fire 
was  kindled.  But  she  prayed  to  God  to  take 
care  of  her,  for  Jesus'  sake. 

And  he  did.  For  who  should  appear  at  her 
door,  early  on  New  Years  morning,  but  Tom  ' 
and  Jessie  Dawson !  Tom  had  a  basket  of 
chips  and  matches  to  start  her  fire,  while  Jes- 
sie had  a  basket  of  good  things  for  the  old 
woman's  table.  Soon  a  breakfast  was  ready  such 
as  the  poor  woman  had  not  seen  for  many  a  day.    i 

So   it   was   a   Happy  New  Year   to  Margery,  j 
and  a  Happy  New  Year  to  Tom  and  Jessie.        ! 

Jesus  says,  "  It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than 
to  receive."     Each  little  boy  and  girl  can  make  \ 
others  happy  all   the   time  by  doing   such  little  i 
acts  as  these  ;  and  while  they  thus  make  others  i 
happy  they  will  themselves  be  the  happier  for  it. 
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TYLER. 
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Girls. 

2  "  Say,  ye  holy  shepherds,  say, 
What  your  joyful  news  to-day  ; 
Wherefore  have  ye  left  your  sheep, 

On  the  lonely  mountain  steep?" — Chorus. 
Boys. 

3  "As  we  watched  at  dead  of  night, 
Lo,  we  saw  a  wondrous  light ; 
Angels  singing,  *  Peace  on  earth,' 

Told  us  of  the  Saviour's  birth." — Chokus. 


4  Sacred  Infent,  all  divine. 
What  a  tender  love  was  thine, 
Tims  to  come  from  highest  bliss 

Down  to  sucli  a  world  as  this ! — CHORUS. 

5  Teach,  O  teach  us,  holy  Child, 
By  tiiy  face  so  meek  and  mild. 
Teach  us  to  resemble  thee 

In  thy  sweet  humility. — CHORUS. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    FLIGHT    INTO    EGYPT. 
Por^  Jan.  11.  Matt.  ii.  13-23. 

liTTEROD  watched  for  the  wise   men 
d[{l  day  aiid  night.     He  thought  they 

\ZjiJ^  1  .  .  All 

were  long  in  coming.  At  Jast  he 
found  they  had  gone  home  by  another 
way.  God  had  told  them — in  a  dream, 
you  know — not  to  go  back  to  Herod. 

Herod  was  very  angry.  "  They  have 
mocked  me !"  he  cried.  Then  he  sent 
men  to  Bethlehem  to  kill  all  the  little 
boys  who  were  two  years  old,  and  even 
those  who  were  younger. 

The  men  must  have  gone  very  secret- 
ly and  quietly.  Perhaps  they  stole  soft- 
ly into  the  homes  while  the  fathers  and 
mothers  were  in  the  fields. 

Oh  what  sorrow  there  was  in  Beth- 
lehem !  How  the  mothers  wept  over 
their  little  dead  boys! 

Why  did  Herod  do  this  cruel  deed? 
He  was  sure  that  Jesus  would  be  one  of 
the  little  boys.  He  wanted  to  kill  Jesus, 
you  know,  lest  he  should  become  a  king. 

But  Jesus  was  not  there.  Where  was 
he?  In  Egypt,  a  great  country  not  far 
irom  the  Hoiy  Laud.  You  see,  when 
tne  wise  men  went  home,  an  angel  spoke 
to  Joseph  in  a  dream,  and  told  him  of 
something  he  must  make  haste  and  do 
that  very  night.  Here  are  the  angel's 
words  in  our — 


O 


-O 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
FJee  into  Hf/ifjtt,  and  hi;  thou  tln-ri;  until  I 
hrinrj  thee  woi-d. 

Matt.  ii.  1.".. 


Joseph  was  to  take  Jesus  and  Mary 
into  Egypt.  "Herod  will  seek  to  kill 
Jesus,"  said  the  angel. 

Joseph  knew  that  he  must  not  tarry. 
He  arose  at  once  and  did  as  he  was 
told.  Soon  they  were  all  in  Egypt,  safe 
from  Herod  and  his  cruel  men. 

What  a  foolish  man  Herod  was,  to 
think  that  he  could  have  his  own  way 
about  things !  Did  he  not  know  that 
God  has  the  power  to  take  care  of  his 
people  ? 

Soon  after  this,  Herod  died  a  horri- 
ble death.  Then  the  angel  spoke  again 
to  Joseph,  and  told  him  to  go  back  to 
his  own  land.  Joseph  meant  to  go  to 
that  part  of  the  laud  called  Judea,  but 
he  was  afraid  when  he  heard  that  Her- 
od's wicked  son  was  king.  When  he 
had  had  another  di-eam,  he  went  into 
a  city  called  Nazareth. 

Nazareth  was  Jesus'  home  for  many 
years.  The  prophets  had  said,  long  be- 
fore, that  people  would  talk  about  Jesus 
as  one  who  lived  in  Nazareth.  We  will 
not  forget,  though,  that  he  was  born  in 
the  village  of  Bethlehem. 

QUESTIONS. 

What  is  our  lesson's  name?  Why? 
What  did  the  wise  men  do?  Why  did 
they  not  return  to  Herod?  What  did 
Herod  do?  Why?  How  did  Jesus  es- 
cape? Did  Jesus  stay  always  in  Egypt? 
Where  did  he  live  for  Jl  long  time?  What 
does  this  lesson  teach  us  about  wicked 
men  and  their  plans?  In  whom  may 
wc  put  our  trust? 
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HINDOO   WOMEN. 
I^ERE    are  four   Hindoo  women.     They  live 
in   India.      The    three   young-   women   are 
the  wives  of  three  sons  of  the  old  woman 


who  sits  on  the  left.  When  sons  marry  they 
bring  their  wives  home  to  their  father  s  house. 
But  the  young  Avife  often  has  a  hard  life.  The 
Hindoos  are  heathen.  Thev  do  not  read  the 
Bible  and  learn  to  love  one  another,  and  to  be 
kind  to  each  other.  The  women  quarrel  and 
abuse  one  another.  God's  word  will  teach  them 
to  do  as   they  would  be  done  by. 

r 

WORK  AND   PLAY. 
Work  while  you  work,  my  teachers  say, 

Till  you  each  task  fulfill, 
And  when  you're  done  run  out  to  play, 

And  frolic  with  a  will. 

The  idle  fall  an  easy  prey 

To  mischief  and  to  sin. 
And  those  who  only  care  to  play 

No  prize  can  hope  to  win. 


THE 


.JVS 
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A  BUSY   LITTLE   BOY. 

There  was  a  little  fellow  just  a  head  higher  than  the  table, 
and  a  head  shurter  than  the  top  of  his  mother's  chair.  He 
was  tired  of  being  a 
boy ;  he  wanted  to  be 
a  man,  and  put  on  his 
fathers  big  boots  and 
shovel  the  snow  and 
drive  the  horses.  But 
it  took  too  long  to 
grow.  He  tried  to  stand 
on  tiptoe,  but  this  made 
him  only  an  inch  hidi- 
er.  AVlien  he  got  up  in 
the  morning,  he  didn't 
seem  a  bit  taller  than 
when  he  went  to  bed 
the  nisL'ht  before. 

At  last  he  said,  '•! 
will  give  up  trying,  and 
just   wait.     It  will   be 

ever    so    long,    though,  ____,^^ 

before   I   can    do    any-  -^z^-^-is^'^^ 

thing  useful." 

"  ISio,  my  son,"  said  his  mother ;  "  you  need  not  wait  an  hour. 
Boys  can  Avork  as  well  as  men.  You  may  sweep  the  hearth, 
and  gather  kindling,  and  put  on  the  kettle.  Then  you  may 
come  and  sit  on  my  knee,  and  let  me  pet  you,  and  tell  you 
stories,  and  teach  you  the  things  a  little  boy  should  learn 
before  he  can  jrrow  into  a  Gcood,  wise  man.  So  the  time  will 
go,  and  you  Avill  be  a  man  almost  before  you  know  it." 

That  is  true,  boys.  Now  is  your  time  to  get  ready  to  be 
useful  men. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

JESUS    BAPTIZED     BY    JOHN. 
For  Jan.  11.  Matt.  iii.  1-17. 

iJpPHE  people  in  Judea  were  talking 
^   about  a  new  man. 

"  He  is  a  strange  man,"  they  thought. 
"  He  does  not  dress  like  other  men  :  he 
wears  a  garment  of  camel's  hair,  with  a 
leathern  girdle,  just  like  the  old  prophet 
Elijah.  Then,  too,  he  eats  locusts  and 
wild  honey. 

"  But  all  thi.5  is  nothing  beside  the 
wonderful  things  he  says.  He  seems 
to  see  light  into  our  hearts.  He  calls 
us  wicked  men  and  tells  us  to  repent. 
He  even  says  he  is  sent  to  tell  us  about 
One  greater  than  himself,  and  to  get  us 
ready  to  obey  this  One." 

This  was  all  true.  The  stranger  was 
John  the  Baptist,  preaching  to  the  peo- 
ple i:i   th^'  wilderne.ss. 

John  had  been  telling  the  people  about 
Jesus — how  he  was  coming  to  gather  th3 
wheat  and  l)l()\v  away  the  chatt".  Will 
you  tell  who  are  the  wheat  and  who 
are  the  chati"? 

Even  while  John  was  talking  of  Jesus, 
Jesus  stood  before  them.  John  saw  him. 
So  did  the  people,  but  they  did  not  then 
know  that  he  was  the  Son  of  God — the 
One  who  had  made  the  world,  the  .sun 
and   moon  and  stars. 

Jesus  asked  John  to  baptize  him  :  that 
was  why  he  had  taken  the  long  journey 
from  his  quiet  liome  in  Nazareth. 

"Oh  no,  no! "  thought  John.  He  was 
very  much  a.stonished  that  Jesus  should 
tell    him    to  do    this. — "I  am    not   irood 


enough  to  baptize  thee.  It  would  be  bet- 
ter for  thee  to  baptize  me,"  John  said. 

But  when  Jesus  spoke  the  second  time, 
and  .said,  "  Suffer  it  to  be  so  uow,"  John 
did  as  he  was  bid. 

When  it  was  all  over,  Jesus  prayed. 
An  answer  came  soon,  and  in  a  strange 
way  :  John  saw  it,  though  the  people  did 
not.  The  sky  seemed  to  open,  and  the 
Holy  Spirit  came  down  like  a  dove. 
You  know  how  pure  and  gentle  a  dove 
is.     So  also  is  the  blessed  Spirit. 

Then  we  hear  in  our — 


And  Ic,  a  voice  from 
heaven,  saying,  This  is 
beloved    Sou,    ii 


This  was  the  heavenly  Father's  voice. 

Then  John  knew  that  Jesus  was  the 
Son  of  God,  the  Saviour  of  the  world, 
the  great  King  whose  way  he  had  been 
sent  to  jirepare. 

Jesus  ciune  that  we  might  be  the  for- 
given children  of  the  heaveidy  Father; 
Jesus  was  baptized  tiiat  he  might  in  all 
thinjxs  i'uliill  the  woi'd  of  God. 
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DISOBEDIENT   ALFRED. 

Alfred  is  a  very  nau2:htv  boy.  He  has  broken 
a  beautiful  vase  which  cost  a  great  deal  of  money. 
His  mother  had  often  told  him  not  to  touch  it. 
He  wanted  to  see  what  was  inside,  and,  being 
alone  in  the  room,  thought  he  would  take  just 
one  look  and  then  go  away.  He  climbed  upon 
a  chair ;  it  slipped,  and  down  he  went.     In  his 
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fall  he  overturned  the  vase,  which  is  broken  in 
many  pieces.  He  looks  very  much  frightened, 
and  deserves  to  be.  If  he  had  only  minded  his 
mother  the  accident  would  not  have  happened. 

Oh,  fie  !    oh,  fie ! 
To  sit  and  cry 
Because  no  luck  vou've  had ! 

ft/' 

Come,  cease  to  fret, 
Cast  in  vour  net ; 
Don't  be  a  foolish  lad. 

Wait  patiently. 

And  you  shall  see 
That  only  work  l3rings  gain ; 

To  sit  and  wish 

Won't  catch  one  fish. 
But  only  ends  in  pain. 

Now  I  awake  and  see  the  light: 

'Tis  God  has  kept  me  through  the  night ; 

To  him  I  lift  my  hands  and  pray 

That  he  would  keep  me  through  the  day ; 

And  if  I  die  before  'tis  done, 

Great  God,  accept  me  through  thy  Son. 
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LITTLE  CHARLIE. 

One  day,  Tvhen  Aunt  Lou  and  Mary  took  a  walk,  Mary 
said, 

"  Let  us  2:0  into  the  churclivard.  I  want  to  see  the  stone 
with  Baby  Charlie's  name  cut  in  big  letters." 

There  it  was,  Avith  pret- 
ty vines  around  it. 

"We  will  plant  roses, 
and  let  the  sweet  leaves 
drop  among  the  vines," 
said  Aunt  Lou. 

'•  Is  Baby  Charlie  really 
under  that  stone?"  asked 
Mary. 

"  Charlie's  body  is  un- 
der the  ground,  dear,  but 
the  spirit  in  him,  the  part 
that  thought  and  spoke, 
has  gone  to  heaven.  Can 
you  read  the  Bible  verse 
on  the  stone?" 

"Oh,  yes,"  said  Mary. 
"  '  Suffer  the  little  children 

to  come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not,  for  of  such  is  the  king- 
dom of  heaven.'  Jesus  said  that,  auntie.  I  am  so  glad  Char- 
lie is  in  heaven  with  Jesus,  and  not  in  the  cold,  dark  ground." 

"Some  day,  at  the  resurrection,  Charlie's  body  will  come 
out  of  the  ground,  all  fresh  and  beautiful,  and  go  to  be  in 
heaven,"  said  Aunt  Lou. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    TEMPTATION    OF    JESUS. 
For  Jan.  25.  Matt.  iv.  1-11. 

/ifilTERE  is  a  story,  that  you  may  know 
ipl  what  our  GoJden  Text  means. 
~^'~'^  Will  passed  a  beautiful  garden 
every  day  on  his  way  to  school.  There 
was  a  hole  in  the  fence  close  to  a  grape- 
vine. The  grapes  hung  in  rich  clusters 
over  the  fence  and  close  to  the  hole. 

"Will  ran  by  that  place  very  fast  every 
day.  Why  ?  Bacause  a  voice  seemed 
to  whisper,  "  Don't  you  wish  they  were 
yours?     Take  some,  Will — take  some!" 

Is^ow,  Will  knew  that  God  had  written 
ten  commandments  on  tables  of  stone, 
and  that  one  commandment  said,  "  Thou 
shalt  not  steal,"  and  another,  "Thou 
shalt  not  covet"  (not  even  wish  for  what 
is  not  our  own). 

One  day  Will  ran  into  his  mother'.s 
room  and  told  her  all  about  it. 

"Oh,  mamma!"  he  said,  "I  wish  there 
was  some  other  way  to  school.  I  am 
afraid  I  will  take  those  grapes  some  day. 
Nobody  knows  how  Satan  tempts  me." 
Then  he  burst  into  tears, 

"My  dear  little  boy,  Jesus  knows: 
Satau  tempted  Jesus,"  said  mamma, 

"  Was  Jesus  the  Saviour  tempted, 
mamma?"  Will  asked,  astonished, 

"Why,  yes!  That  is  our  Bible  lesson 
for  to-morrow.  Just  after  his  baptism 
Jesus  was  led  away  to  a  lonely  place, 
where  he  stayed  forty  days  and  forty 
nights.  When  he  was  hungry,  the  devil 
came  and  tempted  him  to  turn  stones 
into  bread. 


"  But  Jesus  would  not  do  Satan's  bid- 
ding. Satan  tried  another  way ;  he  placed 
Jesus  on  a  high  point  of  the  temple,  and 
wanted  him  to  prove  that  he  was  the  Son 
of  God  by  casting  himself  down  and  trust- 
ing that  God  would  seud  an  angel  to 
save  him, 

"When  Jesus  said,  'No!'  Satan  took 
him  to  a  high  mountain  and  showed  him 
many  kingdoms,  and  said,  "Fall  down 
and  W(jrship  me,  aii^  thou  shalt  be  king 
over  all  these.' 

"But  to  every  temptation  Jesus  an- 
swered with  some  word  from  the  Bible, 
so  that  at  last  Satau  had  to  give  up  aud 
go  away, 

"Now,  Will  dear,  do  you  not  think 
Jesus  knows  how  to  help  his  dear  chil- 
dren when  they  are  tempted?  Now  you 
will  understand  our — 


I  GOLDEN    TEXT.  <}. 

SFor  in  that  he  himself  hath  suf-  A 

fered,  being  tempted,  he  is  able  to  A 

A     succor  them  that  are  tempted.  A 

A   •  Heb.  ii.  18.  I 


QUESTIONS. 

Who  can  tell  the  story  of  little  Will? 
Who  could  help  Will?  Why  is  Jesus 
so  able  and  willing  to  help  all  who  are 
tempted?  Can  you  tell  how  Satau  tempt- 
ed Jesus?  How  did  Jesus  answer  Satan? 
That  is  a  good  way  for  us  also  to  answer 
Satau. 
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CHARLEY'S  TALK   WITH   THE   FROG. 

» 

Y  DEAR  MR.  FROG,  what  have  you  to  say?     Can 

you  tell  me  anything  about  yourself  that    I  do  not 

9|l^  know?     Why  do  you^lift  your  fore-foot?     Ah!     Yon 

-^    wish  me  to  see  that  you  have  four  toes  on  each  of 

your   front   feet.     How   many  on    your   other  feet?     Five,  I 

believe.     Some  persons  eat  parts  of  you,  but  I  would  rather 

be  excused.     Your  head  is  liat;  your  mouth  Inrge;  you  have 

a  row  of  small  teeth  on  the  upper  jaw,  and  some  near  your 

])alate.     When  you  were  very  young  they  called  you  a  tad- 

])ole.     You  did   not  look  like   the   same  creature,  thougli — 

more  like  a  hsh.     One  day,  when  a  tadpole,  sir,  you  nibl)led 

at  my  feet  in  the  brook.     But  I  do  not  want  you  to  get  tired 

and  leap  away. 

Now,  if  you  would  only  oi)en  your  mouth  and  croak  as 
you  did  last  night,  I  might  see  far  down  your  throat  and 
have  a  look  at  those  curious  teeth.  Where  do  you  live?  In 
the  country,  where  I  am,  around  marshy  places.  You  can 
live  on  land  or  in  water.  Peo|)le  in  Africa  say  you  fall  from 
thunder-clouds.  Why?  Because,  after  a  shower,  the  jjooIs 
are  filled  with  you,  and  you  go  "Cioak!  Croak!  Croak!" 
Now,  the  truth  is  you  leap  into  the  pools  out  of  the  holes  in 
the  bushes.  Away  in  South  America  you  make  a  noise  at 
night  like  a  blacksmith;  some  of  your  relatives  low  like 
cattle,  and  others  make  a  sound  like  a  sugar-mill. 

Why,  Mr.  Frog,  did  you  tell  me  all  this,  or  did  I  read  it? 
Yon  are  a  nice  little  fellow.  Some  day  we  will  have  another 
good  talk. 
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ROMPING  WITH   SISTER. 
Romping  with  sister — oh,  isn't  it  fiin? 
Try  who  can  catch  her!     Run,  girls,  run! 
Father  is  coming,  and  she  doesn't  see: 
First  one  to  catch  her  now  will  be  he. 
Now  we'll  be  quiet,  and  stop  our  wild  plaj^ ; 
Father  is  tired  with  woiking  all  day : 
Pick  up  our  dolly  and  blocks  from  the  floor; 
Make  the  room  tidy  and  neat  as  before. 
Playtime  is  over,  but  now  it  is  sweet 
To  gather  'round  father  and  sit  at  his  feet. 


w 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

TRUE    RIGHTEOUSNESS. 
For  Feb.  8.  Matt,  v,  17-26. 

y^O  you  see  the  altar?  An  altar  was 
where  the  Jews  offered  sacrifice. 
The  sacrifice  was  to  make  them 
think  of  Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God,  who 
would  take  away  sin ;  so  that,  when  a 
Jew  came  to  the  altar,  it  was  one  way 
of  praying  that  his  sin  might  be  for- 
given. 

It  was  sometimes  called  bringing  a 
gift  to  the  altar.  Jesus  talks  about  it 
iu  the  last  verse  of  our  lesson.  He  says 
if  one  should  go  to  the  altar  and  remem- 
ber a  wrong  thing  he  had  done  to  another, 
he  must  go  ask  that  person  to  forgive 
him.  Afterward  he  might  come  back 
and  offer  the  gift. 

Robert  heard  his  mother  tell  all  this 
to  Bessie. 

"Oh,  mother,"  he  cried,  "I  must  not 
pray  till  I  run  tell  Will  Gray  how  sorry 
I  am.  I  said  to-day,  *  How  I  hate  you, 
Will  Gray!'  I  tore  his  spelling-book 
and  made  ugly  faces  at  him." 

Away  ran  Robert  to  tell  Will. 


"  I  am  not  naughty  like  Robert,"  said 
Bessie.  "  I  always  look  pleasantly  at 
the  girls.  I  would  not,  for  the  world, 
tear  any  one's  book." 

"  But,  Bessie  dear,  do  you  always  feel 
pLeasunt?  Are  you  never  envious  or 
jealous  in  your  heart?  To-day  we  have 
what  we  will  call  our  heart-lesson,  or 
'  True  Righteousness.'  Jesus  spoke  it  on 
a  mountain.  He  said,  '  God's  law  will 
last  as  long  as  heaven  and  earth  ;  every 
word  of  what  God  says  must  be  done.' 

" '  We  have  always  obeyed  God's  com- 
mands,' thought  some. 

"'They  must  be  obeyed  with  the  heart,' 
said  Jesus. 

"  We  must  not  hate  any  one,  nor  wish 
them  ill  away  down  in  our  thoughts  even. 

"Now  hear  what  God  desires — that  is, 
wants  to  see — iu  us.  You  will  find  it  iu 
our — 


O 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 

Thou    desirest   truth    in    the   inward 
parts, 

Ps.  li.  6. 


"  We  must  take  our  wicked  hearts  to 
Christ :  he  alone  can  make  them  pure 
aud  true  and  full  of  love  for  him." 

QUESTIONS. 

What  is  the  picture?  What  did  the 
Jews  lay  on  the  altar?  Can  you  tell  the 
little  story  about  Robert  and  Bessie? 
How  does  Jesus  say  we  must  keep  God's 
commands?  What  does  God  wish  to  see 
in  our  hearts?  Can  we  give  ourselves 
that  kind  of  a  heart?  What  shall  we 
do  to  get  it? 
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THE   MISSIONARY-BOX. 

The  children  in  the  picture  have  been  working 
industriously  for  a  missionary-box.  It  is  to  be 
sent  to  a  poor  minister  s  family  in  the  Far  West. 
Once  a  week  for  several  months  they  have  met 

Feb.  15,  1880.     L 
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together  to  sew,  and  now  the  garments  are  finish- 
ed and  the  box  ready  to  be  packed.  How  pleased 
they  all  look,  and  how  happy  they  feel !  Some 
may  remember  how  tked  they  were  before  the 
long  seams  were  finished ;  they  are  very  glad 
now  they  did  not  give  up.  The  ministers  family 
will  hardlv  be  more  delisrhted  when  the  box  is 
opened  than  these  little  girls  are  in  sending  it. 
They  are  learning  ''it  is  more  blessed  to  give 
than  to  receive." 


FORBIDDEN   SWEETS. 

Hiding  it!  Oh,  Cliailey! 
Doino:  sonietliiiiG:  mean ! 

Trembling  little  coward,  fear- 
ing to  be  seen ! 

AVlien  a  boy  feels  that  way, 
not  the  best  of  pie 

Can  taste  sweet  or  pleasant. 
Shall  I  tell  you  why? 

Conscience  makes  it  bitter, 
that  you  may  not  find 

Naughty  tilings  too  pleasant 
to  vour  little  mind. 
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May 


has   a 
heart  : 
She  cannot  bear  to  take 
The    few    blight    pennies 
that  are  hers, 
And  spend  them  all  in 
cake. 
She    thinks  it  better  far 


WHICH   ARE   YOU    LIKE? 
very    tender 


to  give 


that 


Some    bread     to 
poor  child 
Who  sits  upon  the  door- 
step there, 
So  ragged  and  so  wild. 
She     knows    that    Jesus 
loves  the  poor, 
And  bids  us  love  them 
too; 
But  Alice  turns  away  in 
scorn. 
Is  she  or  May  like  you  ? 


oJ*ic 


I'LL   TRY. 

You   will?     Well,    that's   a   good   resolve, 

Now   keep   it,    little   man : 
In   everything   you   undertake, 

Just   do   the   best   you    can. 
One   never   knows   what    he   can   do 

Until   he    sets   to   work; 
If  you    should   try,  and    sometimes  fail, 

Tis   better   than   to   shirk. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

GIVING    AND    PRAYING. 
For  Feb.  22.  Matt.  vi.  1-13. 

Hark  !  Jesus  says,  "  Take  heed !" 
What  does  he  mean?  That  we  should 
uot  be  like  some  men.  What  men? 
Hypocrites — people  who  seem  to  be  what 
they  are  not.  In  those  days  they  walked 
the  streets  talking  good  words;  they  stood 
at  the  corners  making  long  prayers ;  they 
gave  away  much  money  "What  good 
men !"  people  said. 

No!  They  did  this  only  to  get  the 
praise  of  men ! 

Jesus  said  something  like  this  to  his 
disciples :  "  When  you  pray  go  alone. 
Let  your  prayer  be  to  God.  When  you 
give  money,  do  not  talk  about  it ;  do  not 
even  thiuk  much  about  it  yourself;  only 
try  to  do  it  to  please  God.  Whatever 
good,  kind  thing  you  do  in  secret,  be 
sure  God  will  see  and  bless,  and  give 
you  a  reward  by  and  by — before  the 
world  too." 

Jesus  gave  us  a  beautiful  prayer.  It 
is  the  Lord's  Prayer.  Do  you  know  it? 
Now  you  see  why  our  lesson  is  called 
"  Giving  and  Praying,"  and  what  a  beau- 
tiful promise  we  have  in  the — 


-^ 


GOLDEN   TEXT. 
Thy  Father  which  seeth  in  se- 
cret  himself    shall    reward    thee 
openly. 

Matt.  vi.  4. 


Here  is  a  story  for  the  lesson. 

Helen  bought  a  fine  orange. 

"Why  don't  you  eat  it?"  asked  Frank, 
making  a  hole  in  the  top  of  his.  "  Why 
didn't  you  buy  candy  with  your  other 
penny,  as  I  did?"  he  asked. 

Frank  was  too  busy  with  his  candy 
and  orange  to  notice  that  Helen  did  not 
answer.  He  ran  after  her,  though,  when 
she  left  him  at  the  corner.  He  followed 
her  into  an  old  house,  up  stairs.  He 
stood  at  the  door  and  peeped  through 
the  crack.  The  secret  was  out.  Kind 
Helen  had  saved  her  orange  and  penny 
for  a  poor  sick  woman,  nor  did  she  want 
any  one  to  know  it.  He  saw,  too,  how 
thankful  the  woman  was  when  she  re- 
ceived the  refreshing  fi'uit,  and  what  a 
happy  smile  was  upon  Helen's  face  as 
she  gave  it. 

"  I  would  like  to  tell  every  one  and  get 
the  praise,"  thought  Frank.  "  I  heard 
uncle  tell  some  gentlemen  how  often  I 
said  my  prayers  and  gave  money  to  the 
poor." 

But  when  Frank  read  the  lesson,  he 
thought:  "After  this  I  will  try  to  think 
only  of  pleasing  my  heavenly  Father." 


QUESTIONS. 

What  is  the  name  of  our  lesson  ?  Where 
in  the  Bible  is  it  found?  What  kind 
of  people  does  Jesus  describe?  How 
does  Jesus  say  we  should  pray  and  give? 
What  promises  are  there  for  those  who 
want  to  please  God?  Will  you  tell  the 
little  story? 
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GRANDPA'S   DARLING. 

,\i/HEXEYER  grandpa  takes  a  walk 


Or  goes  out  for  a  ride, 
The  place  where  Allie  loves  to  l)e 
Is  always  at  his  side. 

And  when  he  sits  to  rest  a  while 
She  perches  on  his  knee, 

And  cheers  him  with  her  prattle 
Or  merry  laugh  of  glee. 

She  runs  upon  his  errands, 
And  comes  at  every  call: 

No  wonder  she  is  grandpa's  pet — 
The  darling  one  of  all : 

Foi  a  little  girl  so  helpful 
That  has  such  pleasant  ways, 

Is  like  a  gleam  of  sunshine 
To    brighten    cloudy  days. 

And  so  wherever  she  is  found 
The  skies  seem  always  blue : 

If  you  could  know  sweet  All  e, 
She'd  be  your  darlins;  too. 
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THE  DAISIES. 

"Harry,"  cried  Ben.  "wake 
up.  quick  I'' 

But  Harry  was  sleepy,  and 
turned  bis  head  on  the  pillow 
for  another  nap. 

He  was  up  ''like  a  shot," 
though,  when  he  heard  Uncle 
Ralph  calling  them  to  go  take 
a  walk. 

They  Avere  city  boys,  you 
know,  and  the  country  was 
more  enteitaining  then  than 
the  most  beautiful  new  story- 
book. 

They  saw  the  sun  rise  and 
the  dew  sparkle  on  the  grass, 
and  they  found  lovely  violets 

peeping  up  from  the  ground.  Harry  gathered  some  to  put 
beside  Aunt  Stella's  plate  at  breakfast,  while  Ben  looked 
around  for  (daisies. 

"The   daisies  nod  and  look  up  and   seem  to   talk,*'  said 
Uncle  Ralph. 

The  bovs  thought  it  would  be  verv  funnv  to  hear  a  daisy 
speak. 

"Can't  you  guess  what  it  would  say? — 

" '  Here  I  am  where  nobody  will  see  me,  but  I  try  to  be  the 
best  daisy  in  the  world  for  all  that.'  " 

The  boys  laughed,  and  thought  that  would  be  a  fine  speech 
for  a  daisy. 

"All   things,  bright   and   beautiful. 
'  All   creatures,  great   and   small, 

All   things,  wise   and   wonderful, — 
The   Lord   God   made   them   all." 


^( 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE   FALSE   AND   THE   TRUE. 
For  March  14.  Matt.  yii.  15-29. 

Now  we  have  come  to  the  last  words 
in  Jesus'  sermon.  It  was  easy  for  the 
people  to  sit  on  the  mountain  and  listen 
to  those  good  words — ^just  as  easy  as  for 
us  to  go  to  church  and  hear  the  minister 
preach. 

But  what  would  they  do  when  the  ser- 
mon was  over?  Would  they  go  down 
the  mountain  and  do  all  the  right  things  ? 
Would  they  be  better  men  and  women, 
Better  little  children  too,  than  before 
they  heard  that  sermon? 

Jesus  said  something  like  this  to 
them: 

"  If  you  do  as  I  bid  you,  it  will  be 
like  going  in  at  a  very  narrow  gate,  and 
walking  along  a  very  narrow  path.  But 
it  is  the  right  path,  and  will  lead  to  heav- 
en. Only  a  few  will  choose  it.  Why? 
Oh,  they  will  think  it  hard  to  be  meek 
and  patient  and  forgiving. 

"  Those  who  hear  my  words  and  go 
away  thinking  just  as  much  as  ever 
about  pleasing  themselves  will  be  like 
men  who  go  in  at  a  very  wide  gate  and 
walk  along  a  broad  path :  the  end  of  it 
all  is  death." 

Jesus  looked  into  their  faces  and  told 
them  this.  He  knew  that  two  kinds  of 
people  had  listened  to  him — the  true  and 
the  false. 

That  is  our  lesson  name,  you  know. 
The  true  would  go  away  and  do  what 
they  had  heard.  The  false  would  go  away 
and  forget  all  about  it.     "  Oh !"  you  will 


say,  "  now  we   know  what   is  meant   in 
our — 


A  boy  is  a  doer  of  the  word  when  he 
goes  home  from  Sunday-school  and  tries, 
for  Jesus'  sake,  to  be  kind  to  little  sister 
and  brother,  and  to  do  just  as  his  father 
and  mother  tell  him. 

A  girl,  too,  is  a  doer  when  she  gives  a 
sweet  smile  for  a  cross  look  or  word,  and 
tries  to  help  those  that  need  her  help. 

Jesus  could  not  let  th«m  go  till  he  had 
said  more : 

"  One   man    built  a  house  on  a  rock. 
Another  man  built  a  house  on  the  sand,     j 
The  house  on  the  sand  may  have  looked     ! 
very  grand.     By  and  by  the  wind  blew  ; 
the  rain  came  in  great  floods ;  the  house 
on  the  rock  was  so  strong  that  nothing 
could  blow  it  over,  but  that  on  the  .sand     i 
went  over  at  once." 

While  the  jieople  looked  and  listened 
Jesus  said  :  "  The  doer  of  my  word  is  the 
man  with  house  on  the  rock.  »The  one 
who  does  it  not  is  the  man  with  house  on 
the  eand." 
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THANKSGIVING-DAY. 

Good  people,  what  are  you  doing?  You  do 
not  answer;  that  is  because  you  are  in  a  picture. 
Well,  we  will  guess.  You  are  busy  making  eyery- 
thing  neat  in  your  little  cottage. 

We  see  bright  pewter  plates  on  the  shelyes ; 
the  plates  are  more  than  a  hundred  years  old. 
Little  Annie  is  holding  one  almost  as  large  as 
herself. 
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She  is  going  up  the  hiddtM*  to  get  some  pump- 
kins out  of  the  store-room.  Bettv  will  make  the 
mincemeat.  See !  there  is  a  basket  of  apples  on 
the  table,  and  a  goose  too ;  the  fat  cook  will  roast 
the  goose. 

This  is  what  you  would  say  if  you  could  speak : 
^'To-morrow  will  be  Thanksgiving-day.  The  aunts 
and  cousins  will  come  to  spend  the  day  and  have 
a  merry  time.  After  we  have  been  to  church  to 
thank  God  for  our  dear  country  and  our  happy 
homes,  we  will  romp  and  play  and  have  our 
dinner." 

Let  us  whisper  a  secret :  if  we  choose,  we  can 
have  a  real  thanksgiving  every  day.  How  ?  We 
may  count  our  good  things  and  thank  our  heav- 
enly Father.     Who  will  do  this  ? 


My  Saviour  dearly  loves  me : 
Can  T  believe  it  true  ? 

I  am  so  very  little, 

And  oft  forget  him  too. 

It  must  be,  for  he  says  it ; 

His  precious  word  I  hear 
In  tones  of  love  and  mercy, 

And  therefore  need  not  fear, 
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WHAT    DAISY    DID    FOR    FLORRIE. 
So,  little  girl  in  the  picture,  your  name  is  Florrie  ? 
We  will  pretend  we  are  peeping  through  a  crack 
in  the    door  talkino:. 


^-5? 


and  that  you  can  talk 
back :  ''  It  is  nearly 
eiofht  o'clock ;  why 
do  you  not  get  up  ?" 

^'  I  cannot ;  I  am 
sick,"  said  Florrie. 

''Sick!  Oh,  that  is 
sad  !  How  long  have 
you  been  sick  ?" 

''  All  summer.  I 
hear  the  birds  sino^, 
and  I  want  to  run  in 
the  Avoods  after  wild 
flowers,  but  my  feet 
are  so  weak  I  cannot  stand  up  a  minute." 

"  Poor  Florrie  !  how  nice  if  we  could  lend  you 
our  feet !     But  who  comes  now  ?" 

"  That  is  Daisy.  She  brings  me  flowers  every 
day.  See  how  she  puts  them  where  they  will 
hide  the  medicine  !" 

''  Kind  Daisy,  are  you  going  to  school  ?" 

''  Yes,  when  I  have  told  Florrie  a  pretty  story  and 
smoothed  her  pillow  and  given  her  a  good-bye  kiss." 
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OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

JACOB  AND    PHARAOH. 
For  Nov.  28.  Gen.  xlvii.  1-12. 

THE  neu'^i  about  Ji)»eph  made  Jacob'.s 
heart  staud  still  almost.  But  it  wa.s 
all  true,  a.-i  Jacob  fouud  when  he  saw  the 
pre.sents  Joseph  had  sent. 

Jacob  and  all  his  family  went  to  live 
in  Egypt.  Pharaoh  had  said,  "  Come, 
and  you  shall  have  the  best  of  the  land." 

Think  what  a  sight  it  was  as  they 
moved  from  the  old  home  with  their 
sons  and  their  daughters,  flocks  and 
herds,  all  in  the  wagons  Joseph  had 
sent,  along  the  very  way  he  had  gone 
years  before! 

Think  of  Joseph  coming  out  to  meet 
his  father  and  falling  on  his  neck  and 
weeping  for  a  long  time,  so  that  Jacob 
saw  with  his  own  eyes  the  son  he  had 
been  so  sure  was  eaten  by  the  wild 
beasts  ! 

Now  the  king  wanted  to  see  Joseph's 
father.  When  Joseph  took  Jacob  before 
the  king,  what  kind  of  a  crown  do  you 
think  Piiaraoh  saw  upon  Jacob's  head? 
Just  that  we  hear  about  in  our — 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 

The   hoary  head  is  a 
crown  of  glory. 
Prov.  .\vi.  ?i\. 


Though  Pharaoh  was  a  great  king  and 
could  do  as  he  liked  over  the  land  of 


Egypt,  he  was  glad  to  get  a  blessing  from 
Jacob. 

We  would  like  to  know  what  Jacob 
said  when  he  blessed  Pharaoh — whether 
he  told  him  about  the  true  God,  the  God 
who  had  spok-^n  to  him  so  often  in  dreams 
and  visions  of  che  night. 

Wiien  Pharaoh  asked  Jacob  how  old  he 
was,  what  did  Jacob  say?  He  told  Pha- 
laoh  he  had  lived  one  hundred  and  thirty 
years,  and  that  they  had  been  few  years 
and  full  of  evil. 

We  think  they  were  many  years,  and 
that  Jacob  had  some  good  things  to  re- 
member. Cannot  you  tell  some  of  the 
good  things? 

The  dream  about  the  angels  going  up 
and  down  on  the  beautiful  ladder ;  God's 
promise  and  blessing ;  the  happy  time 
when  he  saw  Esau  ;  and  now  the  last  joy 
of  seeing  Joseph.  But  Jacob  was  glad 
now — so  glad  that  he  blessed  Pharaoh  a 
second  time.  When  we  are  glad  we  must 
try  to  make  some  one  else  happy. 

There  were  the  brothers  in  their  new 
home,  and  Joseph  was  iheir  best  friend. 
Cannot  we  forgive  some  one  ?  No  one  has 
ever  done  us  the  harm  that  these  meu 
had  done  Joseph  ;  yet  he  forgave  all. 

QUESTIONS. 

How  did  Jacob  feel  when  he  heard  the 
good  news  ?  Will  you  tell  about  ins  jour- 
ney to  Egypt  ?  To  whom  did  Joseph  take 
Jacob?  What  did  Jacob  do  to  Pharaoh? 
When  we  are  glad,  what  should  wc  do  for 
others?  How  should  we  treat  the  aged? 
What  about  forgiving  others? 
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THE    GOLDEN-CRESTED    WREN. 

AR  up  on  a  branch  of  a  pine  tree 
Lived  a  wren  Avitli  a  golden  crest. 
And  two  little  downy  birdlings 
Tucked  softly  away  in  a  nest. 
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She  fed  them  and  chirped  to  them  brightly. 

And  kept  off*  the  robber-birds. 
And  taught  them  their  simple  lessons 

In  songs  that  have  never  had  words. 

One  day,  when  the   birds  were  grown  older, 
She  bade  them   make  ready  and  fly  ; 

But  the  birds  were  afraid  on  the  branches 
That  waved  'twixt  the  earth  and  the  sky. 

Then  their  poor  little  hearts  were  half  broken 
When  she  pushed  them  quite  off  to  the  ground, 

And  scolded  them  shrilly  and    sharply, 

While  they  stumbled  and  fluttered  around. 

But  all  through  the  long  golden  snmmer, 

xVs  they  darted  about  in  the  air, 
They  felt  that  their  dear  mothers  harshness 

Was  fully  as  kind  as  her  care. 


Jesus  said,  ''■  Arc  not  five  sparrows  sold  for  two 
fiirthings,  and  not  one  of  them  is  forgotten  before 
God  ?  But  even  the  very  hairs  of  your  head  are 
all  numbered.  Fear  not  therefore :  ye  are  of  more 
value  than  many  sparrows." 


THE    SZWBEAM. 


191 


JEWELRY   OF   ANCIENT    EGYPT. 

Good  women,  who  are  you,  with  your  fiiiiiiy 
headdresses  and  so  many  iewels  ?  Do  vou  Uve  in 
America  ?  Xo.  In  Europe  ?  Xo.  In  Asia  ?  Xo. 
Speak,  then,  and  tell  us  Avhere.  Oh,  you  cannot 
speak.  We  are  sure  you  live  in  Egypt,  that 
country  with  the  wonderful  river  Xile — the  river 
where  Moses  was  hid  in  the  little  ark.  God's 
people,  the  Israelites,  were  once  slaves  in  Egypt. 
\Yhen  they  went  away  to  be  free  they  asked  you 
for  jewels:  you  gave  them  many.  We  suppose 
they  were  like  the  jewels  in  the  pictures.  We  will 
read  about  this  in  the  second  book  of  the  Bible. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  DtATH  OF  JACOB. 
For  Dec.  5.  Gen.  xlviii.  8-22. 

JACOB  thought  he  was  an  old  man  when 
he  went  to  Egypt.  You  know  he  and 
his  sons  and  all  the  flocks  went  there  to 
live.  You  know  how  Jacob  blessed  Pha- 
raoh, and  how  happy  he  was  to  see  Jo.seph. 
But  he  did  not  die  then. 

He  lived  seventeen  years  near  his  dear 
sou  Joseph  ;  that  was  just  as  many  years  as 
he  had  lived  with  him  in  Canaan.  Joseph 
was  seventeen  years  old  when  they  sold 
him  a  .slave. 

One  day  Jacob  felt  he  would  soon  die ; 
he  sent  for  Joseph,  and  said,  "  Do  not  bury 
me  in  Egypt,  bury  me  in  Canaan,  in  the 
cave  where  Abraham  and  Isaac  and  Leah 
are  buried."     Joseph  promised  this. 

Jacob  did  not  die  that  very  day  ;  but 
soon  another  messenger  came  to  tell  Joseph 
that  he  was  ill.  Then  Joseph  took  his  two 
sons,  Manasseh  and  Ephraim,  and  went  to 
see  his  father. 

These  boys  were  before  Jacob,  but 
Jacob's  eyes  were  so  dim  that  he  did  not 
know  them.     "  Who  are  they?"  he  asked. 

When  he  heard  that  they  were  Joseph's 
sons,  Jacob  remembered  the  sad  heart  he 
had  once  when  he  did  not  expect  to  see 
Joseph.  Now  God  had  shown  him  Jo- 
seph's sons. 

Though  Joseph  was  next  to  the  king  in 
pcjwer,  he  gave  honor  to  his  father.  He 
bowed  to  the  ground  before  him,  and 
brought  his  boys  near  to  get  a  blessing. 

Now,  the  bUssing  that  Jacob  gave  Jo- 
seph was  to   be  given  to  Joseph's  sons. 


Jacob  called  them  his  sons.  But  he  gave 
the  younger  the  greater  blessing. 

"  Not  so,"  said  Joseph. 

"  Yes,"  said  Jacob,  for  God  had  told 
Jacob  to  do  this. 

While  Joseph  stood  thus,  sorry  to  feel 
that  his  father  would  soon  die,  Jacob  said, 
"  God  will  be  with  you  and  bring  you 
again  into  the  land  of  your  father." 

How  did  Jacob  know  that  ?  He  could 
not  see  it  with  his  eyes,  for  it  was  to 
happen  long  after  his  death.  Jacob 
knew  it,  because  God  had  promised. 
Away  back  God  had  told  Abraham  he 
would  give  the  land  of  Canaan  to  his 
descendants. 

Though  Jacob  did  not  see  him,  he  be- 
lieved, jnst  as  we  believe  many  things. 
This  is  what  we  mean  bv  faith. 


By  faith  Jacob,  when  he 
■wras    dying,   bleseed    both 
the  sons  of  Joseph. 
p-;!^  IIkb.  xi.  21. 


QUESTIONS. 

How  long  did  Jacob  live  in  Egypt? 
For  whom  did  he  send  when  he  came  to 
die  ?  What  did  he  say  to  Joseph  ?  Whom 
did  he  bless?  What  did  this  blessing 
mean?     What  is  faith ? 
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IN    LAPLAND. 

Here  is  a  picture  just  out  of  Charlie's  pocket. 
He  says  it  makes  him  shiver  to  look  at  it.  I  sup- 
pose that  he  thinks  the  people  are  cohl. 
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They  are  a  little  people  with  a  little  name  ;  will 
you  say  it  over  after  me  ? — ''  The  Laps  of  Lap- 
land." We  can  put  our  finger  on  their  country 
— that  is,  if  we  will  look  on  a  map  and  find 
Lapland,  far  up  on  the  continent  of  Europe. 

It  is  very  cold  there,  except  in  July  and  Au- 
gust, when,  far  up  north,  the  sun  does  not  go 
down  for  several  weeks.     Isn't  that  strange  ? 

If  we  had  a  boy  here  from  Lapland,  we  would 
say,  ''  Little  Lap,  tell  us  about  your  people  at 
home." 

He  might  say,  ^'  We  do  not  have  towns  like 
yours ;  we  live  in  queer  little  mud  huts  shaped 
like  a  cone,  or  in  tents  covered  with  skins  to 
keep  out  the  cold.     We   like  to  fish  and  hunt." 

'^  Little  Lap,  have  you  horses  ?" 

''  Xo,  we  have  reindeer ;  you  see  them  in  the 
picture.  Our  people  drive  over  the  frozen  riv- 
ers. Look  how  swiftly  they  go  in  sleds  drawn 
by  reindeer !" 

Maybe  the  boy  could  tell  us  some  Bible-sto- 
ries, too,  for  even  away  up  there  the  people 
know  a  little  about  the  Bible — not  very  much 
though,  poor  souls ! 
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COAL. 

Here  is  a  steam  collier.  Away  it  goes  over 
the  sea.     The  steam  hurries  it  along,  you  know. 

If  vou  could  fly  throuo'h  the  air  like  a  bird, 
and  take  a  look  down  into  the  little  steamer, 
what  would  you  see  ?  Coal,  coal — black  coal 
— going  over  the  sea  to  be  bnrned. 

Where  does  the  coal  come  from?  Do  you 
not  know  that  the  good  God  has  put  away 
ever  so  much  coal  under  the  ground,  and  that 
men  work  hard  every  day  to  dig  it  up  and 
make  it  ready  to  put  into  our  fires  ? 

Come  see  what  a  bright  fire  coal  makes  in 
the  grate.  Papa  will  tell  you  all  you  want  to 
know  about  it. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

LAST  DAYS  OF  JOSEPH. 
For  Dec.  12.  Gen.  1.  \4:-'2Q. 

Do  kings  and  queens  and  great  men 
die?  Must  they  leave  their  grand  pal- 
aces and  homes  and  all  their  riche.'*,  and 
lie  down  in  the  graw? 

You  are  very  sure  they  must ;  so  you 
will  not  wonder  that  we  have  come  to  the 
"  last  days  of  Joseph."  That  is  our  les- 
son-iiam?,  you  see. 

You  know  how  great  Joseph  was — how 
the  king  had  put  a  ring  on  hi.-  finger,  a 
robe  on  him  and  made  him  ride  in  a 
chariot — and  how  he  had  as  much  pow- 
er in  Egypt  as  though  he  were  a  king. 
He  was  a  good  man,  too,  and  never  for- 
got that  God  had  given  him  all  his  pre- 
cious gifts. 

Joseph  had  gone  up  to  Canaan  when 
his  father  died — he  and  his  brethren  and 
many  Egyptians — and  they  had  buried 
Jacob  in  the  cave  where  Abraham  and 
Isaac  were  buried.  When  it  was  all  over 
they  had  gone  back  to  Egypt. 

Then  the  brothers  were  afraid.  They 
remi'mbored  the  cruel  things  they  had 
done  to  Joseph.  They  thought,  "  He  has 
been  kind  to  us  just  for  our  father's  sake; 
now  he  will  punish  u<." 

They  sent  messengers  to  Joseph,  telling 
how  their  father  had  bid  them  say  they 
were  sorry  and  beg  that  he  would  for- 
give them. 

They  went  quickly  after  the  mevssen- 
gers,  they  were  so  anxious  to  know  what 
he  said.  They  fell  down  before  him  and 
cried,  "Behold,  we  be  thy  servants!" 


Did  Joseph  speak  roughly  ?  Oh  no ! 
He  wept  when  he  heard  them  speak  in 
this  way.  When  he  saw  them  bow  to 
him,  do  you  not  think  it  reminded  him 
of  those  old  dreams — the  very  dreams 
that  made  them  so  angry  and  caused 
them  to  sell  him  into  Egypt?  Dreams 
in  those  days  mexnit  so  much !  They 
were  often  God's  way  of  speaking  to 
people.  Now,  you  know,  we  need  not 
trust   in    dreams. 

But  Joseph  spoke  kindly,  and  prom- 
ised to  take  care  of  them  and  their  chil- 
dren. He  was  sure  to  tell  them  one  thing 
— just  the  thing  he  had  said  when  he  talk- 
ed with  them  that  first  time : 


God's  hand  was  in  it  all,  and  Joseph's 
bright  days  came  at  last.  He  lived  to  be 
one  hundred  and  ten,  and  to  see  his  lit- 
tle great-great-grandchildren,  even,  play 
about  him. 

When  Joseph  came  to  die,  he  made 
his  brothers  promise  to  take  his  body 
to  Canaan  when  they  should  go,  as  he 
knew  thev  would  after  a  while. 
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"THY  SINS  ARE    FORGIVEN." 
How  kind  and  loving  the    Savionr  was  when 
he  dwelt  on  earth  !     Xevev  was  he  too  hnsv  or 
too  tired  to   heal  a   sick  person   or  to   speak   a 
word  of  cheer  to  a  weary  one. 

Once  the  crowd  abont  him  was  so  great  that 
men  broke  open  the  roof  over  his  head  and  let 
down    a   sick    man    on    a    bed   bv  ropes.     Jesus 
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knew  that  they  must  believe  on  him  if  they 
took  so  much  trouble  ;  so  he  said  to  the  poor 
sick  mail,  ''  Son,  thy  sins  are  forgiven."  Then 
health  came  back,  and  the  man  was  well. 

We  are  all,  like  that  poor  man,  sick  with  sin, 
and  Jesus  is  waiting,  with  his  loving  arms  wide 
open,  to  receive  us  and  to  say  to  each  one  of 
us,  'Thy  sins  aro  forgiven."  You  may  read  about 
this  in  the  fifth  chapter  of  Luke. 


WINTER. 

1    On,  we've  got  new  sleds, 
brother  Jem  and  I, 
xVnd  1   never   had  one 
before  ; 
We  are  tying  them  here, 
just  ready  for  use, 
Close  by  the  kitchen- 
door. 

And  I'll  tell  you  all  what 
I  mean  to  do : 
ril  give  little  fellows  a 
ride, 

For  T  sha'n't  forget  how  mean  it  feels 
To  have  to  stand  aside. 
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THE    BLIND    MAN. 

^'  Bow-wow  !"  cried  the  little  cloo-  so  loud  that 
Will  peeped  through  the  fence.  There  stood  a 
man  with  a  cane  in 
one  hand  and  a  string- 
in  the  other.  One 
end  of  the  string  was 
around  the  dog\s  neck. 

''  Stop,  man  !  Bad 
man,  to  hang  your 
dog!''  cried  Will 

'^^  Why,  Will!  He  is 
a  poor  blind  man," 
said  Rosa.  "Papa  is 
talking  with  him." 

Yes,  the  man  was 
blind.  The  dog  was 
his  guide  on  the  rough 
roads.  Thev  had  come  a  lono-  journey.  How  tired 
they  were  !  Will's  papa  spoke  kindly  and  led  the 
man  to  a  shadv  seat ;  Rosa  i>ot  him  bread  and  milk. 

Will  was  sorry  that  he  had  spoken  so  quick  : 
he  ran  to  do  some  kindness  for  the  poor  man, 
thinking,  ^'  How  nice  it  is  to  see  the  pretty  grass 
and  sky,  and  papa  and  Rosa !" 

We  hope  Will  did  not  forget  to  thank  God  I'or 
his  two  bright  eyes. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

RLVIEW. 
For  Dec.  19.  -• 

We  will  uever  have  another  Review 
ill  this  year  eighteen  hundred  and  eigh|^. 
Tlien  will  you  not  do  well  this  time?     '  • 

You  can  tell  about  Abraham's  son. 
What  was  his  nama?  What  were  the 
names  of  his  two  sons — the  one  who  did 
so  wrong  to  get  a  bles.sing,  and  the  other 
who  was  in  a  fierce  rage  and  wanted  to 
kill  him? 

It  was  Jacob,  you  know,  who  took  the 
long  journey  and  saw  the  sight  in  the 
iouely  place — the  sight  that  made  him 
sure  God  and  the  angels  would  care  for 
him. 

There!  I  have  told  you  part  of  the 
secret — how  one  of  the  sons  was  Jacob. 
But  you  may  tell  how  Jacob  went  away 
from  his  father's  house  poor — for  sin  had 
made  trouble,  as  it  is  sure  to  do — how  ho 
came  again  into  his  own  laud  ricli,  but 
afraid  of  Esau.  But,  after  all,  Esau 
did  not  harm  him.  Do  you  know  why? 
What  did  Jacob  do  the  whole  night  be- 
fore he  met  E.^au  ? 

By  and  by  we  come  to  the  beautiful 
story  of  Jacob's  son.  But  Jacob  had 
twelve  sons;  do  you  know  which  son 
had  the  dream  ?  Will  you  tell  how  the 
cr^el  brothers  were  so  much  afraid  the 
dream  would  come  true  that  they  sold 
him  into  Egypt?  There  he  was,  so  busy 
and  true  that  after  yeare  of  work  and  sor- 
row he  became,  next  to  the  king,  the 
greatest  man  in  the  kingdom. 

You  know  him  now,  and  vou  are  all 


willing  to  tell  the  pretty  story  of  Joseph 
— how  he  did  well  and  was  a  great  iuan 
because  God  was  with  him. 

But  where  was  his  father  all  this  time? 
How  did  the  brothers  hear  about  Josepli  ? 
Did  they  ever  really  bow  to  him,  as  the 
dream  had  said? 

You  will  tell  all  that  and  Jacob's  visit 
to  Egypt?  What  happened  afterward? 
When  we  are  surprised  that  such  things 
could  have  happened,  you  will  say  that 
God  did  it  all,  and  that  Joseph's  troubles 
were  for  the  good  of  all? 

No  one  can  harm  a  hair  of  our  head 
any  further  than  God  can  give  power; 
so  from  these  lessons  we  learn  that  in 
the  care  with  which  God  watched  over 
Isaac  and  Jacob  and  Jacob's  twelve  sons 
he  was  year  by  year  preparing  to  keep 
his  promise  to  Abraham.  Again,  that 
God  was  beside  Joseph  in  his  troubles, 
and  that  nothing  happened  to  him  by 
chance. 

God's  hand  is  in  all  our  sorrows ;  not 
a  heartache  but  what  God  sees.  At  the 
end  we  will  find  that  all  was  for  the  best. 
Let  us  go  on  bravely,  trusting  God. 

Even  the  smallest  children  may  trust 
him,  for  he  loves  them  and  cares  for 
them.  You  remember  that  ver.<e  about 
the  sparrows  ?  Who  can  repeat  it  ?  There 
is  one  thing  we  must  not  forget — that  if  we 
would  have  God  keep  us,  we  must  always 
do  the  things  that  he  wants  us  to  do. 
That  was  what  made  Joseph  so  great.  He 
always  did  right,  and  God  took  good  care 
of  him.  And  it  was  sin  that  brought  the 
trouble  on  Jacob. 
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JOE'S    DREAM. 

Something  funny  happened  to  Joe  the  other 
night.  Shall  I  tell  you  about  it?  Fie  was  in  an 
arm-chair  before  the  fire,  when  suddenly  liis  head 
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began  to  bob,  and  he  seemed  to  see  a  picture  just 
like  this. 

''  Come,  boy,"  the  man  in  the  picture  seemed 
to  say,  ''  I  will  show  you  trees  and  houses  and 
cattle,  and  lots  of  things. " 

The  trees  did  not  look  like  those  Joe  saw  at 
home.  As  for  the  houses,  they  were  put  down 
here  and  there  and  everywhere  on  the  top  of  a 
bare  hill.     Such  a  queer  town  as  it  was ! 

The  people  had  dark  skins.  The  women  carried 
parcels  on  their  heads.  The  cows  were  strange- 
looking  creatures. 

''  This  is  a  fine  island,"  said  the  man.  ^'  We 
have  mountains  and  rivers ;  down  a  few  feet  is 
much  iron.  But  we  have  no  roads,  so  if  vou  want 
to  go  over  the  island  you  must  get  into  a  palan- 
quin and  let  men  carry  you  on  their  shoulders." 

Just  then  Joe  woke  up,  for  of  course  he  had 
been  asleep.  ''  I  must  have  been  dreaming  about 
the  picture  of  Madagascar,"  he  said.  ''  It  is  an 
island  far  away  near  Africa.  Once  it  was  a 
heathen  island,  and  had  a  cruel  queen.  Xow  the 
people  know  about  God." 

What  can  vou  tell  Joe  about  Madaa^ascar  ? 
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MIND   THE    RULE. 
Childrex,  when  you  go  to  school 
Always  try  to  mind  the  rule — 
Strive  your  teacher  to  obey. 
And  your  lessons  well  to  say. 
School-hours  past,  books  put  away, 
Merrv  then  will  be  your  plav. 


THE    SUJ^BEAM. 


OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    PROPHECY   OF   ZACHARIAS. 
For  Jan.  16.  Luke  i.  67-79. 

Do  you  remember  how  the  angel  stood 
by  the  altar  and  told  Zacharia.-?  that  he 
should  huve  a  little  son  ? 

"Ah,"  said  the  angel,  "  because  you  do 
not  believe,  you  shall  be  dumb  till  all  I 
tell  you  has  come  to  pass." 

So  Zacharias  went  home,  and  did  not 
speak  to  any  one.  I  suppose  he  wrote  his 
thoughts.  Perhaps  he  was  deaf  as  well 
as  dumb. 

But  eight  days  after  the  little  boy  was 
born,  when  many  friends  had  come  to  see 
him,  Zacharias  spoke.  How  glad  every- 
body felt!  The  people  opened  their  eyes 
wide  with  wonder,  though,  when  they 
heard  what  he  said. 

Zacharias  was  a  prophet  that  day ;  he 
told  what  would  soon  happen.  It  was 
such  good  news  that  he  began  to  praise 
and  thank  God. 

The  friends  who  had  come  to  see  the 
little  boy  said  to  each  other,  "  What  kind 
of  a  child  will  he  be?" 

Perhaps  they  thought  that  he  would 
grow  up  to  be  the  great  king  for  whom 
the  Jews  were  looking.  But  Zacharias 
said  he  was  to  be  only  the  man  wlio 
would  tell  the  Jews  about  the  great  King. 
He  would  let  them  know  that  the  King 
was  in  the  land. 

Soon  we  shall  know  who  this  King  was. 
Also  how  the  little  boy,  John,  grew  up 
and  went  to  live  in  a  wilderness ;  what 
kind  of  a  dress  he  wore,  and  what  he  at(>; 
what   he    said    to    manv   different    men 


who  went  out  of  the  cities  to  hear  him 
preach. 

Zacharias  talked  about  the  King  in  our 
"  Golden  Text."  When  we  read  it  we 
shall  see  that  Zacharias  knew  how  he 
would  shine  into  dark  hearts  just  as  the 
beautiful  morning  light  shines  over  our 
dark  world. 


QLESTIOXS. 

Who  came  to  visit  Zacharias  and  Elisa- 
beth ?  What  words  did  Zacharias  speak  ? 
What  is  our  lesson-name?  What  did 
those  who  heard  Zacharias  say  to  each 
other?  What  did  Zacharias  say  about 
his  little  boy  ?  What  did  Zacharias  say 
in  the  '*  Golden  Text  "  about  the  great 
King? 

You  know  that  the  King  is  Jesus,  and 
that  our  hearts  are  dark  and  full  of  sin 
till  we  let  him  shine  into  them. 
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THE    DOGS   OF   ST.    BERNARD. 

[In  the  convent  of  8t.  Bernar  1,  among  tl>e  .Vljx,  dogs  of  a  particular  race  are  trained  to  save 
travelers  wiio  are  lost  in  tlu  mountain-storms. ] 

tS  Bertie  and  Frank,  when  tired  with  their  jAay, 
Were  quietly  looking  at  i)ietures  one  day, 

They  found  among  others  this  one  that  you  see, 

And  wondered  a  while  what  the  meaning  could  be, 

And  why  these  two  dogs  were  standing  just  there, 

On  a  broad  rocky  shelf  liigli  up  in  the  air. 

Do  you  wonder  too?     Then  their  story  Til  tell: 

These  dogs  of  St.  Bernard  deserve  their  fame  well. 

Thsy  live  on  the  mountain,  and  wdien  the  winds  blow, 

And  swift  on  the  blast  comes  the  thick-driving  snow, 

They  go  up  and  down  seeking  those  that  are  lost. 

Whose  pathway  the  wild,  whirling  temi)est  has  crossed: 

And  often  a  traveler,  faint  and  alone, 

And  sinking  in  drifts,  might  have  ])erished  unknown, 

Had  not  the  brave  dogs  brought  comfort  and  cheer, 

And  guided  their  masters  nntil  they  came  near. 

So  many  a  (me  they  have  helped  to  save 

From  a  cheerless  deatli  and  a  frozen  giavc. 

These  do2;s,  to  their  trust  always  faithful  and  true. 

Are  ready  whenever  their  work  is  to  do ; 

They  have  learned  to  be  nseful  and  do  as  they're  told. 

Is  not  here  a  lesson  for  voung  and  for  old  ? 

C.    S.    B. 
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LILLIE   AND   THE    BIRD'S    NEST. 

LiLLiE  did  not  bear  the  ladies,  though  they  ^yere 
so  near.  Where  were  her  ears  ?  Covered  over 
with  her  brown  siin- 
boniiet.  And  her  eyes? 
Fastened  on  the  tiny 
nest  with  the  three 
pretty  egg^- 

^'  Just  the  dearest, 
cunnino-est  little  thino* 
I  ever  saw!''  she  cried. 
''How  pretty  you 
would  look  in  my 
cabinet !  How  easy  I 
could  just  slip  you 
out  of  the  bashes  !" 

There !  Her  haiids 
were  close.  A  little 
more  and  she  could  have  the  nest  for  her  own. 

''  Chirp  !  chirp!''  went  the  little  birds  somewhere. 

''  Oh!  I  was  just  going  to  be  a  real  thief,"  she 
thought.  ''Mamma,  auntie,  I  did  not  quite  touch 
them,  but  a  little  more  and  I  would  have  been 
worse  than  the  pussy  that  charms  the  birds  and 
eats  them.  Pussy  does  not  know  any  better,  but  I — " 

"  You  were  wishing  for  something  that  does  not 
belong  to  you,  my  darling,"  interrupted  mamma. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  BIRTH  OF  JESUS. 
For  Jan.  23.  Luke  ii.  8-20. 

One  uight  long  ago  some  men  sat  on  a 
hillside.  This  was  in  a  land  where  peo- 
ple stay  out  in  the  open  air  often  all  night. 

The  stars  were  shining  down  i^pon  these 
men,  but  perhaps  they  were  not  thinking 
much  about  the  stars,  they  were  so  busy 
watching  their  sheep :  they  did  not  want 
the  hungry  wolves  to  harm  the  sheep. 

All  at  once  a  bright  light  shone  around 
them  ;  indeed,  it  was  bright  as  midday. 
Then  they  forgot  all  about  the  sheep  and 
the  wolves. 

Just  after  this  an  angel  spoke  to  them, 
not  in  loud,  angry  tones :  his  words  were 
full  of  joy.  The  angel  told  glad  news 
that  would  make  people  happy  for  ever. 

He  told  them  that  Jesus,  the  Saviour, 
was  born ;  that  they  might  go  and  look  for 
him  that  very  night.  They  would  find 
him  in  the  town  of  Bethlehem. 


They  need  not  look  in  a  large  beauti- 
ful house  to  find  him,  though  ;  he  wa?;  in 
a  manger. 

All  at  once  the  air  was  filled  with  music. 
There  were  many  angels  singing  the  most 
beautiful  song  that  ever  was  heard.  We 
may  sing  it,  too,  in  our 


r'<^»«£S^i^  %S&\^  &$E  i^  'S&\^  <tilAi^t\,  «^^  <ii 


■%  GOi-D£N  TEXT.  W 

^        Glory    to    Ood   in   the    highest,  <iiid  on    f' 
^    earth   peace,  goo*]  will  toward  men.  % 

d  LuKK  ii.  U.  hi 

^  f 

Were  the  shepherds  afraid  after  that? 
No ;  they  were  sure  that  good  angels  love 
men  and  want  them  to  hear  about  Jesus. 

The  shepherds  went  that  very  night  to 
Bethlehem  ;  it  was  only  a  little  way,  and 
yet  I  dare  say  it  seemed  a  long  journey. 

They  were  in  haste,  just  as  you  are 
sometimes.  When  they  saw  Jesus  they 
began  to  tell  all  they  met  about  him,  and 
just  what  the  angels  had  tolcl'them.  They 
were  so  glad,  too,  that  they  went  back  to 
their  homes  praising  God. 

That  is  a  good  way  to  do  when  we  are 
glad.     Why,  it  is  just  like  the  angels. 

QIESTIOXS. 

Who  sat  on  the  hillside  ?  AVhat  were 
they  doing  ?  What  sight  came  to  them  ? 
Who  spoke,  and  what  did  he  say  ?  What 
song  did  the  angels  sing  ?  Whom  did  the 
shepherds  find  in  Bethlehem  ?  Did  they 
keep  the  good  news  a  secret?  If  we  want 
to  be  like  the  angels,  we  will  learn  to 
praise  God  and  tell  abojit  Jesus. 


THE  SUNBEAM.    Sin?le  jmbscriptions,  30  cents.     Scliool  subscriptions  nt  the  rate  of  82S.OO  per  hundred. 

Pkesbttebias  Buabd  or  Publicatiob,  1334  Chesthut  Stek«t.   Philadelphia. 

Entered  at  the  Posl-Ojffice  at  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  as  second-class  matter. 


FRED'S   SLED. 
Two  clirtv,  rao:o:ed,  ano-rv  bovs  talkina'  fast  and 
loud.     Shy  little  girls  ran  home  round  the  corner 
as  fast  as  thev  could.     Even  the  little  birds  flew 


away  frightened. 


Vol.  VIT.— 313. 
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14  TH  E   S  FJ^^B  EA  M. 


^'Halloo,  boys!  what  is  the  matter?"  cried  Mr. 
Gray.     Mr.  Gray  was  their  Sunday-school  teacher. 

^'  He  says  this  is  his  sled,  sir,"  said  Dick  Bliss, 
pointing  to  a  quiet  boy  in  the  corner. 

''  He  says  somebody  left  it  at  his  house  Christ- 
mas Xight,"  cried  Beu  Ross. 

''  That's  true,  Mr.  Gray,"  said  the  boy.  ''  They 
came  up  to  fight  me  and  pull  away  my  sled." 

"You  think  two  against  one  not  fair? — eh,  my 
boy  ?  You  want  to  make  them  believe  that  the 
sled  is  yours  ? — Turn  up  the  side,  boys,  and  see." 

Sure  enough,  there  was  "  Fred  Wilson,"  in  nice 
large  letters.  '^  I  gave  Fred  this  sled  because  I 
found  out  two  good  things  about  him.  First,  he 
never  begins  a  fight.  Second,  when  a  fight  is 
going  on  he  tries  his  best  to  stop  it,"  said  Mr. 
Gray.  '^  He  remembers  the  verse,  ^  Blessed  are 
the  peacemakers.'  If  I  could  think  the  same 
or  you  I  would  leave  a  sled  at  each  of  your 
homes." 

Dick  and  Ben  ran  away  ashamed.  I  hope 
they  will  become  ''  peacemakers,"  not  only  to 
get  the  sleds,  but  because  it  is  right. 
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LITTLE    MARY. 

Little  Mary  has  been  trundling  her  hoop  on 
the  pavement  with  her  two  young  friends.  The 
lady  with  the  flowers 
is  her  aunt.  Mary  is 
going  with  her  to 
leave  them  at  the 
hospital,  that  large 
house  on  the  corner, 
where  poor  sick  peo-  _:.' 
pie  are  taken  in  and 
cared  for.  Mary  is 
verv  kind-hearted. 
Three  times  a  week 
she  gives  an  hour 
from  her  play  to  read 
to  and  amuse  a  poor 
little  lame  girl  whose  mother  is  dead.  Mary  saved 
her  money  to  buy  Jenny  a  dress.     She  teaches 

>^  U'  1/ 

i  her  the  hymns  she  learns  in  Sunday-school,  and 
by  a  little  self-denial  gives  a  great  deal  of  pleasure 
to  one  who  but  for  her  would  be  very  lonely. 
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OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

SIMEON  AND  THE  CHILD  JESUS. 
For  Jan.  30.  Luke  ii.  25-35. 

How  many  bright  eyes  read  the  Sun- 
beam? More  than  we  can  stop  to  count. 
How  those  same  bright  eyes  like  to  see 
sights! 

They  want  to  see  lions  and  tigers  and 
elephants,  maybe,  and  polar  bears.  How 
glad  they  are  to  get  to  the  seashore  and 
watch  the  waves,  and  the  ships,  too,  far 
out  on  the  ocean ! 

Now  in  our  lesson  we  hear  about  a 
man  who  had  seen  many  sights;  his  name 
was  Simeon.  To  hi  sure  he  had  not  seen 
everything  in  the  world;  but  there  was 
only  one  new  sight  that  he  cared  for. 
God  had  told  him  in  some  way  that  he 
should  not  die  till  he  had  had  his  wish. 

So  the  old  man  stayed  in  the  Jews'  beau- 
tiful city  —  Jerusalem,  you  know — and 
walked  in  and  out  of  the   temple,  and 


thought  about  all  the  strange,  good  things 
that  God  had  done  for  Abraham  and 
Moses  and  the  people  in  the  Holy  Land. 

How,  too,  he  had  said  that  a  wonderful 
Child  should  come  into  the  world  to  make 
it  a  good,  happy  world,  and  to  drive  away 
the  sin — that  is,  something  like  a  great 
black  cloud  in  the  sky,  hiding  God  from 
us  just  as  the  cloud  hides  the  sun. 

One  day  Simeon  went  up  into  the 
temple,  sure  that  this  wonderful  Child 
was  there — that  he  should  see  him  that 
very  day. 

When  Joseph  and  Mary  came  into  the 
temple  with  Jesus,  Simeon  knew  that 
Jesus  was  the  child.  He  took  Jesus  in 
his  arms.  All  other  sights  in  the  world 
could  never  be  like  the  sight  of  that  child. 

Simeon  called  Jesus  God's  "salvation." 
He  was  ready  to  die  then  and  go  to  his 
beautiful  home  in  heaven.  Why  ?  He 
said  in  the 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 

For    mine     eyes     have 


A    seen  thy  salvation. 

<^  Like  ii.  30. 


Do  we  want  to  see  Jesus  ?  We  will 
some  day  really  see  him.  Though  we 
cannot  see  or  touch  him  now,  yet  he  sees 
us.  We  can  speak  to  him.  We  can 
think  about  him.  He  likes  to  look  into 
our  hearts  and  see  there  sweet  and  lov- 
ing thoughts  about  him. 
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THE   PRETTY   ISLAND 

^'  What  a  pretty  picture  !"  said  Joe  one  day 
when  .he  looked  at  the  Sunbeam. 

^^  I  wish  that  we  conhl  get  under  that  tree  and 
pull  some  fruit." 
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(45) 


Mar.  20,  1881. 


JfG  THE    SVKBEAM. 


''  Come,  then,  Joe,  let  us  get  into  a  ship  and  go 
over  the  sea  to  an  island  Avith  a  long  name. 

''  The  name  is  Madagascar.  You  can  find  it  on 
a  map  of  the  world,  not  far  from  Africa.  There 
are  high  mountains  and  pretty  rivers  and  dark 
woods  in  Madagascar. 

''  There  is  a  great  deal  of  iron  under  the  ground, 
but  the  people  do  not  take  much  trouble  to  dig 
for  it.  We  should  see  some  queer-looking  cows 
in  Madagascar." 

''  Are  you  sure  that  we  should  see  such  curious 
fruit  liTowino^  on  the  branches?"  Joe  asked. 

-•^Yes.  Sometimes  it  w-eighs  fifty  pounds.  It 
is  called  jack-fruit.  It  has  a  strong  smell,  but 
the  people  like  it  very  much,  and  call  it  good 
to  eat.  They  send  the  wood  over  the  sea  to  make 
into  chairs,  tables  and  many  other  things. 

''  We  should  meet  people  with  dark  skin  and 
odd  dress.  But  wo  need  not  fear  the  strange 
people." 

''How  do  you  know  that  thev  will  not  kill  us?" 
asked  Joe. 

''  Thev  will  do  no  harm  with  those  lone;  sticks. 
Once  they  were  cruel  heathens  ;  now  they  know 
about  God  and  the  Bible.  The  missionaries  have 
told  them  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  many  of  them  love 
him." 
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''THE   GOOD    OLD   TIMES." 

Bertie  was  spending-  a  few  weeks  at  his  grancl- 
mother's  pleasant  country  home,  and  the  old  lady 
had  brought  down  her 
spinning-wheel  from 
its  corner  in  the  attic 
to  show  her  little 
grandson  how  work 
used  to  be  done.  Then 
she  told  many  a  story 
of  the  days  when  she 
was  a  girl;  and  grand- 
mother seemed  to  re- 
member only  the 
pleasant  things.  Ber- 
tie knew  that  in  the 
old  Bible  times  there 
were  bad  people  as 
well  as  good  ones. 
But  when  grandmother  was  young,  how  delightful 
it  must  have  been!  ''  Ah!'' thought  Bertie,  'Mf  I 
had  only  lived  then,  it  would  have  been  easy  to 
be  good."' 

If  Bertie  and  every  other  little  boy  Avould  try  to 
do  just  what  is  right,  we  might  have  the  good  new 
times  now,  and  look  forward  to  the  still  bettej^  time 
when  all  the  world  shall  know  and  praise  the  Lord. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

PREACHING  THE  KINGDOM. 
For  March  27.  Luke  ix.  1-6. 

The  disciples  liked  to  stay  close  to 
Jesus,  just  as  we  like  to  be  with  those 
we  love.     But  oue  day  Jesus  said, 

"  Come,  I  will  seud  you  over  the  laud 
to  tell  people  the  way  to  heaveu.  Be- 
sides, I  will  make  you  able  to  do  for 
them  just  what  you  have  seen  me  do." 

Jesus  had  a  long  talk  with  them — 
Peter  and  James  and  John ;  all  the 
others  also.  He  told  them  not  to  take 
anything  on  the  journey — no  luggage, 
no  money,  not  more  than  one  coat  apiece, 
not  even  anything  to  eat ;  they  would  be 
sure  to  get  enough  by  the  way. 

They  would  meet  kind  people  who 
would  let  them  lodge  in  their  houses. 
Sometimes,  too,  they  would  find  persons 
who  would  not  even  listen  to  the  good 
words  they  spoke. 

How  busy  the  disciples  were  to  be  on 
this  long  journey!  They  would  meet 
many  sick  people,  persons  who  had  the 
palsy,  or  that  bad  disease  called  the 
leprosy,  or  who  were  lame  and  blind 
and  deaf. 

They  could  make  sick  people  very 
happy.  They  could  say  to  them  in  the 
name  of  Jesus,  "  Be  well." 

Worse  still,  they  would  see  persons  who 
were  troubled  with  evil  spirits.  They 
could  say  to  the  spirits,  "  Come  out." 

Everywhere  they  went  they  could  carry 
hope  and  joy.  But,  better  even  than  heal- 
ing the  sick,  they  could  tell  people  the 
way  to  be  saved  from  their  sins. 


Do  you  remc3mber  how  one  beautiful 
night  long  ago,  the  angels  were  so  glad 
that  they  sang  around  the  shepherds, 
"  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on 
earth,  peace,  good  will  toward  men  "  ? 

They  were  glad  because  Jesus  had 
come  to  bring  peace  and  good  will,  and 
make  a  way  to  the  heavenly  home. 

When  the  disciples  went  over  the  holy 
land  to  tell  this,  their  work  was  called 
"  Preaching  the  Kingdom."  That  is  the 
very  name  of  our  lesson. 

It  was  bad  for  those  who  would  not 
listen,  just  as  it  is  now  for  those  who  will 
not  hear  what  the  minister  or  the  kind 
friend  wants  to  tell  about  Jesus. 

What  good  news  it  is!  Let  us  keep 
our  ears  wide  open  to  hear,  in  ciiurch 
and  in  the  Sabbath-school,  the 

n 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 

He  sent  them  to 
preach  the  kingdom  of 
God. 

Luke  ix.  2. 


QUESTIONS. 

What  is  our  lesson-name  ?  Who  went 
up  and  down  the  holy  land  preaching 
about  the  kingdom?  Who  sent  the  dis- 
ciples? Can  you  tell  the  names  of  tlie 
disciples?  AVhat  could  they  do  fipr  the 
sick?  Wiiat  for  those  who  had  evil 
spirits?  How  should  we  do  now  when 
people  want  to  tell  us  the  same  good 
news  ? 
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THE   SUMBKAM. 


MAMMA'S    NURSE. 
HERE  are  you  going-,  you  dear  little  girl  ? 

And  whom  are  you  taking  that  nice  waiter 

to  ? 

Is  Dolly  in  bed  with  a  headache  to-day, 

And    taking    her    breakfast    as     sick    people 

do  ?" 

^^  Indeed  I'm  not  playing,  l)ut  nursing  mamma : 
Tm  her  own  little  daughter,  and    no    one   but 
me 

Can  love  so  to  wait  by  her  bedside,  you  know, 
And  take  her  a  cup  of  such  very  hot  tea. 

^'  These  are  strawberries  too,  that  I  gathered  my- 
self— 
The    first    that    are    ripe    in    the    garden    this 
year ;  » 

Besides,  I  shall  give  her  a  very  sweet  kiss, 
And    then    she    will    call    me    her   own    little 
dear." 
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THE  THANKFUL   POOR    PEOPLE. 

^^  Ah !''  thought  Mr.  Dix,  ''  here  is  a  woman  who 
will  ask  me  for  help ;  but 
I  am  not  rich  enough  to 
get  all  I  want  for  myself. 
I  will  speak  to  her  and 
hurry  on. — Good-morn- 
ing, Mrs.  Burk.  What 
are  vou  doing  in  the 
cold  ?" 

^'InthecoId,sir?  Why, 
we  are  thankful  to  be  in 
the  good  warm  sun.  The 
little  girls  are  as  happy 
as  larks  over  the  nice 
porridge  Mrs.  Donu  gave 
them.'' 

^'  I  am  ashamed  of  myself,"  thought  Mr.  Dix. 
^'  Here  is  a  widow  Avhose  cottage  was  burned,  so 
that  she  has  no  place  to  lay  her  head.  These  little 
girls  lost  their  father  last  week,  yet  they  are  thank- 
ful for  a  seat  in  the  sun  and  a  dish  of  porridge. 

^^  I  must  go  home  and  tell  my  wife.  My  little 
girls  will  be  ashamed  to  fret  because  they  cannot 
buy  all  they  see.  Indeed,  I  dare  say  we  can  find 
some  way  to  help  this  poor  family.  Why,  I  am 
ever  so  much  richer  than  I  thought!" 
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no,  I  had  been  too  bad  for  that.  But 
perhaps  he  would  let  me  work  for  him  as 
a  servant.  I  said  to  myself  just  the 
words  in  the — 


OUR  BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE    PRODIGAL   SON. 
For  May  8.  Luke  xv.  11-24. 

Who  is  this  poor  man  in  ragged  clothes 
and  no  coat,  and  with  so  much  woe  in  his 
face?  If  he  could  speak  he  might  say, 
"  I  was  rich  once ;  I  lived  in  a  beautiful 
home,  with  a  good  father  and  brother." 

"  How,  then,  did  you  get  to  look  like 
such  a  poor  man?" 

"  I  got  tired  of  my  home.  I  begged 
my  father  to  give  me  my  money  and  let 
me  go  away.  I  wanted  to  do  just  as  I 
pleased,  you  see.  Tliat  is  a  poor  way  for 
any  one  to  do. 

"  At  first  I  thought  it  was  all  very  nice. 
I  seemed  to  have  many  friends  and  a  gay 
time.  But  soon  all  my  money  was  gone. 
I  got  sick  and  tired  and  hungry. 

"  There  was  no  one  to  care  for  me.  I 
sat  down  one  day  and  thought  of  my  old 
home  and  of  my  dear  father.  I  can 
never  be  his  son  again,  I  th(>u2;ht.     Oh 


GOLDZN    TEXT.  A 

I  will   arise  and  ^o  to  my  i 

father,  and  will  .say  unto  liini,  T 

Father,  I  have  sinned  against  Y 

Y  lieaven  and  before  tliee.  {" 

Y  Luke  xv.  18.  { 


"  I  did  not  wait  long.  All  along  the 
the  way  I  thought  of  my  father,  and 
wondered  what  he  would  sny.  I  did  not 
expect  to  see  him  till  I  got  to  the  house. 

"  But  my  father  was  waiting  for  me. 
He  ran  to  meet  me.  How  glad  he  was 
to  see  me  !  He  wept  for  joy.  He  would 
not  let  me  be  a  servant.  He  forgave  me, 
and  took  me  to  my  old  home  as  his  son. 
He  wanted  everybody  else  in  the  house  to 
be  glad  also." 

Jesus  told  that  ftory.  It  is  called  the 
story  of  the  ''  Prodigal  Son."  It  is  to 
show  how  God,  our  heavenly  Father, 
loves  to  forgive  us.  He  wants  us  to  leave 
our  sinful  ways  and  come  home  to  him. 

Qi)ivsrio\s. 

What  is  our  lesson-name  ?  Who  told 
the  story  of  the  "  Prodigal  Son  "  ?  What 
does  Jesus  wish  to  teach  us  by  this  story? 
Why  did  the  son  leave  home?  What 
happened  to  him  in  his  travels?  To 
whom  did  he  return  at  last?  How  did 
his  father  nu'et  him?  What  is  th^'  best 
thiiiLT  for  us  to  do? 
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THE   STRANGE    PUSSIES. 

MiXA  and  Lou  have  just  run  in  from  school. 
Out  they  go  to  grandpa's  woodshed.  There  they 
see  two  strange  kittens  drinkino;  new  milk. 
Grandpa  found  them  at  the  gate,  so  hungry  that 
they  wanted  the  little  birds  to  hop  off'  the  trees 
into  their  mouths. 

''  Birds  are  not  for  cats  to  eat ;  come  see  what  I 
can  give  you/'  said  grandpa. 
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^'Mevv!  mew!''  cried  the  cats,  as  though  they 
did  not  quite  believe.  But  when  they  saw  the 
basin  of  milk  they  ran  to  taste  it.  Soon  they 
will  love  the  kind  old  gentleman  and  the  little 
girls,  and  feel  at  home  in  the  new  place.  We 
hope  they  will  let  the  sweet  birds  alone.  If  they 
should  see  boys  stealing  the  birds'  nests,  we  wisb 
they  would  ''  mew  "  at  them  so  loud  that  the  boys 
would  feel  ashamed  and  run  away.  But  we  can- 
not expect  a  cat  to  be  kinder  than  a  l)oy. 


JOHNNY   AND   SAMBO. 

Out    in    the    clover-field/ 

Raking   the    hay, 
Good    little    Johnny 

Worked    all    the*^  day. 

Lazy    little    Sambo 

Slept   in    the    sun ; 
Dinner-time    came — 

His    work    wasn't    done. 

Good    little    Johnny 

Ate    his    milk    and    bread ; 
Lazy    little    Sambo 

Went    supperless    to   bed. 


THE    SUjYBEAM. 


75 


THE   SECRET. 

Mamma,  papa  aiul  aunties  had  a  secret.  Dollie 
and  Daisy  were  not  to  know,  but  of  course  thev 
found  out  there  was  a 
secret:  who  could  help 
seeing  the  funny  looks, 
the  nods 'and  wiidvs, 
when  one  auntie  pass-  ' 
ed  another  on  the 
stairs  or  when  papa 
handed  mamma  a  cu- 
rious-looking parcel  ? 
It  all  came  out  Christ- 
mas morning.  Dollie 
and  Daisy  were  told 
to  run  to  the  play- 
room. There  stood  a 
])lay-house  three  sto- 
ries high,  where  a 
whole  family  of  dolls  couhl  live  in  fine  style. 
It  contained  everything  any  house  should  haye. 
They  shouted  with  such  glee  that  Rosa  came  to 
look,  and  little  Clara  Moss  from  next  door. 

''AH  this  for  us?     What  can  we  do  for  you  ?"' 
cried  Dollie  and  Daisy. 

''  Be  the  sweet,  unselfish,  obedient  children  God 
meant  you  should  be,  my  darlings,"  said  mamma. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  RICH  MAN  AND  LAZARUS. 
For  May  15.  Luke  xvi.  19-31. 

If  we  read  every  word  of  our  lesson, 
we  will  know  about  a  man  who  dressed 
in  purple  and  fine  linen,  and  who  had 
good  dinners  every  day. 

Purple  is  a  pretty  color,  and  fine  linen 
is  nice  to  wear ;  there  is  no  harm,  either, 
in  having  a  good  dinner  or  in  being' 
rich. 

Yet  this  man  was  not  a  good  inan.  Per- 
haps his  friends  said,  ''  What  a  happy 
man !"  Perhaps  they  wished  that  they 
could  have  some  of  his  fine  things. 

Those  who  went  in  and  out  of  the  rich 
man's  house  every  day  must  have  seen  a 
poor  man  close  to  the  gate.  He  was  so 
sick  that  he  could  not  even  walk.  Some 
one  must  have  carried  him  to  that  spot. 

He  was  often  hungry.  Perhaps  he 
could   see   the   rich   man   at  his  dinner. 


He  thought,  "  If  I  cOuld  just  have  some 
of  the  crumbs  that  fall  on  the  floor !" 

When  we  read  the  story  we  wonder 
how  the  rich  man  could  let  him  lie  there 
every  day.  Was  it  not  strange  that  he 
did  not  do  something  to  help  him — give 
some  one  money  to  take  care  of  him? 

He  was  not  like  the  Good  Samaritan 
in  our  lesson  the  other  day.  He  was  like 
the  rich  man  who  thought  of  nothing  but 
his  own  pleasure. 

One  day  the  angels  came  and  took  the 
poor  man  away  to  heaven.  They  did  not 
take  his  body — only  his  spirit,  for  lie 
died  just  as  men  die  now-a-days.  His 
troubles  were  all  over;  he  could  never  be 
poor  or  sick  again. 

The  rich  man  died  too.  He  had  to 
leave  his  purple  and  fine  linen  and  good 
dinners.  The  angels  did  not  carry  him 
to  heaven.  "  He  lifted  up  his  eyes  in 
hell." 

Now  do  you  see  whv  we  have  our — 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
The  wicked  is  driven  away 
in    his    AA^ickedness ;    but  the 
righteous    hath    hope    in    his 
death. 

PROV.  xiv.  32. 


We  must  not  suppose  that  the  poor 
man  went  to  heaven  because  he  was  poor, 
nor  the  rich  man  to  hell  because  he  was 
rich.  The  poor  man  loved  God,  and 
wanted  to  please  him.  The  rich  man 
did  not  love  God,  nor  cared  to  please  him. 
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SPRING   IS   HERE 


3/.-%^ 


OT^  AXCE  and  sing,  little  children ;  the  sum- 

KdhW  ^^^^j.    ^1^^.^    ^j.^    \\QXQ  ; 


Dance    and  sing,  little    children,  the    skies 

"""^  are  bright  and  clear. 

For  God,  who  ne'er  forgets  iis,  has  sent  the  soft, 
"  warm  rain, 

And  called  the  bnds  and  leaflets  to  the  woods 
and  fields  again. 

The  birds  are  in  the  branches,  their  songs  ring 
on  the  air, 

And  there  is  joy  and  beanty  in  field,  wood,  every- 
where. 

N^ow  thank  him,  happy  children ;  let  hearts  all 
full  of  love 

Go  up  in  gladsome  voices  to  God  who  dwells  above ; 

Then,  loving  one  another,  with  gentle  look  and 


smile. 


Be  like  the  tender  flowers,  so  fair  and  free  from 

guile. 
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WHO   ARE   THEY? 

Just    look    at    these    people    in    the    picture,  \ 
2,'atheriDO'    about    this    man    who    is    talking*   so 
earnestly  to  them. 

Who  are  thev  ?  They  have  dark  skins,  and 
their  dress  is  queer. 

The  man  in  the  boat  is  like  the  people  avc 
see  every  day.  Hark!  What 
would  we  hear  if  pictures  could 
speak?  Xot  English  words,  but 
those  .men  know  what  the  words 
mean.  They  are  glad  to  see  the 
man  who  tells  them  about  God 
and  the  way  to  heaven. 

''  Oh,"  you  say,  ''  those  are  the 
heathen,  and  that  man  is  a  missionarv. 
our  pennies  to  send  him  over  the  sea." 

You  have  guessed  rio^it :  that  is  a  good  wav 
to  spend  the  little  round  pennies. 

You  know  there  are  a  great  many  people  in 
this  big  world  who  have  never  yet  heard  of  Jesus. 
And  even  your  pennies  will  be  of  use.  A  penny 
will  buy  a  tract,  and  a  tract  may  l)e  the  means 
of  saving  a  soul. 


We  gave 
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OUR   DIBLE   LESSON. 

PARABLES  ON   PRAYfR. 
For  May  22.  Luke  xviii.  1-14. 

A  BOY  once  said  that  if  the  President 
of  the  United  Statc-s  shoidd  come  to  his 
house  he  would  ask  him  for  a  velocipede. 

How  many  thing.s  he  wanted !  How 
many  things  we  all  want!  It  was  just 
the  same  when  Jesus  lived  on  earth.  He 
told  the  people  a  secret  one  day.  The 
secret  was  just  how  to  get  everything 
that  they  needed.     Here  it  is,  in  the — 


\  GOLDEN  TEXT.  W 


^      Ask,  and  it  shall  b(^  ^^ivon  you  ;  set-k,  aii<1  ^ 

J  ye  sliall  Itiiil;  kuork,  and  it  shall  be  opened  ^, 

^  unto  you.  r 

A  LuKK  xi.  9.  ^~j 

5  ( 

Now,  that  text  is  for  us  as  wfcll  as  for 
people  in  Bible  lands.  But  w^  must  not 
make  a  mistake,  and  think  that  it  means 
we  shall  always  get  just  what  we  ask  for. 


We  might  want  what  would  not  be 
good  f(.r  us — something  that  would  kill 
us  or  make  us  sick,  or,  worse  still,  some- 
thing that  would  hurt  our  souls.  Gcd 
is  too  kind  to  let  us  have  every  foolish 
thing  for  which  we  ask. 

But  if  we  ask  we  may  feel  sure  that 
we  will  have  all  iliat  God  sees  will  be 
good  for  us. 

If  we  wish  to  fliul  anything  we  will 
be  sure  to  look  lor  it:  we  will  seek  in 
all  the  dark  corners.  If  we  want  to  got 
into  a  lri(  lid's  house,  we  will  knock.  We 
will  not  say  that  it  is  too  much  trouble 
to  ask  or  seek  or  knock.  Any  one  who 
talks  in  that  way  need  not  expect  to 
get  anything  or  to  have  the  door  opened 
to  him. 

Any  one  who  is  too  busy  with  work  or 
play  or  books  to  ask  Go<]  for  good  lhii;gs 
need  not  expect  to  get  them. 

What  is  the  best  thing?  A  heart  to 
love  God.  Jesus  tells  us  not  to  get  tired 
asking.  We  hear  about  the  proud  Phari- 
see and  the  poor  publican. 

One  pretended  to  pray,  but  he  just 
stood  and  praised  himself:  that  was  not 
prayer.  The  other  asked  God  to  do 
something  for  him.  What?  To  forgive 
his  sins, 

QDESTIOXS. 

What  did  a  little  boy  wish?  What 
secret  did  Jesus  tell?  Who  will  say  the 
Golden  Text?  Will  you  tell  about  the 
two  men  who  went  up  to  the  temple  to 
pray?  AVhat  is  one  of  the  best  things 
that  we  can  ask  of  God  ? 
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THE   KIND    DAUGHTER 

NE  (lay,  long  ago,  a  wiiiow  came  back  to  her 
old  home.  She  had  been  far  awaj^  in  a  strange 
land.  Her  husband  and  her  two  sons  had  died  in 
that  land ;  only  her  daughter-in-law  was  with  her. 

They  were  both  poor — so  poor  that  the  daugh- 
ter-in-law went  out  into  the  barley-fields  to  glean 
after  the  reapers.  This  she  did  to  get  food  for 
her  mother. 

Her  mother's  name  was  Xaomi :  Naomi  means 
"  pleasant."  ''  Do  not  call  me  Xaomi  any  more/' 
she  said  to  her  old  friends.  ''  I  have  had  so  much 
trouble  that  you  must  call  me  Mara."  3I((ra 
means  "  bitter."  But  we  will  call  her  Xaomi, 

She  had  some  more  pleasant  days,  after  all. 

The  dau<>'hter\s  name  was  Ruth.  Everybody  said, 
^' What  a  good  daughter!"  The  man  who  owned 
the  field  where  Ruth  gleaned  said  too, '' What  a 
good  daughter !" 

One  day  he  <>'ave  Ruth  ever  so  much  l)arley  to 
take  home.  Look  !  you  can  see  him  emptying  it 
into  the  long  veil  she  wore. 

Xaomi  was  glad  to  see  Ruth  that  day.  She  was 
sure  that  God  would  take  care  of  Ruth  and  make 
her  life  very  happy.  Evervthing  happened  just  as 
Xaomi  thought.  Read  all  the  story  in  the  book 
of  Ruth. 
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THE  TEMPTATION 


Such  beautiful  apples*!   so  ripe  and  so  red! 
So  temptingly  hung  o'er  a  little  boy's  head ! 
^^Take     one,"    said    the    tempter;    ''nobody    will 

know ; 
Tt    will    never   be    missed    when    so    plenty   they 


o:row. 


But  just  then  another  v(uce  whispered  within, 
''  Stop,    Harry !    you    know    that    to    steal    is    a 


sm. 


And  oh  verv  i>lad  does  it  make  me  to  sav 
That  Harry  turned  quickly,  and  ran  far  away.       j 
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OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

PARABLE    OF   THE    POUNDS. 
For  May  29.  Luke  xix.  11-27. 

Our  lesson  is  the  story  of  a  prince 
who  went  on  a  journey.  He  did  not  tell 
his  servants  how  long  he  would  be  gone. 
He  called  each  one  to  him,  though,  and 
gave  him  money,  and  told  him  to  use  it 
well,  so  that  he  might  have  more  to  give 
to  the  prince  when  he  came  back. 

Some  of  the  servants  began  to  do  as 
they  were  told  the  very  day  he  went 
away.  How  busy  they  were ! — just  as 
busy  as  though  theii*  master  had  been 
watching  them.   The  days  went  very  fast. 

There  were  some  wicked  men  in  the 
land  who  did  not  like  the  prince.  They 
would  not  take  care  of  what  he  had  left 
in  their  charge.  How  idle  they  were ! 
what  cros.s  words  they  spoke  about  their 
master!  Did  they  think  how  soon  he 
might  come  to  them? 

One  day,  sure  enough,  he  came  home. 
He  called  his  servant.^  to  him,  and  asked 
each  one  what  good  he  had  done  with 
what  was  given  him. 

The  good,  busy  men  had  much  to  show 
him.  What  praise  they  got !  The  idle 
and  disobedient  men  were  sent  away  to 
be  punished.  All  that  they  had  was  ta- 
ken away. 

One  man  said  because  he  had  only  one 
pound  he  had  put  it  away  ;  he  could  not 
try  to  u.se  such  a  small  amount. 

Jesas  told  all  this  to  those  who  came 
to  hear  him.  The  stories  that  Jesus  told 
were  meant  to  do  good.  What  good  can 
this   do   us?     God   is   our  kind  Msister. 


He  has  given  us  all  something  that  we 
can  improve.  One  p^'rson  can  sing  ;  an- 
other ha.s  a  good  memory ;  another  can 
count  quickly. 

We  call  these  God's  gifts  to  do  his 
will  in  the  world.  Remember,  he  kuijws 
when  we  are  idle  or  busy.  We  will  ask 
him  to  help  us  improve  the  "  shining 
hours."  Then  we  need  not  fear  the 
words  in  the — 


Will  you  tell  the  story  of  the  master 
and  his  servants?  Wnat  did  he  give  to 
each  one  ?  Where  did  he  then  go  ?  How 
did  some  of  the  servants  act?  How  did 
the  othei-s  do  ?  What  did  the  msu^ter 
do  when  he  returned?  How  did  he  re- 
ward the  faithful  ones  ?  What  did  he 
do  to  the  servant  who  did  not  use  his 
gift  ?  What  does  this  story  teach  us. 
What  has  Christ  given  to  you?  What 
are  you  doing  for  him  with  it? 
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CROWS. 

HAT  big  black  birds  are  these  ?  They 
are  called  crows^  and  are  among  the 
most  useful  of  birds.  They  kill  in- 
sects^ worms  and  small  animals,  which 
but  for  them  would  eat  up  the  roots 
of  vegetables. 

Thousands  of  them  are  killed  every  year  be- 
cause farmers  do  not  know  how  to  value  them, 
and  because,  too,  bad  boys  rob  their  nests.  This 
makes  the  crow  afraid  of  man  ;  but  he  has  very 
keen  eyes ;  so,  whenever  he  sees  a  man  with  a 
gun  coming  near,  he  will  fly  uj3  on  a  tree  and 
instantly  cry,  ''  Caw  !  caAV  !  caw  !  "  All  the  crows 
within  half  a  mile,  on  hearing  that  well-known 
watchword,  will  fly  away  to  a  safe  place. 

Crows  build  their  nests  either  in  a  thick  swani]) 
or  on  the  side  of  a  steep  rock,  as  much  as  pos- 
sible out  of  the  sight  of  men.  Very  careful  are 
they  of  their  young,  and  will  steal  anything  for 
them  to  eat. 

Do  you  not  think  that  boys  are  wicked  when 
they  steal  their  eggs  ?  The  ])oor  bird  feels  much 
distressed,  and  it  is  no  wonder  that  he  has 
learned  to  mistrust  men  and  boys.  Let  us  learn 
to  treat  him   better. 
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THE   GOOD   SHEPHERD. 

''Oh!  look,  papa,  there  is?  the  very  sheep  that  ran  away 
yesterday,''  cried  Joe. 

"The  man  has  been  looking  for  it  all  this  time.''  said  AVill. 
"Po(jr  sheej),  where  have  you  been?  Your  wool  is  torn,  and 
you  limp  along  as  though  you  were  tired." 

"Of  course  it  is  tired,"  said  papa.  "Mr.  Cross,  where  did 
yon  find  it  ?" 

"  Amonir  the  thorns,"  said  Mr.  Cross.  "There  it  would 
have  stayed  if  I  had  not  taken  its  lamb  in  my  arms." 

"Wiiat  a  foolish  sheep  to  run  away  from  the  nice  green 
gi'ass  it  can  get  at  home !  But  you  are  a  wise  man  to  know 
how  to  coax  it  back." 

"Why,  Mr.  Cross,  it  looks  up  into  your  face  as  though  it 
loved  you.     You  are  the  good  she})herd." 

"^"o,"  whispered  Joe,  "Jesus  is  the  'Good  Shepherd.' 
Now  1  know  better  why  we  sing — 

"'Saviour!   like  a  shepherd   lead  us, 

Much   we   need   thy   tenderest  care; 
In  thy   pleasant  pastures   feed  us, 
For  our  use  thy  folds  prepare.'" 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THt    CRUCIFIXION 
For  June  5.  Luke  xxiii.  33-46, 

Our  lesson'  is  called  the  "  Crucifixion 
of  Jesus."  Did  you  ever  bear  about  it? 
—how  wicked  men  took  him  to  a  place 
called  Calvary  and  nailed  liim  to  a  cross, 
just  as  though  ho  had  been  a  thief  or  a 
murderer  ? 

They  made  a  man  called  Simon  carry 
the  cross  up  ihe  hill.  Two  other  men 
were  crucified  that  day  close  beside  Jesus, 
but  they  were  punished  for  many  wrung 
things  that  they  had  done. 

Jesus  had  never  done  a  wrong  thing. 
We  could  not  count  all  the  kind,  good 
things  he  had  done.  Many  persons  in 
Jerusalem  that  day  could  walk  and  see 
and  hear  and  talk  just  because  Jesus 
had  made  them  well. 

When  he  was  in  pain  on  the  cross  he 
asked  his  heavenly  Father  to  Ibruivc 
those  who  had  [)ut  them  there.  Did 
you  ever  hear  of  any  one  so  kind  to  bis 
enemies? 

What  cruel  enemies  they  were!  They 
did  not  run  away  and  hide  after  they  had 
driven  the  nails  into  Jesus'  hands  and 
feet.     They  stood  and  looked  at  him. 

"  It  is  strange,"  they  cried,  *'  that   he 


cannot  get  down  irom  that  cross.  He 
was  so  quick  to  save  others." 

Fierce  soldiers  stood  looking  at  him. 
They  were  sure  that  he  did  not  seem 
much  like  a  king.  "  If  he  were  a  real 
king,"  they  thought,  "he  would  not  let 
any  one  put  him  on  a  cross." 

Some  strange  things  happened  while 
Jesus  hung  there.  It  was  very  dark  ior 
three  hours.  People  who  were  in  the 
temple  were  surprised  at  what  they  saw. 

Could  Jesus  have  saved  himself?  Yes, 
but  he  died  to  save  .sinners.  He  wa.-^ 
lifted  up  on  the  cross  that  all  who  love 
and  trust  in  him  might  be  saved.  That 
is  what  is  meant  in  the 


QIKSTIOX.S. 

What  is  our  lesson-name?  Where  did 
the  men  take  Jesus?  Who  carried  the 
cross?  What  cruel  words  did  Jesus' 
enemies  speak?  Why  did  Jesus  allow 
them  to  put  him  to  death  ? 
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PUSSY'S    PETS. 

HOSE    Pussy  is    this,  with    those    queer 
little  things  climbing  over  her  ?" 

'^  That  is  a  picture  of  Pussy,  and  those 
^  are  pet  squirrels.  They  will  not  bite 
Pussy,  and  I  am  sure  that  she  will  not 
bite  them.  See  what  a  kind  look  she  has  in  her 
eye  ! 

^^  Please,  Nurse,  tell  me  about  the  squirrels." 

^^  They  are  pretty  little  animals  that  live  in  the 
woods.  They  have  pointed  ears,  bushy  tails  and 
bright  eyes.  They  can  run  fast,  and  leap  from 
tree  to  tree.  They  have  holes  in  the  ground, 
where  they  put  away  nuts  and  grain  to  eat  in 
the  winter.'' 

See  how  that  little  fellow  sits  up  straight, 
and  holds  the  head  of  wheat  in  his  fore  paws ! 
He  can  crack  hard  nuts  with  his  sharp,  strong 
teeth. 

It  is  natural  for  cats  to  catch  and  kill  and  eat 
squirrels,  but  this  cat  has  learned  to  love  them 
and  to  be  kind  to  them.  It  is  natural  for  us  to 
get  angry  at  those  who  displease  us,  but  we  can 
learn  to  love  even  our  enemies.  God  does  so : 
'^  God  commendeth  his  love  toward  us,  in  that 
while  we  were  yet  sinners  Christ  died  for  us." 
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A   WARM    WELCOME. 
NoAY  for  a  play  with  Uncle  Jem ! 

We'll  have  the  best  of  fan. 
Who'll  be  the  first  to  let  him  in  ?- 

Run,  May  and  Bessie  \  run ! 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  WALK  TO  EMMAUS. 
For  June  12.  Luke  xxiv.  13-32. 

Ever  so  many  years  ago  two  men  set 
out  on  a  long  walk.  They  had  been  to 
Jerusalem,  where  they  had  seen  and  heard 
many  strange  things.  Indeed,  if  we  were 
to  read  all  the  story-books  in  the  world, 
we  should  not  find  any  so  wonderful  as 
the  story  about  which  th&se  men  now 
talked. 

When  we  read  the  lesson  we  find  that 
they  had  more  than  seven  miles  to  walk. 
On  the  way  a  stranger  joined  them. 

"  What  are  you  talking  about?  and  why 
do  you  look  so  sad  ?"  he  asked. 

"  Have  you  not  heard  what  has  just 
happened  in  the  city  ?"  they  exclaimed. 

Then  they  told  him  how  Jesus  had  been 
crucified  three  days  before.  They  feared 
that  they  should  never  see  him  again. 

They  were  very  sad,  they  had  been  so 
sure  that  Jesus  would  be  a  king  and  help 
his  people. 


The  stranger  let  them  tell  him  all  that 
was  in  their  hearts.  Then  he  talked  with 
them.  He  told  them  what  Moses  and 
the  prophets,  who  lived  huudi-eds  of  years 
before,  had  written  about  Jesus — how  he 
would  live  and  die.  They  must  not  think 
that  it  was  a  strange,  new  thing. 

The  men  listened  to  him.  They  did 
not  know  who  he  was,  and  yet  they  had 
never  before  been  so  glad  to  talk  to  a 
stranger. 

When  they  reached  the  little  town  they 
begged  him  to  go  in  and  stay  all  night 
with  them.  He  had  not  told  them  his 
name,  but  when  they  sat  at  the  table  and 
heard  him  bless  the  bread  they  were  sure 
that  he  was  Jesus. 

The  next  moment  he  vanished  from 
their  sight.  Then  they  said  to  each  other 
the  words  of  our — 


i  GOLDEN    TEXT. 

1  And  tlipy  said   one   to  aiiotlier.  Dlil 

I  not  our  heart  burn  within   us.  while 

Y  he   talked    with    ns  by  the  wiij,  nnd 

Y  while  lie  opened  to  us  the  scriptures  { 

Y  Ltkf.  xxiv.  .32. 


~P\^ 


QUESTIONS. 

What  can  you  tell  about  two  men  who 
took  a  long  walk  ?  What  did  they  talk 
about?  Who  walked  with  them?  Di.I 
they  know  him  at  first?  What  did  they 
say  when  they  found  that  he  was  Jesus? 

How  kind  Jesus  was  to  walk  with  these 
men,  and  make  all  so  plain  to  them  ! 
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,^  SAUL   AND    SAMUEL 

J\i  WOULD  like  to  jump  into  that  picture  and 
cU  hide  behind  the  rock,"  said  Dick.  ''  I  would 
^^  say,  ^  MaUj  what  are  you  doing  ?' " 

Dick  did  not  know  that  those  men  lived  in  the 
Holy  Land  thousands  of  years  ago.  One  morning 
early  they  went  out  of  a  city  to  a  quiet  place. 
No  one  but  God  saw  one  man  pour  oil  on  the 
other  man's  head. 

This  was  to  avoint  him,  to  show  him  that  he 
would  soon  be  a  king.  He  was  the  first  king 
over  the  Israelites.  His  name  was  Saul.  The 
man  who  poured  the  oil  on  his  head  was  Samuel. 
Can  you  tell  anything  about  him  ? 

Samuel  was  once  a  little  boy,  just  like  the  boys 
who  read  the  Sunbeam.  '  One  night  God  spoke 
to  him.  Samuel  was  not  frightened.  Do  you 
know  what  he  said  ?  This  :  "  Speak,  for  thy  ser- 
vant heareth." 

Samuel  lived  to  be  an  old  man.  Every  day  he 
listened  and  watched  to  find  out  what  God  wished 
him  to  do.  We  do  not  hear  God's  voice.  He 
tells  us  in  the  Bible,  though,  and  b}^  our  con- 
science,   what  he  wants  us  to  do. 
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KATE'S   MISTAKE. 

Two  girls  were  playing  in  a  i^retty  house  at  the  sea- 
shore.    Their  names  were  Jennie  and  Kate. 

Kate   had  come    to  spend  the  day  with  Jennie.     Kate,  T 
am    sorrv  to   sav,  thought 
more     about    fine    clothes 
and  pretty  hair  than  about 
kind  words  and  acts. 

''Look,  Jennie!''  she  said. 
"  Your  father  is  talking  to  a 
boy  down  amons:  the  rocks/' 

"  No,"  said  Jennie.  "  papa 
is  buy  ins:  a  fish.'' 

In  a  few  moments,  though . 
Jennie  saw  her  father  talk- 
ing to  the  boy  just  outside 
of  the  gate,  as  kindly  as 
though  he  were  a  young 
prince. 

"Does  your  father  talk 
to  dirty  fish-boys?''  said 
Kate. 

"Papa  is  kind  to  eyery- 
body,"  said  Jennie. 

At  the  dinner-table  Jennie  asked  about  the  boy. 

"  He  is  a  good  boy,"  said  her  father.  "  He  gets  up  early 
and  stays  up  late  to  work  for  his  sick  mother  and  little  sister." 

Why  did  Kate  blush  ?  She  thought  how  she  had  pouted 
that  morning  when  her  mother  sent  her  with  a  message  to 
the  cook — how,  too,  she  had  fretted  just  because  Xurse 
asked  her  to  play  a  while  with  the  baby.  Xow  she  hung 
down  her  head,  ashamed  to  think  that  a  ragged  little  fish- 
boy  was  a  better  child  than  sh?. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

REVIEW    OF    THE    LESSONS. 
For  June  19. 

Who  likes  Review  Day  ?  Where  will 
we  look  for  the  eleven  lessons  ?  Are  they 
not  all  put  away  in  our  memory  ?  What 
can  we  .say  about  the  man  who  wanted  to 
go  with  Jesus,  but  who  thought  that  he 
would  go  home  for  a  while  first? 

He  was  like  some  who  live  now.  If  we 
would  follow  Jesus,  let  us  begin  at  once. 
If  we  follow  him  we  will  remember  what 
he  tells  us  about  loving  our  neighbor.  We 
hear  all  about  that  in  the  story  of  the 
"  Good  Samaritan." 

If  we  follow  Jesus  we  will  not  be  like 
the  Pharisees,  who  say  many  good  words, 
but  who  do  many  wrong  things ;  nor  like 
the  man  who  thought  only  of  getting  rich 
and  keeping  all  for  his  own  pleasure. 

Do  you  know  who  will  be  glad  when 
they  hear  that  we  are  sorry  for  our  sins? 
The  angels  ?  Yes.  There  is  a  pretty 
"  Golden  Text  "  that  says  so. 

What  stor"  did  Jesus  tell  to  show  how 
glad  our  hea>eijly  Father  is  to  have  us 
come  back  from  sin  to  him  ?  If  we  will 
stay  away  from  him,  though,  and  care 
only  for  our  own  pleasure,  we  ought  to 
remember  about  the  rich  man  and  Laza 
rus  :  it  was  well  for  one  and  sad  for  the 
other. 

But  how  can  we  find  the  way  to  our 
heavenly  Father  ?  We  are  told  to  do 
three  things — they  are  in  the  lesson  about 
prayer :  we  are  to  ask,  seek,  and  knock. 

Who  will  tell  about  the  prince  who 
went  awav,  and  left  his  servants  to  use 


well  what  he  had  given  them.  Some  did, 
and  some  did  not.  What  does  God  give 
us  to  use  for  him  ? 

If  Jesus  had  not  died  for  us  we  could 
do  none  of  the  things  that  we  are  told  to 
do.  We  will  think  of  this  when  we  read 
about  the  crucifixion  and  the  walk  to 
Emmaus. 

What  a  kind  Saviour  we  have !  Do 
we  not  want  to  please  him  in  school,  at 
play,  everywhere  ? 

You  all  like  puzzles  when  something 
is  given  you  to  find  out  for  yourselves. 
Now,  I  am  not  going  to  give  you  a  puzzle 
exactly,  but  here  are  two  or  three  words 
of  each  Golden  Text  we  have  had  in  the 
last  eleven  lessons,  to  see  if  you  can  tell 
all  the  texts : 

No  man  having — 
Thou  shalt  love — 
But  do  not  ye — 
Take  heed  and — • 
There  is  joy— 
I  will  arise — 
The  wicked  is  driven — 
Ask,  and  it  shall — 
So  then  every — - 
And  I,  if  I  be — 
Did  not  our  heart — 

Now,  see  if  you  can  answer  these  ques- 
tions. What  lesson  told  about  a  boy  that 
left  a  good  home?  What  lesson  told 
about  a  bad  judge?  What  lesson  told 
about  a  wounded  man  ?  What  lesson 
told  about  big  barns?     What  lesson  told 

'  about  a  poor  beggar?  What  Lesson  told 
about  a  cross?     What  lesson  told  about 

j  a  good  shepherd? 
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ZULULAND. 

"  I  WAXT  to  go  to  ZululancV'  saitl  Little  Tom 
Fry. 

Sister  Jane  laughed.  "  What  a  long,  hai-d  word 
for  our  Tom  to  say !"'  she  cried. 

Tom  had  seen  a  picture  of  Zululaud  ou  his 
mamma's  table.  He  liked  the  queer  houses  the 
trees,  and  the    '-little    hills,"  as  he   called  them 
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So  he  knocked  on  the  window  for  the  coach- 
man to  bring  the  carriage  and  take  him  to  Zulu- 
land. 

^'  Why,  Tom !"  said  his  mamma,  '^  you  cannot 
go  there  in  a  carriage.  You  must  go  across  the 
sea,  fixr  away  to  the  south  of  Africa." 

"  What  queer  people  you  would  see !"  said 
Jane.  ''You  would  not  know  a  word  that  they 
said." 

''  What  would  you  do  when  you  were  hun2;ry 
or  thirsty  ?"  asked  Nurse.  "  You  would  have  to 
look  into  the  black  people's  faces  and  make 
signs." 

''  When  they  fight  they  are  very  cruel.  I  think 
that  you  had  better  keep  away  from  Zululand, 
little  Tom,"  said  mamma.  ''  But  it  will  be  safe  to 
go  to  the  place  in  the  picture.  Good  men  have 
gone  there  to  tell  the  people  about  God — how  he 
loves  them,  and  how  he  sent  his  Son  to  take  away 
their  sins.  And,  too,  hundreds  of  these  poor 
black  heathen  have  become  Christians,  and  now 
are  trying  to  do  right.  If  the  Zulus  receive 
and  obey  the  gospel,  Zululand  Avill  be  a  noble 
country." 
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THE    FIRST    KIND    WORD. 

Poor  little  boy !  can 
it  be  true 

That  none  have  spoken 
words  to  yon 

Of  kindness  or  of  lov- 
ing cheer, 

That  fall  like  music 
Oil  the  ear? 

A  word  is  but  a  little 

thing, 
Yet    often     holds    a 

balm  or  sting ; 
Who  would  not  speak  the   words  that  bring 
To  some  lone  heart  sweet  comforting? 

For  words  of  love  are  better  far 

Than  gold  and  costly  jewels  are  ; 

And,  though  thev  seem  but  fleetina-  breath, 

Such  words  may  save  a  soul  from  death. 

C.  S.  B. 


^~      'v'''/^/ 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  GOSPEL  FOR  THE  WORLD. 
For  June  26.  Luke  xxiv.  44-53. 

You  thiuk,  "  What  a  great  world  this 
is!"  But  did  you  ever  look  up  to  the 
sky  and  see  the  other  worlds,  so  many 
that  you  could  not  count  them? 

If  you  could  fly  far  away  to  some  of 
those  bright  stars,  and  look  out,  you 
might  see  our  world  and  think,  "  Why, 
it  is  not  such  a  big  world,  after  all ! 
There  are  ever  so  many  besides." 

By  and  by  you  might  quite  forget  that 
there  is  such  a  world  turning  round  every 
moment  so  fast. 

But  Jesus  thought  about  it.  He  knew 
all  the  other  worlds,  too,  yet  he  chose  to 
come  into  this  poor  sad,  sinful  place  to 
help  all  of  us  lost  people. 

He  found  only  a  few  to  love  liiin,  yet 
he  did    not  go  away   into  a  quiet  place, 


that  he  might  have  a  pleasant  time  with 
them  day  after  day.  "  No,"  he  said,  "  we 
must  go  up  and  down  through  the  land 
to  hel^J  people." 

We  read  in  our  lesson  about  a  talk 
Jesus  had  with  his  disciples.  He  came 
right  in  among  them,  just  as  they  were 
thinking  and  talking  about  him. 

•'  Do  not  be  frightened,"  he  said,  show- 
ing his  hands  and  feet,  just  where  the  nails 
had  been.  They  Avere  that  sure  he  was 
Jesus,  alive  from  the  dead. 

As  they  stood  looking  into  Jesus'  face, 
they  began  to  understand  that  the  gospel 
meant  "good  news"  for  the  world,  and 
that  they  were  to  tell  the  story.  Who 
would  tell  it  if  they  did  not? 

One  day  they  stood  on  the  mountain 
with  Jesus.  Just  as  he  blessed  them  he 
began  to  go  up,  up,  out  of  their  sight 
into  heaven. 

Very  soon  after  that  we  hear  in  the 


O 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
They    went    forth,     and     preached 
everywhere. 

Mark  xvi.  20. 


s> 

No  doubt  they  got  tired  and  thirsty, 
and  warm  too,  in  long  walks  over  the 
dusty  roads — downhearted,  too,  when  peo- 
ple would  not  believe  what  they  saiil  about 
God.  But  they  did  not  give  up  nor  turn 
back.  Jesus  came  to  save  the  world,  and 
they  must  go  everywhere  telling  the  good 
news. 

Shall  we  make  haste  to  tell  it  to  pe<iple 
in  India,  China,  Japan  and  the  islands 
of  the  sea  ? — to  people,  at  home,  too,  who 
do  not  know  about  Jesus? 
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NELL'S    WALK. 

Come  sec  the  picture!  Look  at  the  wide 
road,  the  pretty  trees,  the  tall  church-spire! 
See,  too,  tlie  little  giv\  with  her  <irandfather ! 
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^'  Grandfather,  will  you  take  a  walk  before 
breakfast  ?"  cried  Nell,  knocking  at  the  study- 
door. 

Grandflither  was  writing  a  sermon  for  Sun- 
day. But  he  said,  ''  I  will  lay  down  my  pen, 
and  put  on  my  hat,  and  go  see  the  sweet 
little  birds  and  the  pretty  blue  sky." 

How   glad    Nell    was!     She    put  her   little  fat 
hand  in  grandfather's  great  big  hand,  and  away 
they  went  out    of  the  gate  and  down  the  road. 
They  saw  the    sun    rise,  and   they  spoke  a  kind  ; 
word  to  the  farm-man  as  they  went  by.  j 

What  do  you  think  the  birds  and  the  sky 
and  the  rising  sun  said  to  grandfather  and 
Xell?  Nell  did  not  know  at  first,  not  till 
grandfather  told  her,  and  then  she  remembered 
it  all  to  tell  mamma  when  she  got  home. 

They    seemed    to    say,    ''  How    great    is    God ! 
Praise  him,  little  girl !     Let  all  that  hath  breath  ' 
praise  the  Lord.'' 

Grandfother  told  her  what  Jesus  said  about  the 
birds — how  our  heavenly  Father  feeds  them  and 
watches  over  them.  He  told  her  also  how  God 
clothes  the  flowers  and  the  iirasses. 
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How  sad  it  is  to 
see  poor  little  Mary 
and  Sallie  and  Joe 
kneeling  at  their  mo- 
ther's o;rave !  They 
love  to   come   to    the    SA'.^ffy)^ff^^^~^ 


J%>.'\-   ^^ 


quiet  churchyard  with 
their  father,  and  to 
place  flowers  on  her 
grave,  but  they  know 
that  her  spirit  is  in 
heaven  with  the  Lord 
Jesus.  If  they  will  re- 
member all  their  dear 
mother  taught  them,  thev  will  some  day  see  her 
again. 

For  the  best  way  to  show  our  love  for  a  mother 
who  has  gone  to  heaven  is  not  by  weeping  all  the 
time,  but  bv  doing  the  thino\s  that  she  nsed  to  tell 
us  to  do.  It  is  very  well  to  bring  flowers  to  her 
grave,  and  keep  them  growing  there,  but  it  is 
better  to  keep  the  memory  of  her  beautiful  les- 
sons alwavs  fresh  in  our  hearts. 
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BRICKMAKING    IN    EGYPT. 


OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

ISRAEL    IN     EGYPT. 
For  July  3.  Ex.  i.  1-14. 

Do  you  know  the  pretty  story  of  Jo- 
seph in  Egypt? — how  he  sent  wagons  and 
brought  his  old  father,  Jacob,  with  his 
brothers  and  all  their  children,  to  live  in 
Egypt? 

We  must  begin  just  in  the  middle  of 
the  story,  though,  aud  hear  how,  after  a 
while,  Joseph  died.  The  king  who  had 
loved  him  so  well  had  died  also. 

Joseph's  brothers,  and  their  children 
and  grandchildren,  still  lived  in  Egypt, 
though.  Sometimes  they  wei"e  called  Is- 
rael, and  sometimes  Israelites,  after  the 
new  name  that  God  had  given  to  Jacob. 

They  had  a  nice  part  of  the  land  for 
themselves:  no  one  had  any  quarrel  with 
them  ;  indeed,  no  one  thought  much  about 
fehera. 

But  after  a  while  the  people  began  to 
feel  afraid  of  them.  One  day  the  new 
king  said,  "  How  many  Israelites  there 
are!  Soon  they  will  be  all  over  the  land, 
stronger  than  we." 


The  more  he  thought  about  it  the 
more  he  determined  to  keep  the 
Israelites  from  growing  too  strong. 
He  concluded  to  make  them  work 
very  hard.  "  They  shall  build  me 
cities  where  I  can  put  away  my 
grain,"  he  thought. 

He  chose  men  to  watch  them. 
These  men  treated  them  like  slaves. 
But  hard  work  did  not  hurt  the 
Israelites.  Then  the  king  and  his 
hard  taskmasters  were  more  cruel 
than  l)efore, 

I  GOLDEN    TEXT.  A 

A  And    they    made    their  A 

A  lives     bitter    witli     hard  A 

.^  bondage.  A 

)  Ex.  i.  u.  i 

But,  try  as  he  would,  the  Israelites 
seemed  to  live  long,  and  grow  stronger 
every  year.  The  king  was  not  so  wise 
as  he  thought.  Could  you  have  told 
him  the  secret  of  the  strength  of  these 
people  ?  God  had  promised  long  before 
to  take  care  of  them.  God  always  keeps 
his  promises. 

QIJESTIOXS. 

What  ditl  Josej)h  do  for  his  father  and 
brothers?  By  what  name  were  Joseph's 
brethren  called  ?  Why  ?  How  did  a  new 
king  treat  the  Israelites?  Why  could  he 
do  them  no  real  harm  ?  What  can  you 
say  about  God's  jjromises? 
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THE   KIND   DAUGHTER. 

HIS  is  Mabel  Clay.     I  wish  that  she 
could  step  out  of  the  picture  and 
give  us  a    kiss.     She   would   not 
care  to  do  so  just  now,  though. 
Up  the  stairs  she  went  Avith  a  cup 
of    beef-tea   and    some    grapes.     Fido 
went   too ;    he    could    not    speak    our 
words,  but  he    knew  how  to  run  and 
jump  and  bark.     He  loved  to  go  where 
Mabel  went,  for  she  was  always  kind  to 
him.     He  knew,  too,  how  to  be  quiet. 

^^  Hush,  Fido!''  said  Mabel;  "mamma  is  sick. 
We  will  go  up  on  tiptoe." 

One  step  at  a  time  Fido  went,  looking  back 
as  though  he  would  like  to  help  carry  the  grapes 
and  the  beef-tea.  But  dogs  were  not  made  to  do 
such  things. 

Mabel  was  glad  that  she  had  two  hands  to 
wait  on  her  mother.  When  she  got  to  the  head 
of  the  stairs  she  said,  ''  Now,  Fido,  tap  on  the 
door." 

Fido  put  up  his    paw  and  w^ent  "  Rap !    rap !" 
"  Come  in,"  said  mamma. 
^'  See  what  I  have  brought  to  make  you  well, 
mamma !" 
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^' Thank  you,  darling,''  said  her  mother.  ^'Beef- 
tea  and  grapes  are  good,  but  your  love  is  best  of 
all/' 


OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE   COMING    DELIVERER. 
For  July  10.  Ex.  ii.  5-15. 

"  The  Israelites  must  kill  all  their 
little  boy-babies,"  said  the  wicked  king 
of  Egypt. 


But  one  good  mother  hid  her  boy. 
When  he  was  too  old  to  be  hidden  in 
the  house  any  longer  she  thought,  "  I  will 
make  a  little  ark  of  rushes:  I  Avill  put 
my  boy  into  it,  and  carry  him  away  to 
the  flags  at  the  river's  bank." 
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Was  she  not  afraid  that  the  crocodiles 
would  eat  hiiu,  or  that  he  might  fall  out 
of  the  ark  aud  be  drowned  ?  No,  she 
was  sure  that  God  would  take  care  of 
him.  She  could  not  keep  him  safe  auy 
longer  herself,  an<l  she  knew  that  God 
would  watch  over  him  now.  Just  think 
how  much  faith  she  had  to  put  her  baby 
into  the  little  ark  and  then  leave  it  there 
by  the  river  ! 

Soon  a  grand  lady  came  to  the  river 
to  bathe ;  she  saw  tiie  little  ark,  hidden 
among  the  flags. 

"What  is  it?"  she  asked. 

Away  ran  her  maid  to  bring  it.  When 
they  peeped  into  the  ark  the  baby  began 
to  cry.  And  its  cry  touched  her  heart 
and  made  her  feel  very  tender. 

"  Ah,"  said  the  princess  (for  she  was 
the  king's  daughter),  "  this  is  one  of  the 
boys  whom  my  father  said  must  be  put 
to  death." 

How  beautiful  our  story  is!  Wasn't 
it  nice  the  way  it  all  came  out  ?  Wasn't 
the  baby's  sister  smart  to  ask  the  princess 
if  she  should  go  and  find  a  nurse?  Don't 
you  think  she  ran  fast,  and  was  very 
happy  as  she  ran?  Do  you  think  it 
took  her  long  to  decide  whom  to  call 
for  nurse?  Do  you  think  that  nurse 
was  hard  to  engage  ?  It  must  have  been 
pretty  hard  for  her  not  to  shctw  that  she 
was  the  mother  and  to  seem  oidy  a  hired 
nurse. 

The  story  tells  that  the  princess  took 
the  boy  to  be  her  own  son — how,  by  and 
by,  he  went  to  live  in  the  palace. 

"  I  will  call  him  Moses,"  she  said,  "  be- 
cause I  drew  him  out  of  the  water," 


She  wanted  him  to  learn  all  that  a 
king's  son  ought  to  know.  How  hard 
Moses  studied  !  how  wise  he  grew  !  Per- 
haps no  one  in  Egypt  knew  more  than 
he.  I  dare  say  some  persons  thought 
that  he  would  some  day  be  king. 

But  a  strange  thing  happened.  You 
will  hear  about  it  in  the — 

\  GOLDEN    TilXT.  j 

\  By  faith  Moses,  when  he  \ 
\  was  come  to  years,  refused  D 
I  to  be  called  the  son  of  Pha-  | 
\  raoh's  daughter.  \ 

II EB.  xi.  24.  I 

Why  did  Moses  refuse  this  honor  ?  He 
was  sure  that  some  day  he  must  help  his 
poor  people,  the  Israelites.  He  was  in 
haste  to  help  them,  so  that  he  began  be- 
fore the  time. 

The  right  time  was  when  God  should 
tell  him  to  help.  This  did  not  come  till 
Moses  had  lived  in  a  desert  place  forty 
years.  Moses  took  care  of  sheep  in  the 
desert  till  God  spoke,  and  sent  him  to 
be  the  "deliverer  "  of  his  people.  What 
a  lonor  word  !     It  is  our  lesson-name. 


\  QUESTIOXS. 

'  W^hat  cruel  words  did  the  king  of 
i  Egypt  speak?     How  was  one  little   boy 

saved  ?  Who  found  him  in  the  water  ? 
(  What  did  she  call  him  ?     What  did  the 

princess  do  for  Moses  ?  Will  you  say  the 
;  "  Golden  Text  "?     Why  did  Moses  refuse 

so  much  honor?  Where  was  Moses  till 
I  the  time  came  to  help  his  people? 
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I      .   ■  LITTLE   SCHCOL-GIPxL. 

Lucy  got  up  early  in  the  niorniiig.  She  ran 
i  across  the  liall  in  her  little  bare  feet,  and  tapped 
i  at  her  mother  s  door.  Just  then  the  bell  rans;  to 
i  waken  the  family. 
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''  Come  ill,"  said  Lucy's  mother. 

Lucy  gave  her  mother  a  hug  and  a  kiss,  and 
began  to  scamper  round  in  great  glee. 

"  I'm  going  to  school !"  she  cried,  waking  Baby 
and  making  Xurse  look  cross. 

''  But  you  must  have  your  bath  and  your  break- 
fast first,"  said  her  mother.  ^'  Make  haste ;  we 
must  not  be  late  at  femily  prayers." 

'•  What  will  papa  say  if  I  am  late  ?" 

''  He  will  look  sorry  and  call  yon  his  tardy 
Lucy." 

Lucy  did  not  want  to  vex  her  papa.  She 
wanted  to  hear,  too,  what  he  would  say  in  his 
praver  abont  her. 

He  asked  God  to  make  her  a  good,  busy, 
obedient  little   school-girl. 

Then  what  a  time  they  had  kissing  her  ^'  good- 
bye," grandma  and  the  rest !  Away  she  ran  with 
Bessie  Long  for  a  first  day  in  school. 


»o»<o*>— 


Little  Roddy  has  been  in  tlie  haLit  of  putting  liis  pennies 
into  the  box  at  Sabbatli-school  till  last  Sunday,  when  he  came 
running  into  the  house  in  a  breathless  huny  and  shouted, 
"  Mamuui,  I  sha'n't  save  up  my  ])ennies  any  more.  The 
money  don't  go  up  to  God.  T  saw  Mr.  Kelly  take  it  and  put 
it  in  his  pocket."  Can  the  readers  of  the  Sunbeam  tell  Roddy 
what  Mr.  Kellv  does  with  the  pennies  ? 
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Ill 


USEFUL   AND    HONEST. 
I'll  carrv  voiir  ba^;, 

sir,  if  you  please; 
I  am  not  very  l)ig, 
but  indeed  lean; 
I'll  earry  it  cheap,  be-  ^ 
cause  I'm  small. 
And  then  I  g-o  fas- 
ter than  any  man. 

I  have  to  make  money 

now.  you  see. 

For  father  bade  me 

before  he  died; 

And  he  said  God  helped  all  little  boys 

If  they  kept  honest  and  really  tried. 

So  now  I  ask  him  every  day 

To  keep  me  honest  and   make  me  srood 
And  he  gives  me   plenty  of  work  to  do. 

Just  as  mv  father  said  he   would. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    CALL    OF    MOStS. 
For  July  17.  Ex.  iii.  1-14. 

The  king  of  Egypt  was  as  cruel  as 
ever  to  the  Israelites.  The  men  set  to 
watch  them  were  bad  men,  who  gave 
them  no  rest. 

Where  was  Moses,  who  said  he  would 
rather  help  his  people  than  be  called  a 
queen's  son  ?  Far  away,  in  a  lonely  land, 
taking  care  of  his  father-in-law's  sheep. 

One  day  Moses  led  the  flock  to  a  part 
of  the  desert  near  to  a  mountain.  There 
he  saw  a  bush  on  fire.  It  burned  for  a 
long  time,  yet  it  wa.s  not  burned  up. 

Moses  forgot  all  about  his  flock  in 
his  wish  to  see  why  the  bush  was  not 
burned. 

Suddenly  he  heard  a  voice  call,  "  Mo- 
ses !  Moses !" 

Do  you  not  think  that  he  was  frighten- 
ed ?  "  Here  I  am,"  he  said.  He  knew 
that  God  was  speaking  to  hira. 

"  Do  not  come  any  nearer  the  bush," 
God  said.  "  Take  off"  your  shoes,  for 
where  you  stand  is  holy  ground." 

Then  Moses  hid  his  face.  He  was 
afraid,  you  know.  He  knew  that  God 
was  holy,  and  that  he  was  a  poor,  sinful 
man. 

What  did  God  say  to  Moses?  He 
said,  "  I  have  seen  the  troubles  of  my 
poor  people  ia  Egypt.  I  have  heard 
their  sad  cries.  Come,  now,  I  will  send 
you  to  save  them  from  that  cruel  king. 
You  shall  lead  them  to  the  beautiful 
land  that  I  promised  long  ago." 

"Oh,"    thought    Moses,    "how   can   a 


poor,  weak  man  like   me  do  so  great  a 
work  ?" 

When  Moses  said  something  like  this, 
God  gave  him  the  promise  in  our — 


And    he    said,   Cer- 
tainly  I   will   be  with 

thee. 

Ex.  iii.  12. 


Still,  Moses  was  not  sure  that  the  peo- 
ple would  let  him  take  them  out  of 
Egypt.  "  What  shall  I  say  when  they 
ask  rae  who  sent  me?" 

God  told  Moses  just  what  to  say.  We 
do  not  hear  God's  voice ;  but  we  read 
in  the  Bible  what  he  wishes  us  to  do. 
Let  us  remember — First,  we  cannot  do 
anything  without  God's  help.  Second, 
we  can  do  the  very  hardest  thing  that 
he  commands.  Third,  God  is  just  as 
near  to  us  now  as  he  was  to  Moses, 
though  we  do  not  see  a  "  burning  bush." 

QUESTIONS. 

Where  was  Moses  while  his  people  were 
in  trouble?  What  strange  sight  did  Mo- 
ses see?  Who  spoke  to  him  out  of  the 
burning  bush?  What  did  God  tell  Mo- 
ses to  do?  What  promise  did  God  make  ? 
What  three  things  should  we  remember? 
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GOOD    NEWS. 


HIS  poor  negro  woman  lived  in  a  hut  in 
Africa.     She  conhl  not  read  one  word — 


not  even  such  a  little  word  as  ''  dog 
^^cat"  or  ''cow." 


or 


She  had  to  work  in  the  fields  all  dav. 
Her  hands  were  hard  and  her  skin  was 
rou«:h  ;  sometimes  the  sun  shone  very 
hot  on  her  head ;  sometimes  the  rain  came  down 
in  heavy  showers. 

Could  she  run  away  from  her  work  tlien  ?  Oh 
no !  When  dinner-time  came  she  must  boil  rice 
for  her  husband. 

Oiie  day  she  forgot  about  her  work,  and  about 
her  dinner  too,  poor  woman  !  A  man  stopped 
under  the  tree  to  tell  her  good  news.  He  read 
to  her  about  a  beautiful  home  where  she  could 
go  by  and  by.  She  would  never  be  tired  or  sick 
in  that  new  home.  The  poor  woman  was  glad. 
Then  she   was  sad  and  shook  lier  head. 

"  Poor,  bad  black  woman  cannot  get  in,"  she 
said.  She  cried  for  joy,  thougli,  when  she  heard 
ab:)ut  Jesus.  Jesus  would  take  away  her  sins 
if  she  would  ask  him,  and  would  make  her  fit 
for  the  beautiful  home  in  heaven.  He  died  to 
save  sinners. 
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MINNIE'S   PETS 

Minnie  had  her  books 
and  doll, 

But  more  dearly  priz- 
ed than  all 

Were  her  rabbits,Be8s 
and  Bun  ; 

How  she  loved  each 
darling  one  ! 

Minnie  often,  at  her 
play, 

Prattled  thus  in  sim- 
ple way, 

While  the  treasures  at 
her  side 

Seemed  to  listen  , 
open-eyed : 

^'  God  made  the  birds,  the  trees  and  flowers, 
And  bees  that  hum  in  summer  hours  ; 
He  made  my  Bess  and  Bunnie  too: 
Pretty  darlings,  God  loves  you. 

'•'  For  mamma  says,  '  His  Avatchful  care 
Will  shield  his  creatures  everywhere ; 
And  none  can  be  so  weak  or  small 
But  that  he  sees  and  knows  them  all.'" 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

MOSbS    AND    AARON. 
For  July  24.  Ex.  iv.  27-31 ;  v.  1-4. 

When  you  read  the  lesson  uow,  will 
you  shut  your  eyes  and  try  to  imagine 
a  pretty  picture?  How  hard  you  mui^t 
think,  though ! 

God  spoke  to  a  man  named  Aaron,  and 
told  him  to  go  into  a  wilderness  and  meet 
his  brother. 

Can  you  guess  the  name  of  his  bro- 
ther ?     Quick  you  say,  "  It  was  Moses." 

Awav  went  Aaron,  and  met  Moses  and 
ki.ssed  him. 

If  we  had  been  in  the  wilderness  that 
day  we  w^ould  have  heard  Moses  tell  Aaron 
a  long  story  about  how  God  had  said,  "  Go, 
take  my  people  Israel  away  from  this  land 
of  Egypt." 

You  know  that  these  people  were  held 
in  Egypt  as  slaves.  They  were  made  to 
work  very  hard,  and  the  king  would  not 
let  them  go. 

He  told,  too,  about  the  strange,  great 
things  that  God  had  helped  him  to  do. 
Moses  showed  Aaron  a  rod  that  God  had 
turned  into  a  serpent,  and  then  into  a  rod 
again.  He  showed  his  hand  too,  and  told 
what  strange  things  liad  happened  to  it, 
and  to  the  water  that  he  had  dipped  out 
of  the  river. 

When  Aaron  had  heard  the  strange 
story  he  went  with  Moses  to  tell  the 
Israelites  about  it,  and  to  do  the  wonders 
before  them.  When  they  saw,  they  were 
sure  that  God  had  sent  ]Mo.ses  and  Aaron 
to  help  them  out  of  trouble.  They  be- 
lieved the  words  in  the — 


But  what  would  the  king  say  ?  I\Ioses 
and  Aaron  were  not  afrai<l  to  go  to  him. 
They  told  him  God's  words.  They  asked 
that  the  people  might  go  into  the  wilder- 
ness a  little  way  and  worship  God. 

"  Who  is  the  Lord  ?"  asked  the  wicked 
king. 

Moses  and  Aai-on  were  patient  and  an- 
swered him  kindly.  But  theking  was  rough 
and  cruel.  He  would  not  let  them  go. 
"  Back,  back,  to  your  work !"  he  cried. 

He  told  the  taskmasters  to  make  them 
work  harder  than  before. 

Ql  i:sTio>s. 

What  is  our  lesson-name?  What  will 
you  shut  your  eyes  and  do?  Who  was 
Aaron  ?  Where  did  Moses  and  Aaron 
meet  one  day?  What  did  Moses  tell 
Aaron  !  To  whom  did  they  go  ?  What 
did  the  king  say  ?  Need  even  kings  try 
to  fight  against  God? 
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AN    OLD   TOWN. 

A  KiXG  saw  a  \\\%\\  liill,  and  thought,  "  AYhat  a 
fine  place  to  build  a  city!''  He  bought  the  hill, 
and  set  men  to  work  at  once.  They  made  the 
city  strong  and  beautiful,  and  called  it  Sainaria, 
after  the  man  who  had  sold  the  hill. 

This  happened  long  ago  in  the  Holy  Land. 
The  king's  name  was  Omri.  A  bad  king  he 
Avas,  too ;    the    kings    who    came    after  him  were 
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also  bad.  Yet  God  sent  a  good  man  to  teach 
them  what  they  shouki  do  to  please  him.  The 
good  man's  name  was  Elijah. 

When  enemies  came  to  tear  down  the  walls, 
God  helped  the  young  men  to  drive  them  away. 
When  the  people  of  Samaria  had  nothing  to  eat, 
God  sent  them  food.  Did  they  give  up  idols  and 
worship  God  ?      No. 

At  last  God  let  a  great  army  come  and  ruin  the 
city,  and  take  away  the  men  and  women  and  little 
children. 

Long  after  that  a  rich  king  said,  ^^  I  will  build 
another  city  here,  and  call  it  Sebaste,  in  honor 
of  my  emperor." 

That  king  was  Herod,  the  wicked  king  who 
killed  the  babes  at  Bethlehem.  He  built  a  grand 
street  of  cokimns  about  the  city  of  Samaria.  But 
the  wicked  king  died  miserably,  and  his  city  is  in 
ruins.  In  the  picture  you  see  the  ruins  of  the 
colonnade  whicli  he  built.  Great  men  and  poor 
men  must  all  give  account  to  God  of  the  way 
in   which  they  live. 
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EMMA'S    SILVER   DOLLAR. 

Emma's  mother  gave  her  a  silver  dollar.     Emma  ran  to  tell 
Aunt  Sue. 

"  I  will  buy  some  scarlet  worsted,  and  knit  ])Oor  Moll  Train 
a  hood,"  she  said.      *  Will 
you  teach  me?" 

''Yes,"  said  Aunt  Sue. 

Euima  wanted  to  go  get 
the  worsted  at  once,  but 
Aunt  Sue  said,  "  I  must 
dust  my  room  first.  Have 
yon  dusted  your  room  ?" 

Emma  thought  that  she 
would  rather  knit  than 
dust.  When  the  work  was 
done  they  went  to  buy  the 
worsted.  Then  they  sat  by 
the  bright  coal  tire  and  be- 
gan to  knit. 

"It  is  nice  easy  work," 
said  Emma.  "  How  warm 
the  hood  will  keep  Moll's 
little  round  head  !" 

But  soon  she  came  to  a 
hard  place,  where  she  dro])- 
ed   stitches  and  forgot  to 
widen.    She  lost  patience,  and  wished  she  could  throw  the  work 
into  the  tire.     She  was  soon  ashamed  of  such  a  speech,  though. 

"  We  cannot  do  well  without  hard  work,"  said  Aunt  Sue. 
"  Only  cowards  give  up  when  they  come  to  a  hard  place." 

Emma  did  not  want  to  be  a  coward.     She  wanted  to  be  a 
brave  girl.     She  whispered  a  prayer  for  help,  and  began  again. 

God  is  our  Helper  when  we  are  in  hard  places. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

MOSES   AND    THE    MAGICIANS. 
For  July  31.  Ex.  vii.  8-17. 

Where  were  Moses  and  Aaron  and  the 
Israelites?  Think  quick:  you  will  say, 
"  In  Egypt."  Sometimes  Egypt  was 
called  the  land  of  Ham, 

Do  you  remember  how  one  day  Moses 
and  Aaron  went  to  King  Pharaoh  and 
asked  him  to  let  the  Israelites  have  a 
holiday  ? 

"  No !  no  !"  cried  Pharaoh  ;  "  they  shall 
stay  at  home  and  work  for  me." 

He  was  more  cruel  than  before.  He 
sent  word  to  their  taskmasters  to  watch 
and  to  be  very  strict  with  them. 

"  Why  did  God  send  me  to  speak  to 
Pharaoh  ?"  thought  Muses.  The  Israel- 
ites, too,  were  sorry  that  he  had  said  one 
word.  God  sent  him  to  the  king  again, 
though.  This  time  he  and  Aaron  were 
to  take  a  rod,  and  when  Pharaoh  said, 

"  Who  are  you,  and  who  is  the  Lord  ? 
Come  now,  do  some  great  thing,  that  I 
may  be  sure  you  are  telling  the  truth," 
then  they  were  to  cast  down  the  rod  in 
his  sight :   it  would  turn  into  a  serpent. 

Moses  was  eighty  and  Aaron  eighty- 
four  when  God  gave  them  this  work  to 
do.     They  were  strong,  brave  men. 

When  Pharaoh  saw  the  rod  turned 
into  a  serpent,  he  called  his  wise  men  to 
see  if  they  could  not  do  the  same  thing. 
These  men  were  called  "  magicians." 
They  cast  down  their  rods,  and  their 
rods  became  serpents  too,  the  Bible  says. 
The  one  that  had  been  Aaron's  rod 
swallowed  up  all  the  others,  though. 


Then  Pharaoh  would  not  listen  to 
Moses  and  Aaron.  Perhaps  he  sent  them 
from  his  presence,  and  said,  "Do  not 
come  here  any  more." 

But  when  Pharoah  went  to  the  river 
next  morning,  there  w  as  Moses  with  words 
from  God — words  something  like  these  : 

"  You  do  not  let  my  people  go ;  now 
you  shall  see  that  I  am  the  Lord.  Mo- 
ses shall  strike  the  river  with  his  rod  ; 
the  water  shall  be  turned  into  blood. 
Fish  cannot  live  in  it;  your  people  will 
not  drink  it." 

Now  vou  know  what  is  meant  in  our — 


^3V^ 


€l  GOLDEN   TEXT.  f 

'p/ta  They  showed  his  signs  among  (^^ 
'^^  thenn,  and  wonders  in  the  land  ^v 
&^  of  Ham.  Y^ 

Ps.  cv.  27.  J^ 


e4).; 


God  told  Moses  and  Aaron  to  do  these 
wonders,  that  Pharaoh  might  believe  and 
obey  God.  Then  he  would  be  a  good, 
happy  king.  Did  he?  We  will  hear  by 
and  by.  ,^, 

nUESTIOXS. 

Where  were  Moses  and  Aaron  and  the 
Israelites?  What  was  the  name  of  the 
king  of  Egypt?  Did  Pharaoh  let  the 
people  take  a  holiday  ?  How  did  he 
treat  them  ?  Did  Moses  and  Aaron  speak 
to  him  again?  What  wonders  did  they 
show  before  him  ?  Will  you  say  the 
Golden  Text?  Why  did  God  allow  Pha- 
raoh to  see  these  wonders?  God  is  our 
heavenly  Father.  He  speaks  to  us  in 
the  Bible  now.  If  we  believe  and  obey, 
how  happy  it  will  be  for  us! 
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WHO    REMEMBERED? 

-^^^^OMP],  who  will  guess?''  asked  Aunt  Sophy. 
""    ''  You  have  all  seen   the   place.     The  one 
f$  who  can  tell  best  about  it  shall  have  this 
gold  ring." 

The  three  little  girls  looked  at  the  picture. 
Lulu  said,  ^'  It  is  the  Atlantic  Ocean."  She  did 
not  think  hard,  you  see,  for  she  surely  knew  that 
there  is  no  bridge  across  the  ocean. 

Alice  said,  ''  I  am  sure  that  it  is  Niagara.''  But 
who  ever  saw  Niagara  look  like  that  ? 

Then  Minnie  looked  at  the  picture  very  care- 
fully and  thought  well  before  she  said, 

^^  It  is  our  own  Schuylkill  river,  and  that  is  the 
pretty  bridge  called  '  Falls  Bridge.' " 

The  little  girls  clapped  their  hands  and  cried, 
^'  Yes  !  yes  !  we  know^  now.  It  is  the  very  bridge 
we  drove  over  in  the  carriage  with  Aunt  Sophy." 

But  it  was  Minnie,  you  see,  wdio  remembered  it 
and  the  many  things  about  it — how  the  people  in 
Philadelphia  get  their  water  from  the  Schuylkill : 
what  pretty  drives  there  are  along  the  banks ;  and 
ever  so  much  more. 

Of  course  Minnie  got  the  ring. 

You  may  be  sure,  too,  that  she  tries  hard  to  re- 
member the  Bible  verses  and  the  ''  Golden  Text." 
She  thinks  over  what  she  sees  and  hears.    Do  you  ? 
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SUNFLOWER 

"See  my  riower,  iiiaiuiiici, 

all  set  round  with  gold  1"' 
Cried  our  little  Sunbeam, 

only  four  years  old. 
Surely  'twas  a  Hower  quite 

too  \Az  to  hold. 


"  'Tis  a  snntiower,  mammn. 

always  loves  the  sun, 
Turns  its  head  to  meet  him 

Avhen  the  dav's  beirun. 
Turns  its  face  to  follow  till 

the  day  is  done. 

"  Fm  your  sunflower,  mam- 
ma, though  I'm  four  years 
old, 

And  sometimes  you   tell  me  I'm  too  big  to  hold, 
And  May  says  my  '  tangles '  are  like  yellow  gold. 

"That's  not  all  the  reason  I'm  a  sunflower  too, 
But  because  Tm  always  coming  back  to  you, 
Looking  for  my  mamma  everything  I  do. 
You  may  call  me  Sunbeam,  but  Tm  Sunflower  too. 


For  every  place  I  go.  and  all  the  long  day  through. 
When  I  play  with  Dolly,  when  Fm  here  with  you, 
My  heart  keeps  beating,  full  of  love  most  true." 


IH 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    PASSOVER. 
For  Aug.  7.  Ex.  xii.  1-14. 

How  many  talks  Moses  had  with  King 
Pharaoh  !  How  many  times  Aaron  held 
out  his  rod  and  did  strange  things — won- 
ders— just  as  our  Golden  Text  said  last 
week ! 

One  day  Pharaoh  said,  "  No,  the  people 
shall  not  go."  Aaron  ^'ted  his  rod  over 
the  rivers  and  streams,  and  God  made 
thousands  of  frogs  to  run  up  all  over  the 
land  into  the  houses  everywhere. 

"Oh,  those  dreadful  frogs!"  thought 
the  people.  One  could  not  step  a  foot 
without  seeing  a  frog. 

"  Pray  God  to  take  the  frogs  away, 
then  I  will  let  the  people  go,"  said  the 
king.  But  no  sooner  were  the  frogs  gone 
than  Pharaoh  forgot  his  promise. 

Again,  all  the  dust  of  the  land  was 
turned  into  lice.  The  people  and  the 
animals  were  tormented  with  them. 

"  If  God  will  send  away  the  lice,  I  will 
do  just  as  he  tells  me,"  said  Pharaoh. 

So  he  kept  saying,  day  by  day,  as  fast 
as  a  new  trouble  came.  Some  day  you 
will  read  how  the  flies  and  the  locusts 
were  all  over  the  land,  how  the  horses 
and  cows  and  sheep  got  sick,  and  then 
the  people,  and  how  it  was  very  dark 
one  day. 

Did  the  king  send  the  Israelites  away  ? 
Yes ;  in  haste  after  the  last  trouble. 
What  was  that?  One  night  the  oldest 
child  in  every  home  died — every  Egyptian 
home,  we  mean.  None  of  the  children  of 
Israel  died. 


God  told  the  Israelites  to  kill  a  lamb, 
each  for  his  family,  and  to  sprinkle  the 
blood  on  the  doorposts.  God  said  some- 
thing like  this  to  them  :  "  When  I  send 
my  angel  to  take  away  the  life  of  the 
Egyptians,  my  angel  will  see  the  blood 
on  your  doorposts  ;  he  will  then  pass  over 
without  harming  your  children.  " 

They  were  to  get  ready  to  leave  the 
land  in  gi-eat  haste.  When  they  ate  the 
lamb  it  was  called  the  "Feast  of  the 
Passover." 

Once  every  year  afterward  the  people 
were  to  keep  this  feast  to  make  them 
think  of  God's  kindness  in  Egypt.  Also 
that  they  might  think  of  the  Saviour,  as 
we  read  in  our 


r 


o 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 

Christ  our  passover  is  sacri- 
ficed for  us. 

1    CoEj.  V.  7. 


o- 


-0> 


Will  you  not  ask  mamma  or  papa  or 
teacher  to  tell  you  just  what  this  means? 
— *<>• — 

QIJESTIOXS. 

Did  Pharaoh  let  them  go  at  once? 
What  troubles  came?  What  promises 
did  the  king  make  ?  Did  he  keep  them  ? 
What  was  the  last  great  trouble?  What 
is  our  lesson  called?  If  Christ  is  our 
passover,  our  souls  will  not  die:  his  blood 
will  save  us.  Now,  do  you  see  how  the 
blood  on  the  doorpost  was  to  make  the 
people  think  of  a  Saviour? 
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SEA-WEED. 

"  What  are  you  do- 
ing, lAIary  and  Tom  ?" 

^'  We  are  at  the  sea-shore 
gathering  sea-weed." 

''  Sea-weed  is  pretty,  but 
it  is  not  one  bit  of  use," 
said  Tom. 

Oh,  Tom,  you  have  made 
a  mistake.  There  are  many 
kinds  of  sea-weed,  and  all 
are  useful  in  some  way.  Let 
me  tell  of  one  kind  called 
dulse.  It  grows  on  rocks  in 
the  sea  along  the  coasts  of 
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Ireland  and  Scotland.  It  smells  like  the  pretty 
violets.  The  poor  people  gather  it  to  eat.  Some- 
times they  eat  it  raw ;  sometimes  they  roast  it 
and  eat  it  with  vinegar.  In  Iceland  they  boil  it 
in  milk. 

Then,  too,  there  is  something  in  sea-weed  that 
will  make  the  gi'ound  rich,  so  that  wheat  and  corn 
can  grow.  Then  the  doctors  know  how  to  get 
medicine  out  of  sea-w^ecd.  God  made  these  sea- 
plants  to  be  useful.  Xow,  blaster  Tom,  you  know 
that  sea-weed  is  of  use.  And,  besides,  many 
kinds  of  fish  and  shellfish  eat  these  sea-weeds, 
just  as  the  horse  and  cow  eat  the  grass. 


»-o;:*;c 


GOD. 

Though    God   lives    in   yonder   sky, 
Far   away   from   human    eye, 
Thoug;h    liis   face    I    cannot   see, 
God    is   very    near   to   me. 

God  can  see    me   when    I   walk, 

God  can  hear   me   when    I   talk, 

God  will  euard    me   lest   I    stray, 

God  will  listen    when    I    pray. 

I    will    always    think  of  this — 
Where    I    am    God    also   is : 
Oh,    how   good    ril    try    to   be. 
Since   God   is   so   near   to   me ! 
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DAISY   AND    HER    FATHER. 

Daisy  liked  to  tell  her  papa  everything.  She  sat  in  the 
arm-chair  one  day  and  waited  till  he  had  done  reading. 
Then  she  said, 

'•  Oh  papa,  I  feel  so 
bad!" 

"  Is  my  little  girl  sick  ?' ' 
asked  Mr.  Brook,  looking 
sorry. 

"No,  papa;  I  am  just 
nau2;hty.  I  feel  bad  all 
over." 

Then  Daisy  told  how  slie 
had  been  cross  to  her  baby- 
sister — how  she  had  run 
away  to  hide  when  her 
mamma  wanted  her  to 
dust  tlie  chairs — how,  too. 
she  had  spilled  ink  on  the 
carpet,  an<l  tlien  let  every 
one  think  that  the  little 
dog  liad  upset  the  ink. 

When  Daisy  did  a  wrono: 
thing    she  felt   sorry,   and 
tried  to  umke  up  for  it  by  doing  what  she  thought  kind  and 
good.     But  this  did  not  take  the  bad  feeling  from  her  heart. 

"Daisy  dear,"  said  her  pa])a.  "we  all  do  wrong  things.  We 
are  sure  that  there  is  some-thing  very  sad  the  matter  with 
everybody.     Wliat  is  it  V 

"I  don't  know."  said  Daisy. 

"  Our  souls  are  sick  with  sin.  We  send  for  a  doctoi-  to  leal 
our  sick  bodies,  l)Ut  only  Jesus  can  make  our  souls  well. 
Have  vou  asked  him  to  cure  vou?" 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    RED    SEA. 
For  Aug.  14.  Ex.  xiv.  19-27. 

"  That  is  a  hard  thing ;  I  caunot  do 
it,"    said  a  boy  once. 

"  You  can  if  God  tells  you  to  do  it, " 
said  another  boy.  "  You  can  do  it  just 
as  easily  as  the  Israelites  went  over  the 
Red  Sea." 

Did  people  ever  walk  right  over  the 
sea?  This  is  what  he  meant.  Pharaoh 
sent  the  Israelites  away  in  a  hurry,  you 
know.  They  had  not  gone  far  before 
he  was  sorry ;  he  and  his  men  got  into 
chariots  and  rode  very  fast  after  them. 

AVheu  the  Israelites  looked  back  and 
saw  the  king  and  his  fierce  soldiers,  they 
were  frightened  and  began  to  cry  out 
against  Mo.-ies : 

"  Why  did  you  bring  us  here  to  die  ? 
We  wish  that  we  had  stayed  in  Egypt." 

But  Moses  said,  "  Do  not  be  afraid ; 
God  will  fight  for  you." 

They  had  come,  by  this  time,  to  the 
seaside:  they  did  not  know  how  they 
should  get  over  the  water.  Just  then 
God  said  to  Moses  the  words  in  our — 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
Speak    unto    the    chil- 
dren of  Israel,  that  they 
go  forward.  A 

<^  Ex.  xiv.  15.  Q 


Did   God    mean    that   they  should  go 
right   down    into  the  sea?     Would  they 


not  be  drowned  ?  It  was  night ;  Pharaoh 
and  his  men  would  soon  be  close  to  them. 

The  pillar  of  light  by  which  God  had 
led  the  Israelites  moved,  and  was  after- 
ward at  their  back,  between  them  and  the 
Egyptians.  It  cast  light  forward,  so  that 
God's  people  could  see  the  way ;  it  was 
like  a  dark  cloud  backward,  though,  be- 
tween the  Israelites  and  the  Egyptians,  so 
that  Pharaoh  could  not  find  his  way  very 
close  to  them. 

Moses  did  as  God  bade — stretched  his 
hand  over  the  sea.  All  through  the  night 
God  made  a  strong  wind  to  blow.  The 
next  morning  forward  went  the  Israelites, 
just  as  God  had  said,  right  down  over  the 
dry  land,  over  the  place  where  the  water 
had  been  :  the  water  was  on  both  sides  of 
them  like  a  wall. 

"  We  will  go  too,"  thought  the  king. 

In  dashed  the  Egyptians.  Just  in  the 
middle  of  the  sea,  though,  God  made  the 
chariot-wheels  come  off,  so  that  they  could 
not  go  fast.  "  The  Lord  is  fighting  against 
us,"  they  cried. 

Just  then  God  told  Moses  to  stretch 
out  his  hand  again  The  waters  came 
rushing  back  and  overwhelmed  Pluiraoh. 
The  Israelites  were  safe  on  the  other  side. 

You  see  how  God  helped  the  Israelites 
to  do  that  hard  thing. 

UUESTIOXS. 

What  did  a  boy  say?  What  did 
another  boy  answer  ?  Did  Pharaoh  let 
the  Israelites  go  ?  What  ditl  he  do  when 
they  had  really  gone?  Will  you  tell  the 
storv  of  the  Red  Sea? 
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The  lisrht-house  stands  beside  the  sea, 

And  in  the  gloomy  night 
It    sends  across  the  stormy  waves 


Its  guidino-  lio'ht. 


Just  so  the  precious  Saviour  stands, 

A  Light  for  all  who  stray, 
And  shows  us  through  the  storms  of  life 

The  only  Way. 
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IF  I  WERE  YOU. 

'fjrFlIAT    would    I   do  if   I   were   3^011? 
WL      First   thing,    I'd    make    a   rule 
To   put   my   bat    and    boots    in   place 
When   I   came   home    from   school. 

What   would  I   do  if   I    were   you? 

I   wouldn't   pout   and   cry 
Because    I    couldn't   have   my   way 

About   a   piece   of  pie. 

What   would    I    do   if   I    were   you? 

I'd    speak   a   pleasant    word 
To   this    and  that   one    in    the    house, 

And  not   be    sour    as   curd. 

And    when   a   body    asked    my   help 

I'd    try    to   do    a   favor, 
So   that   it    should    not  always    have 

A  disobliging    flavor. 

If  I    Avere    you,    my   little   friend, 

I'd    try  to   be    so  good 
That    my   example    all    around 

Might   follow    if   they    would. 

I'd   go   to   Jesus   now,    and    give 
To   him    my    naughty    heart — 

Ask   him    to   make    it   new    and    pure, 
And   his    own   love   impart. 
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THE   TRUTHFUL   BOY. 


hi  in 
rem  am    in 


visiting 


one  day,  and  as  it 
the    house.     After 


Frank  had  a  little  friend 
was  raining  tlie  boys  had  to 
awhile  they  grew  tired  of 
play,  and  Frank  led  Charley 
to  the  library  to  show  him 
some  of  his  pretty  books. 
As  they  passed  the  table 
Frank's  arm  struck  the 
inkstand  and  it  fell  upon 
the  floor.  There  was  the 
nice  floor  with  a  great  ink- 
stain  upon  it. 

"Come,"  whispered 
Charley,  "let  us  close  the 
door  quietly  and  run  away. 
No  one  will  know  who  did 
it." 

"What!"  cried  Frank, 
"do  you  suppose  I  am 
afraid  of  mother  ?  Do  you 
think  I  w^ould  be  so  mean 
as  to  pretend  I  did  not 
doit?  No  indeed.  Moth- 
er will  be  very  soi-ry, 
but  not  half  so  sorry  as  if  I  did  not  tell  her." 

Then  Frank  ran  quickly  and  bi'ought  his  mother  to  see 
what  he  had  done.  Mi's.  Clark  looked  grave,  but  she  was 
very  glad  her  boy  had  confessed  his  fault. 

Charley  began  to  think  that  it  was  the   best  way  to   do. 
And  so  it  is.     Always  tell  mother  everything,  boys;   she 
your  best  friend. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    MANNA. 
For  Aug.  21.  Ex.  xvi.  1-8. 

Here  is  another  story  about  the  Israel- 
ites. They  were  on  their  way,  you  know, 
from  Egypt  to  the  fine  country  that  was 
to  be  their  home. 

One  day  they  came  to  a  desert  place. 
How  hungry  they  were !  "  What  shall 
we  do?"  they  cried. 

They  ought  to  have  reraembsred  how 
God  had  helped  them  over  the  Red  Sea — 
how,  too,  when  there  was  only  bitter  water 
to  drink  God  had  made  the  water  sweet 
— how,  al.<o,  he  had  led  them  once  to  a 
pretty  place  where  were  twelve  wells  of 
water  and  many  palm  trees. 

But  they  forgot  all  this,  and  were  angry 
with  Moses  and  Aaron,  and  said,  "  Why 
did  you  bring  us  here  to  starve?  We 
wish  that  we  had  stayed  in  Egypt." 

What  could  Moses  do?  Only  a  few 
days  before  he  and  the  people  had  been 
so  happy  together  that  they  sung  a  long, 
beautiful  hymn.  He  must  have  been  very 
sorry  to  hear  those  wicked  words. 

"  You  are  speaking  those  words  against 
God,"  he  said. 

Yet  God  was  kind  and  forgiving.  He 
told  Moses  that  they  should  have  plenty 
of  bread  to  eat.  Why,  how  could  they 
get  bread  in  that  wilderness? 

"  God  will  send  it  down  from  the  clouds 
every  morning,"  said  Moses.  "You  shall 
gather  every  day  just  enough  to  last  for 
that  day,  except  on  the  day  before  the 
Sabbath ;  then  you  shall  gather  enough 
to  last  two  days." 


How  glad  they  were !  When  they  ran 
out  in  the  morning  the  ground  was  cover- 
ed with  little  round  things,  "  small  as  the 
hoar-frost." 

It  came  to  them  just  that  same  way  for 
forty  years.  God  said  that  he  would  be 
very  kind  to  them,  and  see  whether  they 
would  think  of  him  and  try  to  obey 
him. 

The  manna  was  sent  to  them  every  day 
to  make  their  l)odies  strong,  you  know. 
When  we  read  about  it  we  will  think  of 
our 


These  are  the  words  of  Jesus.  He 
means  that  he  himself  is  the  true  Bread 
from  heaven,  the  Bread  for  our  souls. 
By  and  by  you  will  know  better  what 
Jesus  means. 

QlIESTIO!VS. 

What  is  our  lesson-name?  To  what 
place  did  the  Israelites  come  ?  How  did 
they  talk  ?  What  did  they  forget  ?  What 
did  Mo.ses  say?  What  wonderful  thing 
did  God  do  for  them?  What  does  our 
Golden  Text  sav  about  Jesus  Christ? 
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THE   NAUGHTY   BOY. 

F^HEX  I  was  a  little  l)oy  my  sister  and  I  went  to  school 

to  a  very  old  lady  called  Miss  White.     We  thought  her 

very  cross ;   I  dare  say  we  gave  her  plenty  of  reason  to  be  so. 

One  day  I  thought  what  good  fun  it  would  be  to  hide  her 
cane,  and  then  see  how  she  would  get  home  without  it,  for 
she  was  lame.  I  watched  for  a  chance  when  slie  was  not 
looking,  and  quietly  stole  up  behind  her.  I  then  slipped  the 
cane  in  the  wood-box  among  the  logs  of  wood.  She  did  not 
miss  it  before  school  was  out  and  we  had  all  gone  home. 

I  did  not  sleep  much  that  night,  for  I  began  to  be  fright- 
ened. What  if  poor  Miss  White  should  stay  in  the  school- 
house  all  night  ?  I  got  up  very  early  and  slipped  out  of  the 
back  door,  and  ran  as  fast  as  I  could  to  the  school-house,  but 
no  Miss  White  was  there.  I  was  very  glad,  for  I  was  sorry 
now  for  my  naughty  trick. 

When  we  went  to  school  that  morning  Miss  White  looked 
very  angry.  She  called  each  boy  and  girl  up  by  turns  and 
asked,  "Did  you  take  my  cane?"  When  she  asked  me,  I  was 
so  miicli  afraid  that  I  said  "No."  Then  Miss  White  put  a 
great  paper  cap  on  my  head  and  said,  "  There !  you  shall  wear 
that  until  you  learn  to  tell  the  truth." 

Oh,  how  I  felt  then !  I  wished  she  had  whii)i)ed  me  or 
done'  anything  but  that. 

About  a  week  after  this  our  o;ood  minister  came  in  to  hear 
us  say  our  lessons.  We  all  loved  him  very  much.  When  I 
saw  him  looking  at  me,  and  knew  he  was  i-eading  that  dread- 
ful word,  "Story-teller,"  on  my  cap,  I  burst  out  crying.  I 
heard  him  go  over  and  whis])er  something  to  Miss  White,  and 
then  he  came  and  talked  to  me  very  gravely  about  my  sin. 
After  that  I  was  allowed  to  take  off  my  caj).  I  never  forgot 
that  lesson  on  lying. 

Can  you  tell  me  what  is  said  in  the  Bible  about  "  lying  lips  "? 
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THE    STORY    OF   A   CLOVER. 

LITTLE  brown  root  creep- 
ing on  the  ground  sent  up 
into  the  light  three  small 
green  leaves,  which  folded 
together  at  night  like  a  lit- 
tle child's  hands  in  prayer. 
It  was  only  a  little  thing,  but 
the  little  helped  to  make 
the  greenness  of  summer. 

Very  soon  the  root  seemed  to  grow  ambitious, 
for  it  sent  up  into  the  light  little  blossoms,  each 
round  like  a  ball,  white  like  snow,  and  sweet  like 
the  roses.  They  were  only  little  things,  but  the 
little  helped  to  make  the  sweetness  of  summer. 
Now  the  clover-blossom  is  a  bunch  of  little 
flowers,  and  each  flower  holds  a  sack  of  sweets. 
The  bees  are  very  fond  of  sweet  things,  and  are 
wondrous  wise  to  scent  the  low  white  clovers. 
They  gather  and  gather  sweets  as  long  as  the 
white,  sweet  ball-blossoms  last,  and  when  these 
clovers  die  their  sweetness  lives  in  the  bees'  finest 
honey.  You  mav  be  verv  little,  but  if  your  heart  is 
always  sweet,  you  will  be  a  blessing  to  somebody. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    COMMANDMENTS. 
For  Aug.  28.  Ex.  xx.  1-11. 

What  a  long  journey  the  Israelites 
took!  How  many  strange  sights  they 
saw !  God  was  leading  them  to  a  beau- 
tiful land  that  was  to  be  their  home.  On 
the  way  he  told  them  just  how  he  wished 
them  to  act. 

One  day  God  gave  them  what  we  call 
the  Ten  Commandments.  They  are  for 
us  also.  When  we  read  them  we  see  how 
God  wishes  us  to  live. 

The  day  God  spoke  these  commands 
the  people  heard  strange  sounds  and  saw 
terrible  sights.  They  stood  beneath  a 
great  mountain.  The  mountain  smoked, 
and  there  were  sounds  like  thunder ; 
lightning  flashed  from  the  mountain. 

Our  lesson  to-day  tells  us  about  the 
first  four  commandments.  Can  we  say 
them  one  by  one — 

First,  how  we  must  not  have  any  God 
but  one,  the  true  God  ? 

Second,  how  we  must  not  bow  down 
to  any  image  or  worship  anything  in 
heaven  or  earth  or  sea? 

Third,  how  we  must  not  speak  God's 
holy  name  except  with  love  and  care? 

And  Fourth,  how  we  must  remember 
when  the  Sabbath  day  comes,  and  put 
away  our  play,  and  do  only  what  it  is 
right  to  do  on  that  day? 

Remember  that  it  was  God  himself 
who  said  these  words. 

AVhen  a  man  said  to  Jesus,  "  Which  is 
the  great  commandment?"  Jesus  spoke 
the  words  of  our — 


Think  how  true  this  is  !  Would  one 
like  to  swear,  or  break  the  Sabbath  day, 
or  disobey  his  parents,  or  lie,  or  steal,  if 
he  loved  God  with  all  his  heart  and  soul 
and  mind  ? 

But  we  have  wicked  hearts  that  do  not 
care  for  God.  What  shall  we  do  ?  We 
will  think  how  kind  and  good  he  is.  We 
will  ask  him  to  make  our  hearts  right  for 
Jesus'  sake.  Then  we  shall  want  to  do 
what  God  tells  us  in  the  commandments. 


QUESTIONS. 

What  can  you  remember  about  the 
Israelites?  Tell  about  the  Red  Sea,  the 
bitter  water  and  the  bread  from  heaven. 
What  words  did  God  speak  from  the 
mountain  one  day  ?  Are  these  com- 
mands for  us  also  ?  What  did  Jesus 
call  the  first  and  great  commandment? 
God  alone  can  help  us  to  do  this. 
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KITTY^S  TEA-PARTY. 
^^Oh,  mamma,"  cried  Kitty,  running  into  the 
sitting-room,  '^  only  think !  When  I  was  in  the 
kitchen  watching  Ann  fry  the  cakes,  a  poor  little 
girl  came  in  and  asked  if  she  might  warm  herself 
When  I  asked  her  if  she  would  like  a  cake,  she 
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shook  her  head  and  said  she  did  not  Iviiow  what  a 
cake  was.  She  had  never  tasted  a  cake,  mamma! 
Couldn't  we  let  her  stay  to  tea  ?  And  she  has  a 
poor  old  grandpapa  with  one  leg,  and  little  broth- 
ers and  sisters ;  and  they  are  so  poor!  Couldn't 
they  all  come,  mamma  ?" 

Mrs.  Murray  smiled  as  she  thought  of  the  poor 
ragged  people  all  sitting  down  at  her  nice  tea- 
table.  But  she  did  not  want  to  grieve  Kitty,  so 
she  told  her  that  some  day  she  should  ask  them 
all  to  a  tea-party  in  the  great  kitchen. 

That  was  a  wonderful  party.  Kitty  helped 
mamma  pass  around  the  tea,  while  Ann  baked 
them  plenty  of  cakes.  When  they  all  came 
around  the  little  girl  to  thank  her  and  say  good- 
night, she  was  very  happy.  She  told  her  mamma 
that  was  the  nicest  party  she  had  ever  had.  And 
her  mamma  read  her  this  beautiful  verse  from  the 
Bible : 

'^  But  when  thou  makest  a  feast,  call  the  poor, 
the  maimed,  the  lame,  and  the  blind,  and  thou 
shalt  be  blessed." 

Can  you  tell  me  who  said  that  ?  and  where  it 
is  written  ? 
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BETTER   THAN    A    PRIZE. 
Mary  was  a  verv  studious  little   airl.     She  was   Avorkins: 
very  hard  to  get  a  prize  which  her  teacher  had  offered  to  the 
schohir  who  should  stand 


at  the  head  of  her  class 
for  a  3'ear.  But  one  day 
Mary  was  not  in  her  jjlace. 
ller  good  teacher  went  to 
her  home  to  see  what  was 
the  matter.  Mary's  moth- 
er cameforward  and  spoke 
for  the  little  girl : 

"  Indeed,  ma'am,  it  is 
not  her  fault,  but  mine, 
for  I  was  sick,  and  Mary 
would  not  leave  me  alone 
to  do  the  work." 

Then  Mary's  teacher 
praised  her,  and  told  her 
it  was  far  more  pleasing 
to  see  her  so  kind  and 
good  to  her  mother  than 
if  she  had  got  the  prize. 

Little  Mary  felt  very  happy,  for  she  knew  she  had  pleased 
her  teacher,  and,  better  still,  had  pleased  her  Father  in 
heaven,  by  giving  up  her  own  pleasure  and  doing  her  duty. 
Tou  know  it  is  written  that  "  Even  Christ  pleased  not  him- 
self." Mary  was  trying  to  be  like  Christ.  Do  you  not  wish 
to  be  like  him? 
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OUR   BIBLE    LESSON. 

THE    COMMANDMENTS. 
For  Sept.  4.  Ex.  xx.  12-31. 

We  heard  about  it  last  Sabbath,  how 
tlie  Israelites  stood  at  the  foot  of  the 
mountain  aud  saw  the  smoke  and  flashes 
of  lightning  and  heard  the  thunder. 
They  did  not  dare  go  near.  God  had 
said,  "  Tell  them  not  to  touch  the  moun- 
tain." 

Then  God  spoke  the  words  that  we  have 
in  our  Ten  Commandments.  Can  you  say 
them  ?  We  have  heard  them  many  times. 
That  day,  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain,  the 
Israelites  heard  them  for  the  first  time. 

Do  you  not  think  that  they  listened? 
Before  that  they  had  said,  "  We  will  do 
just  what  God  bids." 

We  did  not  say  every  one  of  the  Ten 
Commandments  last  Sunday.  We  stopped 
when  we  came  to  the  fifth.  Who  can  .say 
the  Fifth  Commandment  ?  It  is  the  one 
about  iionoring  our  mother  and  father. 
When  we  say  it  we  will  remember  that  it 
is  God's  word  to  us.  He  knows  whether 
we  do  as  it  says. 

God  is  as  near  to  us  as  he  was  to  the 
Israelites,  only  we  need  not  fear  the  moun- 
tain or  the  smoke  aud  the  lightning. 

After  the  Fifth  come  the  Sixth,  and 
Seventh,  Eighth,  Ninth  and  Tenth. 

Suppose  a  man  should  say,  "  Little  girl, 
little  boy,  I  want  you  to  tell  me  what 
those  last  six  commands  mean;  that  is, 
I  want  you  to  put  them  all  in  few  words." 
Could  you  do  it? 

Let  me  tell  you  just  what  you  could 
say.     You  could  tell  him  how  one  day  a 


man  came  to  Jesus  and  asked  which  was 
the  great  commandment.  Jesus  did  not 
say  the  first,  or  second,  or  third,  or  indeed 
any. 

He  put  the  meaning  of  the  Ten 
Commandments  in  few  words,  and  said 
that  they  taught  us  two  things.  Here  are 
Jesus'  words  :  "  Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord 
thy  God  with  all  thy  heart,  and  with  all 
thy  soul,  aud  with  all  thy  mind.  This  is 
the  first  and  great  commandment."    Then 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 

And  the  second  is  like  unto  it.  Tiiou  I 

shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself.    On  | 

these  two  commandments  hang  all  the  Y 

Ian  and  the  prophets.  y 

Matt.  xxii.  39,  40.  Y 


God  is  so  good,  so  kind  too,  we  are  sure 
that  it  is  right  to  love  him,  though  we 
must  ask  his  help  to  do  it.  But  must 
we  love  every  one,  even  those  who  hate 
and  abuse  us  ?  Jesus  says  so.  How  will 
we  show  our  love  ?  By  doing  to  them 
just  what  we  would  like  done  to  us. 

QrESTIOXS. 

What  is  our  lesson-name  ?  Did  we  not 
hear  about  the  same  last  Sabbath  ?  Who 
spoke  to  the  Israelites  ?  What  command- 
ments are  in  our  lesson  to-day  ?  Can  you 
put  your  meaning  in  few  words?  You 
will  find  the  meaning  in  the  Golden  Text. 
We  cannot  do  this  of  ourselves,  you 
know ;  we  must  ask  God  to  help  us. 
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KIND    HARRY. 

Dear,  kind  little  Harry  !     You  never  did  see 
A  boy  half  so  ready  and  willino;  as  he 
To  run  grandma's  errands  or  help  wind  her  ball. 
Or  pick  up  her  glasses  in  case  they  should  fall. 
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If  sent  with  a  message,  so  quickly  he'll  go, 
Nor  loiter  to  play,  like  some  children  I  know : 
When  he  studies  his  lessons  he  works  with  a  will. 
While  Snap — patient  doggie! — sits  waiting  so  still. 

When  tasks  are  all  ended  and  books  put  away, 
They  both  scamper  off  for  a  frolic  and  play : 
No  merrier  comrades  you'll  anywhere  find 
Than  good  little   Snap  and  his  master  so  kind. 
Now,  if,  little  reader,  you'll  try  this  wise  plan, 
You  may  be  as  contented  as  my  little  man ; 
For  you'll  find,  to  be  happy,  the  very  best  way 
Is  to  work    when  you    work   and   to  play  when 
you  play. 

^^  Halloo,  Jim !  Will  you  play  a  game  of 
marbles  ?"   cried  Harry. 

Now,  Jim's  father  had  said,  ^'  Run  (|uick,  and 
drop  my  letter  in  the  box  ;  don't  stop  by  the 
w^ay." 

'^  Your  father  will  not  see,"  said  the  naughty 
boy. 

'^  God  will  see,''  thought  Jim ;  and  on  he  ran 
as  fast  as  he  could  go. 
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THE   KIND   CHILDREN. 

Aunt  Jo  had  brought  home  a  book  full  of 
lovely  pictures.  Five  pair  of  bright  eyes  wanted 
to  see  it,  five  pair  of  strong  hands  wanted 
to  hold  it.  "  Who  shall  have 
the  first  look?"  they  cried. 
What  could  be  done  ? 

There  were  two  boys  ;  they 
said,  ^'  We  will  give  up  to  the 
girls :  brothers  must  let  sisters 
have  the  first  chance." 


That   was    good.      Then   it 


What  next 


''the   little 
the  older  ones  ;   so  here 


was  one  book  between   three  girls, 
would  they  do  ? 

''  I   am   the   little  one,"  said   Lily 
one  should  give   up  to 
is  the  book." 

"I  know  a  better  way,"  said  Sue.  ''Let  us 
put  Lily  in  the  middle :  we  four  larger  ones 
will  look  over  her  shoulder." 

"That  is  just  the  thing,"  said  Lily.  ''Mamma 
will  let  you  read  over  my  shoulder  for  once ;  will 
you  not,  mamma  ?" 

So  there  was  no  trouble,  vou  see  ;  evervbodv 
was  glad  to  give  up,  one  to  the  other ;  yet, 
after  all,  every  one  had  a  good  first  look. 
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OUR   BIBLE    LESSON. 

REVIEW    OF   THE    LESSONS. 
For  Sept.  18. 

Here  is  Review  Day  again.  Do  you 
remember  how  we  used  to  call  it  our 
Look-back  Day? 

Eleven  lessons  to  look  back  over.  Who 
can  remember  so  much?  We  all  might 
tell  a  little.     Let  us  begin. 

Who  were  the  children  of  Israel  ? 
God's  people.  They  were  just  like  slaves 
in  that  old  land  of  Egypt.  But  God  saw 
their  trouble  and  sent  some  one  to  help 
them.  Do  you  know  his  name,  and  how 
his  mother  hid  him?  Where  did  she 
hide  him?  I  would  like  to  hear  all  the 
Sunbeam  girls  and  boys  talk  about 
Moses  and  the  ark  in  the  water. 

Moses  grew  to  be  a  man,  though.  He 
might  have  been  a  great  prince,  but  he 
chose  to  help  his  people,  the  Israelites. 
Who  will  tell  the  story  about  the  burning 
bush  and  the  wonderful  rod  ?  When  one 
girl  has  told  all  that,  another  will  say, 

"  Let  me  tell  about  the  Passover,  and 
how  the  Israelites  were  sent  away  in 
haste  by  the  wicked  king." 

"  How  the  king  was  drowned  in  the 
Red  Sea.  Did  the  Israelites  get  hungry 
and  thirst}"^  on  their  journey  ?" 

Yes;  but  God  sent  them  bread  from 
heaven.  I  am  sure  that  you  can  tell 
how  they  went  out  every  morning,  except 
Sabbath  morning,  and  found  the  manna 
on  the  ground. 

By  and  by  they  came  to  a  high  moun- 
tain. God  spoke  to  them,  and  gave  them 
the  ten  commandments.     They  promised 


to  obey  every  one.  They  are  the  same 
that  we  have. 

The  two  things  they  teach  us  is  to  love 
God  first  and  best,  and  to  love  every  one 
in  the  world  as  we  love  ourselves. 

Right  there  in  the  desert,  only  a  few 
days  after  they  had  heard  God's  word, 
they  set  up  an  image  and  called  it  a  god. 

What  stupid,  wicked  people  !  But  as 
we  go  over  the  stories  one  by  one,  let  us 
stop  and  think  how  many  wrong  things 
we  do.  We  must  pray  God  to  forgive 
and  bless  us. 

He  sees  us  and  loves  us  now,  just  as  he 
saw  and  loved  the  Israelites. 


LESSONS  FOR  THE  THIRD  QUARTER. 

TITLES. 

1.  Israel  in  Egypt. 

2.  The  Coming  Deliverer. 
/3.  The  Call  of  Moses. 

4.  Moses  and  Aaron. 

5.  Moses  and  tlie  Magicians. 

6.  Tlie  Passover. 

7.  Tlie  Red  Sea. 

8.  Tlie  Manna. 

^.  Tlie  (,'oniniandments. 
10.  The  Coiiiniandinents. 
1.  Idolatrv  Punished. 


/ 


A 


GOLDEN    TEXTS. 

1.  And  they  made  their.  Ex.  i.  14. 

2.  By  faith  Moses  when.  Heb.  xi.  24. 
And  he  said,  Certainly.  Ex.  iii.  12. 

4.  He  sent  Moses  his.  Ps.  cv.  26. 

5.  They  showed  his.  Ps.  cv.  27. 

6.  Christ  our  Passover.  1  CoR.  v.  7. 

7.  Speak  unto  thee.  Ex.  xiv.  15. 

8.  Moses  gave  you  not  that.  John  vi.  32. 


^ 


•9.  Jesus  said  unto.  Matt.  xxi.  37,  38. 


/ 


10.  And  the  second.  Matt.  xxii.  39,  40. 

11.  Little  children.  1  John  v.  21. 


i 
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THE    HINDOO   TRAVELER. 

Here  is  a  picture  of  a  Hindoo  traveler.     The  ' 
'  Hindoos  live  in  a  warm  countrv,  and  instead  of 
I  wearing  boots  they  wear  loose,^  low  shoes  or  20  1 
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barefoot.     When  they  enter  a  house,  the  servant 
brings  water  and  washes  their  dusty  feet. 

We  read  in  the  Bible  that  at  the  last  supper 
which  Jesus  ever  ate  with  his  disciples  before 
he  was  crucified,  he  took  water  and  w^ashed 
their  feet.  He  did  this  to  show  them  that  they 
must  be  willing  even  to  wash  each  other's  feet. 
And  so,  if  we  love  Jesus,  we  must  never  be 
prou  1.  We  must  try  to  be  like  him,  willing  to 
do  little  thino^s  and  lowdv   thing's  for  others. 

»oXKo« 

THE   DARK. 

Where  do  the  little  chickens  run 

When  they  are  afraid  ? 
Out  of  the  light,  out  of  the  sun. 

Into  the  dark,  into  the  shade — 
Under  their  mother's  downy  wing, 
No  lonoer  afraid  of  anvthing. 

Dear  little  girl    dear  little  boy, 

Afraid  of   the  dark. 
Bid  your  good-bye  to  the  daylight  with  joy, 

Be  glad  of  the  night ;    for,  hark ! 
The  darkness  no  danger  at  all  can  bring; 
It  is  the  shadow  of  God's  wing. 
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A   CHINESE   GENTLEMAN. 


noble    Chinese    gentleman, 
bare  to  vou,  but  it  is  full 


r5     — 


Ching  Wixg  is  a 
His  house  may  look 
of  beautiful  things. 
Such  jars  and  vases 
and  fans  and  tables 
you  never  saw.  The 
tiny  little  cup  from 
which  his  visitor  has 
just  drank  his  tea 
is  thin  and  beautiful 
as  a  painted  egg- 
shell. But  Ching 
Wing,  with  all  hi.- 
wealth,  is  very  poor, 
for  he  knows  noth- 
ing of  the  "  true 
riches.''  He  does 
not  know  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ  or  the 
promise  of  a  heavenly  home.  He  Avorships  his 
parents  and  grandparents,  who  are  long  dead,  and 
offers  them  gifts  of  rice  and  fruit  in  lovely  bowls. 

Poor  Ching  Wing!  Do  you  not  hope  that  he 
will  learn  from  the  Bible  some  day  what  these 
true  riches  are.  and  become  a  follower  of  Christ  ? 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

TEMPERANCE. 
For  Sept.  25.  1  Cor.  ix.  22-27. 

"  I  KNOW  what  our  lesson  is  about," 
said  Charlie.  "  It  means  that  we  shall 
not  drink  wine  or  whisky  or  brandy. 
See,  it  is  called  '  Temperance.'  " 

If  we  were  close  beside  Charlie,  what 
would  we  say?  This:  "Be  sure  that  you 
do  not  touch  whisky  or  brandy  or  wine : 
you  will  thus  grow  up  a  much  better 
man  than  you  could  if  you  used  either 
of  them." 

But,  Charlie,  the  lesson  means  more 
than  that.  It  is  part  of  a  letter  that  St. 
Paul  wrote  one  day  long  ago.  He  was 
telling  about  those  who  used  to  run  in 
a  race.  A  beautiful  prize  was  given  to 
him  who  ran  the  race  fastest  and  best. 
How  hard  all  tried  to  run  well  I  They 
did  not  eat  or  drink  too  much ;  nor  did 
they  care  about  wearing  gay  clothes  or 
stopping  to  look  at  sights  by  the  way. 
They  looked  straight  on,  and  thought 
more  about  getting  the  prize  than  about 
much  else.  They  were  temperate  in  all 
things. 

"That  was  the  way  to  win  the  prize," 
said  Paul.  "  That  is  the  way  I  want 
you  to  run  for  the  prize  I  have  told  you 
about." 

If  we  will  read  other  words  of  St.  Paul 
we  will  see  that  he  tells  his  friends  about 
a  certain  beautiful  crown  ;  any  one  could 
try  for  it.  It  is  worth  more  than  the 
laurel- wreath  others  were  so  glad  to  win. 
It  will  last  longer  than  the  most  beau- 
tiful crown  you  ever  heard  about,  though 


that  crown  were  set  with  the  most 
precious  jewels.  We  may  well  try  for 
it.  No  one  will  fail  to  get  it  if  he  tries 
the  right  way. 

But,  as  St.  Paul  said  about  those  who 
ran  the  race  in  old  times,  we  must  be 
temperate ;  we  must  not  care  too  much 
,  for  things  that  we  see  and  eat  and  drink 
j  and  wear,  or  even  for  the  better  things 
that  we  love,  so  as  to  let  them  come  in 
and  hide  the  prize. 


Every  man  that 
striveth  for  the 
mastery     is     tem- 


The  prize  is  the  "  crown  of  life  "  which 
Christ  will  give  at  the  last  day  to  all  his 

friends. 

QrESTIOXS. 

"Where  do  we  find  our  lesson  ?  What 
can  you  tell  about  those  who  ran  for  a 
prize?  What  is  the  prize  about  which 
St.  Paul  tells?  Who  will  give  us  that 
prize? 
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THOU   SHALT    NOT   STEAL 
Faxxy   was    visiting   her   grandmamma  in  the 
country.     It  was   a  great  treat  to  the  little   o-iH 
to    run    about   the    pleasant    fields    and    see    the  ' 
pretty  flowers. 
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The  (lay  after  she  arrived  grandmamma  said 
to  her,  '•  You  may  run  out  in  the  garden^  dear, 
but  be  sure  you  do  not  touch  any  fruit." 

Fanny  promised,  and  fully  meant  to  keep  her 
word,  ))ut  the  grapes  looked  so  nice,  and  there 
were  so  many,  that  she  thought  no  one  would 
miss  a  bunch. 

Fanny  reached  up  her  hand  to  pick  the  fruit, 
when  suddenly  she  remembered  a  little  text  she 
had  learned  for  her  mamma  the  Sunday  before 
she  left  home :  '^  Thou  shalt  not  steal."  The 
'  little  girl  drew  back  her  arm,  and  lest  she 
should  be  tempted  again,  ran  quickly  away. 

Just  then  she  heard  her  grandpapa  calling 
her.  ''  Little  granddaughter,"  he  said,  "  do  you 
like  grapes  ?"  and  he  handed  Fanny  a  great 
biuich. 

How  hap|)y  she  felt  now!  How  could  she 
have  looked  her  good  grandpapa  in  the  face 
if  she  liad  stolen  his  fruit  ?  and  how  sad  she 
would  have  felt  if  she  had  broken  God's  holy 
law ! 
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A   WRECK. 

Whex  a  noble  ship  is  dashed  to  pieces  on  some 
rocky  coast,  we  call  it  a  wreck  :  when  a  train  of 
cars  is  thrown  from  the  track,  that  is  a  wreck;  and 
when  one  who  mig^ht 
have  been  honored 
and  respected  be- 
comes by  his  own 
acts  a  miserable  out- 
cast, we  say  he  has 
made  a  wreck  of  him- 
self. A  wreck  is  a 
ruin :  and  Ave  see  a 
ruined  man  in  the  pic- 
ture before  us.  Once 
he  was  a  rosy  little 
baby,  then  a  bright 
active  boy ;  but  he 
had  bad  companions, 
who  once  asked  him  to  drink  a  glass  of  liquor. 
He  did  not  like  it  at  first,  but  soon  the  taste  for  it 
became  a  hal)it,  and  then  an  appetite  too  strong 
for  him  to  control.  Xow  he  is  a  Avretched  drunk- 
ard, despised  by  all.  and  feared  by  his  wife  and 
chiklren.  who  dread  to  see  him  come  home.  How 
we  should  shun  the  very  beginnings  of  evil ! 
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OUR   BIBLE    LESSON. 

FREE  GIVING. 
For  Oct.  2.  Ex.  xxxv.  25-35. 

We  have  heard  some  bad  things  about 
the  Israelites ;  now  we  will  hear  some 
good  things. 

They  were  traveling  through  a  wil- 
derness, so  they  could  not  build  hou.ses, 
you  know.  They  lived  in  tents.  They 
had  no  temple,  nor  synagogue  even,  yet. 
But  God  called  Moses  to  the  mountain, 
and  told  him  just  how  to  make  a  tent 
that  should  be  called  the  "  tabernacle ;" 
it  was  to  be  for  God's  worship.  Ever}''- 
thing  about  it  was  to  be  very  beautiful. 
The  people  came  together  to  hear  just 
what  Mo.ses  had  to  say  about  it. 

Were  a  few  rich  men  and  women  to 
bring  all  their  pretty  things  for  it  ?  No ; 
every  one  might  bring  something — that 
is,  every  one  who  really  wished  to  give. 
God  could  see  right  down  into  their 
hearts,  and  we  hear  in  the — 


® 

GOLDEN    TEXT. 

God    loveth   a   cheer- 
ful giver. 

2  Cor.  ix.  7. 

* m 

When  Moses  had  done  talking, 
the  people  went  away  to  their  tents, 
and  gathered  together  all  their 
precious  jewels  and  beautiful  lin- 
en, and  brought  all  to  help  with 
the  tabernacle. 

Could  the  women  do  much?  Yes; 
all  who  could  spin  nicely  did  so, 
and  came  bringing  what  they  had 
si)uu,  of  blue  and  purple  and  scarlet, 
and  of  fine  linen.  Moses  must  have  been 
glad  to  see  them  so  busy  and  so  happy 
over  this  work.  The  men  too  brought 
precious  stones  for  the  priests'  dresses, 
and  spice  and  oil  to  be  used  in  God's 
worship. 

Indeed,  every  one  was  so  glad  to  bring 
beautiful  things  that  at  last  Moses  had 
to  say,  "  There  is  enough ;  do  not  bring 
more." 

Who  would  know  just  how  to  put  all 
the  linen  and  the  precious  stones  in  the 
right  place?  Moses  told  them  that  God 
had  made  a  man  named  Bezaleel  very 
wise  and  full  of  skill  to  do  all  this.  He 
could  take  the  gold  and  silver  and  brass 
and  make  wonderfully  pretty  patterns  out 
of  them.  He  could  make  curious  carvings 
of  wood  also — he  and  another  man — and 
they  could  teach  others  to  do  the  same. 

Can  we  too  help  with  God's  worship? 
Yes,  in  many  ways.  Will  you  ask  some 
one  to  teach  you  how  ? 
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IN   THE  SEA. 
^^  OLLO  was  on  the  floor  with  a  picture-book 
ill  his  tiiiv  hands.     He  wanted  to  find  a 


picture  with  a  cat  or  a  dog*  in  it.  But  this 
was  what  he  found.  He  opened  his  brown 
eyes  wide,  and  looked  in  all  the  corners  to 
see  what  it  meant. 

The  moon  shone  bright,  but  the  waves  ran  hi^h. 
RoUo  was  sure  that  he  saw  two  men  in  the  sea. 

^'  They  will  be  drowned/'  he  said.  '^  Why  don't 
the  men  jump  out  of  the  ship  and  catch  them  ?" 
he  cried,  dropping  the  book. 

''  Why,  RoUo,  boy,  what  is  it  ?"  asked  Uncle 
Tom.  '^  Have  you  left  your  men  to  go  down  in 
the  sea?  Look!  The  boat  is  out ;  the  life-buoy 
is  thrown  to  them  ;  one  of  the  men  is  holding  fast 
to  the  buoy,  and  the  boat  will  pick  him  up.'' 

Uncle  Tom  showed  Rollo  the  buov — a  thins; 
that  floats  on  the  sea  to  save  men  who  fall  over- 
board. 

Our  sins  are  like  a  great  sea,  ready  to  swallow 
us  up.  But  the  Lord  Jesus  is  watcliing,  ready  to 
save  us.     Shall  we  not  cling  fast  to  him  ? 
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A  CHILD'S  PRAYER. 

Jesus    Christ,    my    Lord 
and  Saviour, 
Once    became    a    child 
like  me : 
Oh,  that  ill  mv  whole  l)e- 
havior 
He  mv  pattern  still  mav 
bef 

All  my  nature  is  unholy — 

Pride  and  passion  dwell 
within  ; 
But  the  Lord  was  meek  and  lowly, 

And  was  never  known  to  sin. 

While  Lm  often  vainly  trying 
Some  new  pleasure  to  possess, 

He  was  alwavs  self-denvino;. 
Patient  in  his  worst  distress. 

Lord,  assist  a  feeble   creature, 
Guide  me  by  thy  word  of  truth ; 

Condescend  to  be  my  Teacher 

Through    my  childhood  and  my  youth. 
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OUR    BIBLE    LESSON. 

THE   TABERNACLE, 
For  Oct.  9.  Ex.  xl.  1-16. 

Ik  we  had  been  in  the  wilderiiesw  tki' 
away,  wliat  would  wo  liavft  seen  ?  The 
niamia  dh  the  j^round?  Yes,  hut  some- 
thing besides. 

The  water  that  foHowed  tlie  |H'ople  on 
their  journey?  Y(i.s ;  cool  and  pleasant 
it  must  have  bcHMi   to  the   tliirstv  ones. 

Yet  perhaps  they  rori!:ot  all  about  the 
manna  and  the  water  one  dav  when  the 
new  tabernacle  was  set   up. 

How  busy  they  Inid  been  in  pn^parin::; 
the  beautiful  hana;ings  aiul  many  other 
things!      When    Moses    looke(j    at    it,   he 


saw  that  everything  was  just  as  God  had 
directed.  Moses  was  glad,  and  blessed 
the  people. 

On  the  first  day  of  the  mouth  it  was 
set  in  its  place. 

God  told  Moses  to  put  into  it  the  ark 
and  the  table  and  the  golden  candlestick  ; 
the  altar  also,  with  other  tilings. 

Moses  was  to  anoint  the  tabernacle 
and  all  in  it  as  a  sign  that  everything 
was  sacred  to  the  worship  of  God. 

Aaron  and  his  sons  were  to  stand  at 
the  door  and  to  be  dressed  in  the  gar- 
ments of  the  priests.  In  those  days  God's 
ministers  were  called  priests. 

They  were  to  be  anointed  with  oil.  In 
this  way  God  told  the  Israelites  that  he 
wished  Aaron  and  his  sons  and  his  sons' 
sons  to  be  his  priests,  down  to  the  days  of 
Jesus  Christ. 

When  Christ  came,  he  was  to  be  the 
one  great  Priest  for  his  peoj)Ie. 

Moses  did  exactly  as  God  told  him. 
When  everything  was  done,  God  let  the 
people  see  some  of  his  glory. 


"I. 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
Then  a  cloud  i-ovcrcd  the  tent  of  the  con- 
irroKatioii.  .itul  the  !rlor.v  of  the  I.or<l  HUi-d  ^ 
the  tabernacle. 

F,.v.  xl.  :14. 


What  a  wonderful  cloud  !  When  the 
people  saw  it  resting  upcm  the  tabernacle, 
they  knew  it  was  like  a  voice  from  God, 
saying,  '*  Stay  here !"  When  they  saw- 
it  move,  they  knew  that  they  were  to  go 
on  their  journey.  By  day  it  looked  like 
a  cloud;  by  night,  like  a  fire.  The  Bihle 
and  prayer  will  teach  us  God's  will. 
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THE    SHELL. 

"Just  look  at  this  shell,  Uncle  Robin, 
And  tell  me,  please,  if  it  could  be 
That  one  of  God's  queer  little  creatures 
Was  shut  in  this  house  in  the  sea?'' 
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T  II  K    S  UX  I!  A'.yj/ 


''  Yes,  Nellie  ;   oiir   Fatlier  who   made  us 
Does  even  the  sinaHest  thiii<:-  well, 
And  Iiis  h)ve   and   his  c^are  fed   and  guarded 
That  ((UL^er  little   thin^-  in  the  shell. 

"  He  never  foro-ot  it,  my  darlinii' ; 

He  gave  it  the   food   that   was  l)est; 
It   had  but  to  (^at  and  he  (juiet, 

And  our  Fatlu^r  took  eare  of  tlu^  rest." 


You  are  slow,  Mr.  Ox,  hut  you   are  strong  and 

patient.  AVhen  you  are  put  to 
the  cart  you  pull  well.  You  do 
not  kiek  or  bite  or  growl.  You 
do  your  best,  and  J  will  try  to 
do  mv   best. 


(tOod-xkhit,  birds  that   sweetly  sing! 
Little   head   "neath  little   wing  : 
Every  leaf  upon   the  tree 
Soft  shall   sing  your  lullabv. 

(iood-night,  sky  bright  and   blue! 
Not  a  wink   oi'  sleep  for  you: 
You   must  waleh  us  all   the   night 
With  your  twinkling  eyes  so   bright. 
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THE   LIVE  DOLLY. 

Daisy  Kin(;  had  a  beautiful  dolly  given  her  one 
Christmas.  This  doUv  had  lon^-  o-olden  curls,  and 
eould  ()[)en  and  shut  her 
eyes.  Daisy  was  a  very 
kind  little  mother,  and 
every  tine  day  I  used  to  \^t/^^^ 
see  her  giving  her  baby 
a  ride  up  and  down  the 
o'arden-walk.  But  bv  tt 
and  by  (toiI  sent  Daisy 
a  baby  brother.  The 
tirst  thing  Daisy  said 
was,  ''  Oh.  mamma,  now 
we've  got  a  live  dolly  !' 
Wasn't  that  funny  ?  Af- 
ter this  Daisy  never 
cared  mucdi  for  her  old  dolly  :  she  liked  better  to 
help  mamma  take  care  of  the  new  bnby. 

Have  you  any  live  dollies  in  your  homes,  you 
dear  little  Sunbeams?  Are  they  not  the  best 
kind  of  dolls  ?  If  noii  ha\e.  you  must  be  very 
kind  to  them,  and  thank  the  dear  Lord  for  send- 
in<2:  them  to  vou. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    BURNT-OFFERING 
For  Oct.  16.  Lev.  i.  1-14. 

Do  you  remember  about  the  tabernacle 
— the  tent  in  the  wilderness?  It  was 
much  like  a  church  to  the  Israelites. 

They  could  not  go  into  every  part  of 
it,  though,  as  we  can  into  all  parts  of  our 
churches. 

One  part  was  called  the  holy  place, 
another  the  most  holy  place.  A  veil 
hung  between.  Only  the  high  priest 
could  go  into  the  most  holy  phice  once 
every  year.  He  went  in  to  offer  a  sacri- 
fice and  to  pray  for  the  people. 

To-day  we  hear  how  God  spoke  to 
Moses.  God's  voice  seemed  to  come  from 
out  of  the  glory  that  shone  in  the  taber- 
nacle. Before,  when  God  gave  the  com- 
niandments,  he  spoke  from  the  mountain, 
you  know. 

To-day  God  told  Moses  just  how  every 
one  was  to  bring  his  offering,  that  the 
priest  might  burn  it  on  his  altar  a  sacri- 
fice for  sin. 

It  was  to  be  the  very  best  of  the  man's 
flock  or  herd.     He  wjis  to  bring  it  with 


all  his  heart — that  is,  because  he  wanted 
to  do  so. 

God  tohl  Moses  just  how  the  animal 
was  to  be  killed.  The  priests  were  to 
sprinkle  the  blood  all  about  the  altar. 

Now,  the  altar  stood  by  the  door  of  the 
tabernacle.  The  animal  was  to  be  cut  in 
pieces  and  burned.  It  was  called  an 
offering  made  by  fire,  of  a  sweet  savor 
unto  the  Lord. 

Do  you  think  that  it  is  all  very  hard 
to  understand  ? 

Could  the  blood  of  the  poor  bullock 
take  away  the  man's  sin?  No;  but  it 
was  God's  way  of  telling  the  Israelites 
about  a  Saviour  who  would  come  and 
give  his  life  for  the  sins  of  the  world. 

If  the  one  who  brought  the  offering 
would  think  of  this  Saviour  and  tru.-t 
in  him,  his  sins  would  be  forgiven.  Now 
we  know  about  the 

n 


<}>  GOLDEN   TEXT.  <^ 

Y"  So  Christ  was  once  of-  ^ 

^  fered  to  bear  the  sins  of  {* 

Y  many.  \> 

^  IIeb.  i.x.  28.  V" 


QIESTIOXS. 

What  will  you  tell  about  the  taber- 
nacle? Who  spoke  to  Moses  fnmi  out 
of  the  glory  ?  What  did  God  say  about 
the  burnt-offering?  Could  the  blood  of 
a  bullock  take  away  sin  ?  Will  you  say 
the  Golden  Text?  ' 


THE  SUNBEASt.    SinE;le  subscription.  30  ceuta.    Scliool  subscriptions  at  the  rate  of  $35.00  per  buudred. 

PbeSBVTBBIAN    BoASK   of    PCBUCiTIOS,    1X54   CHBSTSUT   StBKKT.    PalLADELPHIA. 

Entered  at  the  Post-Ojffice  at  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  as  second-class  matter. 


JpMpi^*^  TrVr^'^ 


Vol.  VII.— 351, 


(165) 


Oct.   IB,  1S8I. 


106  THE    SrXBEA.M. 


GRANDFATHER. 
H  dear,  dear !  It  makes  us  laugh  to  look 
at  you.  But  we  do  not  mean  to  be  rude, 
good  sir. 
We  do  not  know  your  name.  Will  you  let 
us  call  you  Grandfather  Merrie  ?  We  will  pre- 
tend that  you  live  in  a  big  i)rown  house  at  the 
foot  of  a  mountain,  and  that  these  are  your 
grandchildren  come  to  see  you  this  fine  summer 
day. 

They  almost  smothered  you  witli  kisses  at  the 
gate  ;  now  they  want  to  swing  you  as  high  as 
the  wall. 

You  have  a  smile  and  a  pleasant  word  for 
every  one  you  meet.  May  we  hear  you  tell  the 
story  abiMit  the  big  black  bear  that  somebody 
thought  he  saw  on  the  mountain?  How  the  boys 
lauiili  when  they  find  out  that  it  was  only  black 
Rover,  the  house-dog! 

TIark  !  You  speak  good  words  that  we  want 
to  remember.  These  are  the  words:  ''When  you 
play,  play  so  as  to  please  God.  When  you  study, 
stuily  so  as  to  please  God." 
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JESUS    HELPED. 

1  VE    neus    to    tell    you. 
mother. 
For  1  am  head  at  school ; 
I  have  not  iiiis>ed  a  single 
11--^=^--  word 

Or  broke  a  single  nile. 
Now.  let  me  ^vhispei-.  mo- 
ther— 
For  I  think  1  ought  to 
tell— 
Twas   Jesus   helped   me 
study 
And  keep  the  lules  so 
well. 
1  asked  liim  how  to  do  it, 
And  von  see  he  t audit 
me  how : 
And  I  shall  ask  him  al- 
ways 
To  help  ine  just  as  now. 


LITTLE    NELL. 

''  How  can  I  make  papa  glad  ?"  asked  Xell. 

''  You  can  run  to  open  the  door  for  him,  and  kiss 
liim.  and  say,  '  Glad  to  see  you  home  again^  dear, 
tired  papa !     Here  is  your  easy-chair :    here    are  , 
your  sliDpers  too,  and  yf»ur  pretty  wrapper.'     That 
will  make  papa  glad 
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OUR    BIBLE    LESSON. 

THE   PEACE-OFFERING. 
For  Oct.  23.  Lev.  vii.  11-18. 

You  have  heard  about  the  taberuacle 
and  tlie  priests  (God's  luiuLsterti  amoug  the 
Israelites),  and  how  the  people  brought 
ofi'ering.s  for  their  sins — how  these  were 
killed  and  the  blood  was  sprinkled  over 
the  altar,  and  the  bodies  were  burned  ? 

"  Yes,"  you  say,  "  we  heard  all  that 
in  our  last  lesson.  We  know  that  these 
wtre  called  burnt-offerings.  They  were 
to  make  the  people  understand  about  the 
Saviour,  who  would  come  to  die  for  the 
world." 

jMauy  came  with  offerings.  When  one 
was  glad  and  wanted  to  thank  God,  he 
would  come  bringing  a  peace-offering. 
It  was  a  bullock  ;  it  might  be  a  goat  if 
the  man  chose,  a  heifer,  a  ram  or  a 
little  lamb.  If  he  brought  it  because 
he  wanted  to  thank  God  for  something, 
then  our  lesson  says  that  he  would  bring 
cakes  without  yeast,  cakes  with  oil.  The 
cakes  were  made  out  of  fine  flour,  and 
fried.  There  was  to  be  bread  too,  witii 
yeast  in  it. 

The  priest  would  kill  the  animal  at  the 
door  of  the  tabernacle,  and  sprinkle  the 
blood  upon  the  altar,  just  as  we  read 
before. 

When  this  and  some  other  things  were 
done,  the  priest  and  the  one  who  brought 
the  offering  would  have  a  feast  and  eat 
some  of  it. 

If  it  were  a  feast  of  thanksgiving,  they 
must  certainly  eat  it  all  in  one  day.  Some- 
times  one   brought  a  peace-offering    be- 


cause of  a  vow  made.  When  this  was 
so,  he  might  have  part  of  the  feast  on 
the  second  day. 

What  did  the  peace- off l-ring  mean  '{  We 
are  sure  that  one  thought  in  it  was  of  joy 
and  thanks  that  a  Saviour  would  come. 
Sin  makes  us  very  unhappy.  When  one 
thought  of  a  Saviour  who  could  take 
away  sin,  would  he  uot  feel  glad? 

If  we  will  stop  our  talk  or  our  play- 
long  enough  to  think  about  this,  we 
may  feel  like  saying  the  words  of  our 


<|lJE.STIO\S. 

What  (;an  you  tell  about  the  burnt- 
offerings?  What  is  our  lesson-name? 
What  was  a  peace-offering?  Who  made 
a  feast  over  it  ?  What  were  the  rules 
about  the  feast?  Of  what  would  the 
peace-offering  remind  the  people  ?  Who 
will  say  the  Golden  Text? 
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GRANDMA    AND    LITTLE    MAY. 


^^^pRANDMA   is  old,  and  can  only  sit  still 

From    morning-    till    evening,    day    after 

0      And  oh^  how  lonely  her    life  would  be 
Withont  her  granddaughter,  dear  little  May ! 

(xrandma  now  cannot  wait  on  herself: 
Her  sight  is  failing,  her  steps  are  slow ; 

But    May   has   young    hands  that   are  willing  to 
work, 
And  feet  that  are  nimble  and  ready  to  so. 

She  never  forgets  that  Grandma  should   have 
The  pleasantest  corner  and  easiest  chair: 

And  no  one  can  tell  all  the  sweet,  loving^  ways 
By  which  she  shows  her  affection  and  care. 

And  so,  though  Grandma  is  feeble  and  old, 
And  growing  more  helpless  day  after  day, 

Her  life  is  full  of  contentment  and  joy, 

With    her    grandchild    beside    her — dear    little 
May. 

OVR  LITTLE  OJH^ES. 
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THE  ORIOLE. 

I've  a  merrv  little  neiQ:hb()r 

Who  lives  next  door  to 

me ; 

And  her  baby  in  its  cradle 

She  has   hung  up  in   a 

tree. 

She  wears  a  gown  of  yellow, 
And  she  sings  the  whole 
long  day. 
And  the  breezes  rock  the 
cradle 
While   she's    tivino:    far 
awav. 


I  hope  you  aie  not  thinking 

She's  an  idle  little  elf: 
See    the    cradle    of    gray 
mosses ; 
She  has  made  it  all  her- 
self. 

She  is  off  to  tind   a  dinner 

For  her  little  birdlinsc  too; 
And    she'll    tuck    him    up    at 

nightfall, 
As  all  careful  mothers  do. 


Have   you    guessed    my  little 
riddle 

Of  this  merry,  busy  soul? 
Doyou  know  my  friend  in  yellow 

Bv  her  name  of  Oriole? 


Our  Father. — John  loved  to  kneel  morning  and  night  to  say 
the  prayer  which  begins.  "  Our  Father,  which  art  in  heaven." 

God  is  our  Father.  He  keeps  us  safe  when  we  wake  and 
when  we  sleep.  He  gives  us  all  the  g(j()d  tilings  we  have. 
What  can  we  give  him  ?     Our  love. 
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OUR  BIBLE   LESSON. 

NADAB    AND    ABIHU 
For  Oct.  30.  Lev.  x.  1-11. 

The  people  were  glad  to  see  the  beau- 
tiful uew  tabernacle.  It  was  their  church. 
1  dare  say  that  they  talked  about  the  blue 
and  scarlet  and  purple  hangings — about 
the  ark  and  the  table  and  the  golden 
candlestick,  all  of  which  were  in  it. 

They  knew,  too,  about  the  great  brazen 
altai-,  and  that  a  fire  was  always  kept 
burning  on  this  altar. 

Aaron  and  his  sons  were  priests,  you 
know.'  They  had  been  called  to  the  door 
of  the  tabernacle,  and  there,  in  the  sight 
of  the  people,  Moses  had  put  robes  on 
them  and  anointed  them,  that  they  out 
of  all  the  Israelites  should  go  into  the 
tabernacle  and  offer  sacrifices  to  God. 

The  priests  had  many  things  to  do, 
but  every  single  thing  must  be  done 
exactly  as  God  had  bidden. 

One  day  Nadab  and  Abihu  went  to  the 


altar  to  burn  incense.  The  incense  was 
in  a  censer.  A  censer  was  shaped  like  a 
cup  perhaps,  and  fastened  to  the  end  of 
a  handle,  and  thus  held  by  the  priests. 

Incense  was  burned  every  night  and 
morning.  The  priests  were  told  to  light 
it  by  the  fire  that  was  always  burning  on 
the  brazen  altar. 

"But,  just   for  once,"  perhaps  Nadab     | 
and  Abihu  thought,  "  we  will  light  it  at     i 
another  fire.     It  is  only  a  little  thing." 
But  no,  it  is  never  a  little  thing  to  dis-     ; 
obey  God.  ' 

Quick  as  a  flash  came  fire  from  God, 
and  killed  Nadab  and  Abihu  there,  right 
in  the  sight  of  Moses  and  Aarou  and  all 
the  people.  1 

How  sad  for  Aaron,  their  father !     But     I 
he  did  not  .say  one  word.     He  knew  that 
God  had  all  i)ower  and  might,  and  that 
God  is  good. 

After  that  the  people  knew  better  the 
meaning;  of  our 


We 

ought 
day. 


know  better  than  they  just  how  we 
to  think  and  speak  and  act  every 
God  will  help  us  to  understand. 
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WHAT   ARE   THEY    DOING? 

Do  you  think  they  are  queer-looking'  people  ? 
So  do  I.  See  how  they  wear  their  hair,  all  back 
in  a  plait — a  cue    they  call  it.     Their   eyes  are 
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the  shape  of  ahiionds,  and  their  faces  do  not  look 
like  ours.  But  they  have  hearts  and  souls  and 
minds.  They  live  in  a  fine  country  over  the  sea 
called  China. 

The  Chinese  say  it  is  the  oldest  country  in  the 
world,  and  that  the  people  came  down  from 
heaven.     But  thev  make  a  oreat  mistake. 

Guess  what  they  are  doing  in  this  picture. 
They  are  watching  an  eclipse  of  the  sun.  The 
round  dark  moon  has  rolled  in  between  the  sun 
and  the  earth,  you  know.  They  see  the  dark 
shadow,  and  cry,  ''  Oh,  a  great  monster  is  eating 
a  piece  out  of  the  sun !  We  must  beat  our 
drums  and  ))low  our  horns  to  frighten  him 
away." 

What  a  noise  they  make !  Xo  one  can  hear  a 
word.  If  they  had  read  some  of  our  books  they 
would  know  more.  If  they  had  the  Bible  they 
would  understand  that  God  made  the  sun,  moon, 
stars,  and  all  things,  and  that  no  monster  could 
cHmb  so  high  as  to  bite  a  piece  out  of  the 
sun. 

Do  you  see  the  buildings  in  the  picture  ? 
Those  are  temples  where  they  kneel  to  idols. 
No  wonder  those  who  know  nothing  of  the  true 
God  should  know  so  little  al)out  the  great  sun 
and  moon. 
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THE  WAY  TO    DO   GOOD. 
Little  Ann  isat  iu  her  arm-chair,  and  held  out  her  hand  to 
mamma,  saying, 

"  Please,  mamma,  give  me  ten  cents  to  put  in  my  Lox  for 

the  poor." 


"  I  cannot  do  that.  That 
is  a  lazy  way  to  get  money 
for  the  poor,"  said  mauima. 

"You  have  plenty  of 
money  in  that  drawer,  and 
vou  said  it  was  all  for  the 


poor,"  cried  Ann. 


That 


is    true," 
opening 


said 
mamma,  opening  the 
drawer  and  showing  Ann 
the  silver  pieces.  "But 
this  is  money  I  made  by 
hard  work  or  by  doing 
v\'itliout  something  that  I 
wanted.  So,  you  see,  it 
is  mv  own  mone\'  to  2;ive 
away.  Is  not  that  bettei'  than  to  ask  papa  for  money  al- 
ways to  put  in  the  box?" 

Then  Ann  knew  that  mannna  wanted  her  to  give  what 
was  really  her  own — that  is,  what  had  cost  her  some  work, 
or  the  pain  of  denying  herself  candy  or  cake  or  oranges. 

Ann  soon  found  a  way  to  make  pennies,  and  the  longer  she 
lived  the  more  joy  she  felt  in  doing  good  with  what  thus  came 
into  her  hands. 
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OUR    BIBLE    LESSON. 

THE    DAY    OF   ATONEMENT. 
For  Nov.  6.  Lev.  xvi.  16-30. 

What  a  long  lesson !  The  Day  of 
Atonement  was  a  holy  clay  that  came 
once  every  year  to  the  Israelites. 

They  were  not  to  work  on  that  clay, 
nor  were  they  to  permit  others  to  work. 
Yet  it  was  a  very  busy  day  in  God's 
worship. 

The  people  were  to  think  much  about 
the  wrong  things  they  had  done.  The 
priest  was  to  put  on  his  holy  clothes,  and 
go  in  and  out  of  the  tabernacle  many 
times,  doing  some  things  that  we  can  un- 
derstand better,  when  we  can  read  and 
study  more. 

On  that  day  the  high  priest  could  go 
into  that  part  of  the  tabernacle  called 
the  "  most  holy  place."  He  was  the  only 
one,  too,  who  dared  to  go  in  even  then. 

God  let  him  see  some  of  his  glory 
shining  over  the  mercy-seat.  If  we  had 
been  there  and  could  have  watched  the 
priest,  we  should  have  seen  him  do  many 
strange  things. 

What  he  did  was  meant  to  show  the 
people  how  God  hates  sin — how  it  needs 
to  be  taken  away. 

Among  other  things  the  priest  killed 
a  goat,  and  sprinkled  the  blood  over  the 
mercy-seat,  and  even  on  the  horns  of  the 
altar.  After  this  he  put  l)oth  hands  on 
the  head  of  a  live  goat,  and  confessed 
over  him  the  sins  of  the  people. 

This  goat  was  led  far  away  into  the 
wilderness  and  alloweci  to  go  free.  No 
cue  in  till!  cainj)  would  ever  see  that  goat 


aUESTIOXS. 

What  is  our  lesson-name  ?  How  often 
did  the  day  of  atonement  come?  What 
did  they  do  then  ?  What  was  all  tliis  to 
teach  ?  What  is  our  "  Golden  Text  "  ? 
Who  bears  our  sins  ?  How  can  we  lay 
them  on  the  head  of  Jesus?  Have  jou 
put  your  sins  on  Jesus? 


again.  What  did  this  mean?  It  was  a 
sign  that  the  sins  were  all  passed  over 
from  the  people,  just  as  though  put  on 
the  goat  and  carried  far  away. 

This  goat  was  called  a  "  scape-goat."  | 
It  was  to  teach  of  a  Saviour  who  would 
bear  the  sins  of  all  who  confess  and 
repent.  For  this  was  before  Jesus  had 
come  into  the  world.  The  people  were  I 
looking  for  him,  and  this  scape-goat  was 
meant  to  show  what  he  would  do  with 
our  sins  when  he  should  come. 

We  know  about  that  Saviour.  We 
need  no  earthly  high  priest  to  offer  sacri- 
fices of  bullocks  and  lambs  and  goats. 
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WHAT    FRANK    DTD. 

WISH    that    I    were    a   king'  and  had   a 
pocketful  of  money/'  cried  Frank. 

Frank  did  not  want  the  money  for  toys 
or  for  candy :  he  meant  to  buy  a  wagon 
for  his  sick  brother.  But  it  did  no  good 
to  stand  in  the  corner  and  wish.  Xobody  made 
Frank  a  king  or  gave  him  a  pocketful  of  money. 

Frank  put  on  his  cap  and  ran  to  the  cabinet- 
makers shop  over  the  way.  Every  day  after 
school  he  ran  to  the  same  shop.  He  laughed 
and  whispered,  and  said  that  he  had  a  secret  to 
keep.  What  was  it  ?  The  pet  pigeon  and  the 
house-doii'  found  it  out  one  clay  ;  so  did  mamma 
and  sister  Sarah. 

The  truth  is,  Frank  had  worked  hard  in  his 
playtime,  and  now  here  was  a  nice  little  box- 
wagon,  all   made  by  his  own  hands. 

Away  he  goes  to  take  his  sick  brother  a  drive. 
So  we  see  that  it  is  better  to  work  than  just  to 
stand  still  and  wish. 

Frank  says  that  all  the  little  sick  folks  in  the 
villao'e  shall  have  a  drive  in  his  wai>:on. 

Was  Frank  like  one  of  three  men  of  whom 
Christ  spoke  in  a  parable  ?     Which  one  ? 
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THE    LITTLE    MISSIONARY. 

Let  us  ])reten(i   tliat   we  are  in  California,   clo.se   to  these 
people,  so  that  we  can   ask  them  questions. 
''Is  Marv  afraid  of  that 


man 


9" 


'•  AVhat  man  ?" 

•Oh  dear  I  don't  you 
see  ?  The  queer-looking 
man  with  his  hair  in  a 
long  plait.*' 

That  man  is  a  China- 
man. ■  Big  Chinaman, 
don't  let  little  Mary  fall 
into  the  water."  The 
Chinaman  knows  a  little 
bit  of  English,  but  he  will 
not  look  at  us  or  speak 
to  lis,  he  is  so  engaged  in 
putting  Mary  safely  into 
the  boat  to  go  home  with 
her  father. 

Mary  is    not    afraid   of 
him.     He    is   one   of   her 
friends.     She  has  been  to  take  him  books  and   papers,  and 
ask  him  to  go  to  the  mission-school. 

Mary  said  to  him.  •  I  am  glad  that  you  came  over  the 
sea  to  America,  because  I  want  you  to  hear  about  the  true 
God." 

Then  the  Chinaman  watched  to  see  if  Mary  were  good 
and  kind.  When  he  saw  that  she  was,  he  said,  "  I  like  to 
hear  about   the  true  God.     I  worshij)  idols  no  more.'' 

So  little  Mary  was  a  missionary  to  the  Chinaman  with- 
out going  to  China.     Are  you  a  missionary  to  any  one? 
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When  they  did  this  year  after  year, 
and  the  little  clnldreii  would  ask,  "  Why 
do  we  go  out  of  our  houses  and  live  in 
tents  seven  days?"  their  fathers  would 
tell  them  how  God  hail  led  thetn  out  of 
Egypt  and  taken  care  of  them  through 
the  long  jouiney. 

They  had  lived  in  tents  all  that  time, 
you  know.  Perhaps  the  good  man  who 
wrote  the  psalm  from  which  our  Golden 
Text  is  taken  was  thinking  of  those  days: 


OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE    FEAST    OF   TABERNACLES. 
For  Nov.  13.  Lev.  xxiii.  33-44. 

What  does  our  lesson-name  mean  ? 
One  day  God  told  Moses  that  the  people 
should  take  seven  days  every  year  and 
keep  a  feast,  called  the  "  Feast  of  Taber- 
nacles." 

It  was  not  to  be  like  the  fi-asts  that 
people  have  sometimes,  when  they  eat 
and  drink  too  much,  and  spend  the  time 
in  singing  and  dancing  and  saying  fool- 
ish things.  Still,  it  was  to  be  a  bright, 
happy  time. 

One  curious  thing  about  this  feast :  the 
people  were  to  leave  their  homes  and  live 
in  booths  for  some  days — seven  days. 

The  very  first  day  of  the  feast  they 
were  to  take  the  boughs  of  large  trees, 
branches  of  palm  trees  and  of  the  [)retty 
willows  that  grew  by  the  brooks,  and  in 
this  way  they  were  to  begin  their  time 
of  joy  and   thanksgiving. 


GOLDEN    TEXT.  <}> 

Bless  the    Lord,  O    my  A 

soul,  and    foi'get   not   all  <^ 

his  benefits.  y 

Ps.  ciii.  2.  Y 


Though  we  do  not  keep  the  Feast  of 
Tabernacles  in  our  Christian  churches,  we 
may  still  think  often  of  God's  goodness 
to  us.     Surely  we  have  reason  enough. 

Let  us  thank  him  for  the  Bible  and 
the  Saviour,  for  our  friends  and  homes, 
for  our  school  and  play.  Let  us  show 
our  true  tlianks  by  doing  what  will 
please  him. 

<ji  i:sTi«\s. 

What  is  our  le.sson-nam:?  What  kind 
of  a  feast  was  this?  How  long  di«l  it 
last?  Li  what  di<l  the  people  live  for 
seven  days?  I  low  often  was  this  feast 
to  be  held  ?  Of  what  was  it  to  remind 
the  people?  For  what  should  we  thatdv 
God  ? 
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THE    KIND    DAUGHTER. 

Why,  Doia.  little  woman,  what  a  busy  day  you  will  have  I 
Three  big  dolls  to  look  after  I  Of  course  they  iiiiist  be  bath- 
ed and  dressed,  and  taught  to  keep  tliat  fine  i)layhouse  neat. 
AVill  you  make  them  wash  the  teacups  and  read  the  books,  oi- 
do  you  mean  to  have  a  tea-party  and  invite  the  little  dolls 
from  next  door? 

You  want  to  whis])er  something  in  my  ear?     Oh,  that  is 
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too  good  to  keep  a  secret!  Let  me  tell  it  to  the  Sunbeam 
boys  and  girls.  Listen,  folks:  Dora's  little  brother  Joe  is 
sick,  so  Dora  will  go  softly  to  hel])  her  })oor  tired  mother  in 
the  nursery.     Sweet  Dora!   bright  as  a  sunbeam  ! 

"  Little  words  of  kindness,  little  deeds  of  love, 
Make  our  earth  an   Eden,  like  the  heaven  above." 


DIRTY  JACK 

There  was  one   little  Jack, 

Not  very  long  back, 
And  'tis  said,  to  his  lasting-  disgrace, 

That  he  never  was  seen 

With  his  hands  at  all  clean, 
Nor  yet  ever  clean  was  his  face. 

His  friends   were  much  hurt 

To  see  so  much  dirt, 
And  often  and  w  ell  did  they  scour ; 

But  all  was  in  vain — 

He  was  dirty  again 
Before  they  had  done  it  an  hour. 

When  to  wash  he  was  sent, 

He  reluctantly  went 
With  water  to  splash  himself  o'er; 

But  he  left  the  black  streaks 

Running  down  both  his  cheeks. 
And  made  them  look  worse  than  before. 
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The  idle  and  bad 
May,  like  to  this  lad, 

Be  dirty  and  black,  to  be  sure  ; 
But  good  boys  are  seen 
To   be  decent  and  clean. 

Although  they  are  ever  so  poor 


Her  name  was 


THE  STORY  OF  DORCAS. 

People  were  crying  as  though  their  hearts  would  break. 
Why  ?  Because  a  good  woman  was  dead. 
Dorcas.  She  made  clothes  for  the 
poor,  and  gave  kind  words  and  smiles 
to  all.  No  wonder  her  friends  were 
sad.  They  found  Peter  and  told  him 
their  grief.  Now.  you  know  that 
Peter  was  one  of  Christ's  disciples. 
Just  count  how  many  things  you 
can  tell  about  Peter?  Peter  list- 
ened to  their  story  and  then  put 
them  all  out  of  the  room,  so  that 
he  was  alone  with  the  dead  body. 
But  God  was  there.  Peter  prayed 
that  God  woulfl  do  a  great  thing. 
Then  he  took  Dorcas's  hand,  and  said. 
"Arise !"  and  God  sent  her  life  back. 
How  glad  all  were !  Many  more  believed  on  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ. 
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OUR    BIBLE    LESSON. 

THE    YEAR    OF    JUBILEE 
For  Nov.  20.  Lev.  xxv.  8-17. 

The  Isnielites  were  a  long  time  getting 
through  the  wilderness,  you  know.  While 
they  were  on  the  way  God  would  speak 
to  Moses  every  now  and  then,  and  tell 
him  what  they  were  to  do  when  they  got 
to  their  beautiful  home. 

To-ilay  we  hear  how  (lod  s[)oke  to  Mo- 
ses from  Mount  Sinai.    What  did  God  say? 

"  Tell  the  people  about  the  year  of 
jubilee.  It  is  to  come  once  in  fifty  years. 
It  is  to  be  a  vovy  happy  year." 

How  would  they  know  when  the  year 
of  jubilee  came?  They  would  be  sure 
to  count  the  forty-nine  years,  one  by  one, 
as  they  passed.  Be.-<ides,  at  the  beginning 
of  jubilee  they  were  told  to  blow  trum- 
pets all  over  the  land. 

Think  how  all  the  men,  women  and 
childri'u   would    hear    the    sound  I     Thev 


would  feel  like  shouting,  "  The  year  of 
jubilee  has  come !" 

Why  would  they  be  so  very  happy  ? 
We  can  count  some  good  reasons.  Per- 
haps some  of  the  people  had  become 
poor  in  those  fifty  years — so  poor  that 
they  were  obliged  to  sell  their  land. 

N(')W  that  jubilee  had  come,  the  land 
would  be  returned  to  them.  If  any  one 
of  the  Israelites  had  been  a  slave,  he  was 
sure  to  be  made  free. 

No  one  need  work  hard  that  year. 
The  farmer  who  had  dug  and  sown  and 
planted  for  so  long  might  take  a  rest. 
There  would  be  enough  for  all  to  eat. 

The  people  need  not  be  idle,  though  : 
they  would  have  much  time  to  hear  about 
God's  law  and  to  speak  kind  words  to 
their  friends  and  neighbors. 

Masters  would  learn  to  be  jiatient  ami 
to  think  about  the  comfort  of  their  ser- 
vants. Every  one  would  remember  that 
the  land  really  belonged  to  God,  and 
that  it  was  only  lent  to  the  people. 
Thus  we  should  feel  about  all  that  God 
has  given  us. 


GOLDEN    TEXT 

Blessod  is  the  ))po|)1o  that 
kiio>v  tlie  joy  fill  soiiiui. 

Ps.  lx.\xi.\.  15. 


The  year  of  jubilee  will  make  us  think 
of  Jesus,  who  came  to  save  us  from  being 
slaves  to  Satan. 
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C^^  THE   CASSOWARY. 

^'"^^lOOK !     Here    is    a    bird — the    lar^-est  bird 
^    ill  the  world,  except  the  ostrich.     It  has  a 
long"  name.     We  will  spell  it  slowly,  and 
call  it  cas-so-wa-ry. 

Close  beside  it  are  two  baby  cassowa- 
ries. How  they  would  run  if  they  should  hear  us 
in  the  bushes !  Cassowaries  can  run  faster  than 
the  swiftest  boy  or  girl. 

Look  close  at  the  large  bird,  and  see  if  you  can 
count  the  toes  on  each  foot,  and  if  you  can  see 
anything  strange   about  the  top  of  its  head. 

The  feathers  look  like  hair.  Do  you  like  eggs 
and  fruit  ?  So  does  the  cassowary.  It  conies 
from  the  islands  far  away  to  the  east  of  Asia. 
God  made  the  cassowary,  and  taught  it  how  to 
eat  and  run  and  take  care  of  its  little  ones,  l)ut 
it  can  never  kno^v  about  God,  and  learn  to  love 
him  and  prav  to  him,  as  you  and  I  mav  do. 

TiiK   Lord    above    is    i)leased    to   see 

A    little   fainily    agree, 

And    will   not   scorn    the   ])rayer   and    |)raise 

Wliich    loving   children  join   to   raise. 

For   love  and    kindness   ])lease    liini    more 
Than    it'   we    gave    him    all    our    store; 
And    children    here    who   dwell    in    love 
Are    like    liis    holv    saints    above. 
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I  WILL    always   obey    my    mother    and    father 

I  will    try    to   have    my    lessons    ])erfect. 

I  will   try   to   be    kind,  and    not   get   cross. 

1  will    try    to   behave   like    God's    child. 

1  will   ask   God    to   help   me    to   live   thus. 


OUR   BIBLE   LESSON 

THE    SERPENT    IN    THE    WILDERNESS. 
For  Nov.  27.  Num.  xxi.  1-9. 

Sometimes  we  hear  good  uew.-^  al)t)ut 
he  Israelites,  and  sometimes  bad  news. 


One  day,  as  thty  went  through  the  wil- 
derness, a  king  .-ient  men  to  fight  them 
and  carry  them  away  as  prisoners. 

What  couUl  they  do?  They  remem- 
bered how  God  had  helped  them  in  many 
hanl  times.     They  prayed  and  got  help. 
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By  the  time  they  had  done  fighting,  the 
king  and  his  cities  were  destroyed. 

Would  they  go  on  tlien,  feeling  strong 
and  brave  and  happy?  Yes,  for  a  while. 
Again  they  came  to  some  hard  places, 
and  got  so  down-hearted  that  they  began 
to  say  the  .same  old  words  about  Egypt, 
wishing  they  had  stayed  there,  instead  of 
coming  where  they  could  get  neither 
bread  nor  water. 

Did  they  forget  the  manna?  "  We  are 
tired  of  that,"  they  said. 

They  spoke  bad,  cross  words  about 
God  and  Moses.  Then  God  let  fiery 
serpents  bite  the  people.  Do  you  ever 
find  fault  and  scold  because  things  do 
not  go  to  please  you?  Remember  that 
this  grieves  God. 

The  bite  of  these  serpents  was  worse 
than  hunger  and  thirst.  Then  the  people 
saw  what  a  sin  it  was  to  speak  against 
God,  who  had  been  so  kind  to  them,  and 
against  Moses,  who  loved  them  so  much. 

They  begged  Moses  to  pray  for  them. 
You  know  that  Moses  was  always  ready 
to  pity  the  people  and  to  beg  God  to 
spare  their  lives.     God  heard  his  prayer. 

What  did  God  tell  Moses  to  do? 
Right  there  in  the  wilderness  he  was  to 
take  some  brass  and  make  it  into  a  ser- 
pent, to  look  like  those  that  had  bitten 
the  Israelites. 

lie  was  to  put  it  on  a  pole  up  high,  so 
that  all  could  see.  If  those  who  were 
dying  from  the  bite  should  just  look  at 
it,  they  would  be  made  well.  What  did 
it  all  mean? 

Will  you  say  the — 


iP- 


(?, 


(k 


(^"^ei 


egrrq 
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And  as  Moses' lifted  up 
the  serpent  in  the  wil- 
derness, even  so  must 
the  Son  of  man  be  Hfted 
up  ;  that  >A^hosoever  be- 
lieveth  in  him  should  not 
perish,  but  have  eternal 
life. 

John  iii.  14,  15. 


i^ 


c^ 


i95"je; 


Sin  IS  worse  than  a  fiery  serpent  even. 
Sin  is  in  all  our  hearts,  so  that  we  some- 
times say,  "Sin  has  bitten  us."  Our  souls 
must  die  unless  we  will  look  with  our 
hearts  to  Jesus,  who  died  for  us. 

But  the  Golden  Text  tells  us  how  to  be 
saved  fnmi  the  bite  of  sin.  It  tells  us 
that  if  we  believe  on  Jesus  we  shall  not 
die. 

The  picture  at  the  head  of  this  lesson 
shows  us  the  people  who  had  been  bitten. 
They  are  looking  up  at  the  brazen  ser- 
pent. No  matter  if  they  were  almost  dead, 
if  they  only  raised  their  eyes  and  looked, 
they  were  made  well.  You  can  look  at 
Jesus,  and  balieve  that  he  will  save  you. 

What  more  do  we  hear  about  the  Israel- 
ites? Who  helped  them  against  their 
enemies?  How  did  they  speak  against 
God  and  Moses?  What  punishment  was 
sent  ?  How  were  they  saved  ?  To  whom 
must  we  look  to  be  saved  from  sin  ? 
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A  BABY  PARTY. 

This  picture  looks  like  a  babies'  dinner-party, 
doesn't  it?  And  that's  just  what  it  is.  Your 
little  baby  brother  or  sister  sits  in  a  high  chair 
at  the  table  at  home,  close  beside  mamma,  and 
never   goes    out    to    dinner  alone.     But  did  jou 
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ever  think  what  poor  children  do  whose  mothers 
cannot  stay  at  home  with  them  ail  day? 

Some  of  them  live  in  phiin,  bare  little  rooms, 
without  any  pretty  picture-books,  blocks  or  dolls 
to  play  with,  and  the  mothers  have  to  go  out  and 
work  every  day  to  earn  money  to  buy  them 
something-  to  eat  and  wear.  But  what  can  a 
mother  do  with  her  little  children  while  she 
works  ?  She  cannot  take  them  into  mills  or 
into  people's  kitchens.  I  have  heard  of  one 
poor  mother  who  locked  her  children  in  her 
room  while  she  was  gone,  and  when  the  days 
were  cold  she  put  them  in  bed  to  keep  them 
warm,  because  she  dared  not  leave  any  fire,  for 
fear  they  might  burn  the  house  or  themselves. 

But  in  some  of  our  large  cities  they  have  found 
a  verv  nice  wav  to  manage  all  this.  Thev  have 
a  day-nurseiy — a  place  where,  by  paying  a  very 
little,  or  in  some  cases  nothing,  the  mother  can 
leave  her  little  child  when  she  goes  to  work  in 
the  morning,  and  call  for  it  arain  at  niuht.  And 
all  day  it  will  be  well  cared  for,  fed,  ])ut  to  sleep, 
and  have  other  children  to  play  with,  an<l  kind 
nurses  to  watch  over  it.  Don't  you  think  the 
people  who  planned  all  this  must  have  re- 
membered what  the  Lord  Jesus  said  about 
receiving  little  children  ? 
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FANNIE  AND  JIP. 

Fanxie  has  filled  a  basin  with  \Yater  at  the 
piiinp,  and  is  giving*  little  dog  Jip  a  bath.  Jip 
has  been  pretty  patient, 
but  he  is  getting  tired, 
and  Fannie  says,  ''Keep 
still,  Jip;  you  must  wait 
awhile   longer  until  vour 


hair  is  combed  out.  A 
good  little  dog  should  al- 
ways mind  what  he  is 
told." 

Does  Fannie  forget  her 
behavior  this  very  morn- 
ing when  she  was  being 
washed  and  dressed  ?  She 
was  in  a  very  cross  humor  indeed,  and  seemed 
to  try  to  hinder  her  dear  mother  as  much  as  she 
could.  We  think  Fannie  must  have  known  bet- 
ter when  we  hear  her  talking  so  wisely  to  little 
Jip.  But  people  say  it  is  much  easier  to  preach 
than  to  practice,  and  Fannie  does  r.ot  see  herself 
as  others  see  her.  It  would  be  well  if  we  could 
all  do  this,  but  better  still  if  we  should  alwavs 
remember  that  God  sees  us,  and  if  we  try  to 
do  what  will  please  him.     Do  you  ? 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

REVIEW    OF    THE    LESSONS. 
For  Dec.  18. 

We  have  had  eleveu  more  good  les- 
sons.    Who  will  tell  us  one,  two,  three? 

What  does  God  love?  The  answer 
is  in  the  Golden  Text  for  the  day  when 
all  the  people  brought  their  gold  and 
silver  and  precious  stones  for  the  tab- 
ernacle. You  know  that  they  were 
glad  to  bring  them.  They  were  "  cheer- 
ful givers."  After  a  while  the  tabernacle 
was  done.  AVe  heard  about  it — just  what 
was  in  it,  and  how  a  cloud  rested  on  it  when 
the  people  were  to  stop,  and  how  it  arose 
when  they  were  to  move.  God  will  always 
show  us  what  to  do  if  we  ask  him. 

Will  you  tell  some  of  the  ways  in 
which  the  people  were  told  about  a  Sa- 
viour? Why  did  they  kill  animals  and 
sprinkle  blood  on  the  altar?  Why  did 
they  have  a  day  once  every  year  when 
the  priest  would  go   into  the  most  holy 


place  of  the  tabernacle  to  offer  sacri- 
fices and  pray  for  the  people? 

"  Oh,"  you  say,  "  those  were  the  burnt 
offerings,  and  the  peace  offerings,  and  the 
day  of  atonement,"  They  were  to  show  that 
a  Saviour  would  come  and  give  his  blood 
for  the  sins  of  the  world.  The  lambs  and 
bullocks  could  not  wash  away  sin. 

And  we  heard,  too,  about  Aaron  lay- 
ing his  hands  on  the  scapegoat  and  send- 
ing it  away  into  the  wilderness,  as  Christ 
takes  all  our  sins  away.  (See  picture.) 
The  feast  of  tabernacles  and  the  year  of 
jubilee  w^re  also  intended  to  teach  about 
Jesus. 

Who  will  tell  about  the  serpent  of 
brass — how  those  who  looked  at  it  were 
made  well  ? 

When  we  keep  from  wrong  acts  only 
because  we  fear  punishment,  are  we  not 
like  the  man  who  wanted  to  curse  Israel 
— the  man  whose  ass  spoke,  and  who  saw 
an  angel  ready  to  slay  him  ?  Do  not  be 
like  Balaam.  Ask  God  to  make  you  love 
to  do  right,  whether  you  get  punished  or 
not. 

How  many  things  can  you  tell  about 
Moses,  who  lived  to  be  one  hundred  and 
twenty  years  old,  and  who  died  on  a 
mountain?  What  prayer  did  he  make? 
We  will  say  it  now : 


s>  So  teach  us  to  number  ^ 

h  our  days,  that  we    may  A 

k  apply    our    hearts    unto  A 

A  wisdom.  A 
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WHAT  THE  CHICKENS  TAUGHT  LILY. 
Lily  was  spending  the  day  with  her  grandma  in  the  conntry. 
It  was  very  pleasant  there,   and  she  liked    the  shady  trees, 
the  nice  old  house,  the  garden  nnd  the  berries  that  grandma 
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picked  f\)r  dinner.  She  would  have  had  a  veiy  happy  time, 
only  that  her  papa  and  her  brother  Frank  had  gone  in  a 
boat  on  the  river.  Lily  did  not  want  to  be  with  them,  for 
she  was  afraid  of  the  water,  but  she  was  troubled  for  fear 
some  harm  would  come  to  them. 

"They  may  be  drowned.  I  do  wish  they  were  home," 
she  said,  running  many  times  to  the  window. 

"Lily  dear,"  said  grandma  at  last,  "can't  you  trust  God  to 
take  care  of  them  ?" 

But  in  a  few  minutes  Lily  was  at  tlie  window  again,  with 
her  sad  little  face  looking  out  toward  the  water.  Grandma 
wanted  to  give  her  something  more  pleasant  to  think  of,  and 
so  she  asked  her  out  into  the  yard  to  see  the  chickens.  They 
were  so  })retty  and  so  funny— ^black,  brown  and  yellow,  just 
little  downy  balls.  Lily  laughed  when  she  saw  one  of  tliem 
try  to  pull  a  blade  of  grass  and  nearly  fall  over.  She  wanted 
to  hold  them,  so  grandma  caught  live  or  six  and  put  them  in 
her  apron.  But  then  the  mother-hen  was  troubled.  She 
ruffled  her  feathers,  clucked,  and  looked  at  Lily  as  if  very 
nuich  afraid  some  harm  would  come  to  her  chicks. 

"How  foolish  she  is!"  said  Lily.  "She  might  know  you 
would  not  hurt  them,  grandma,  when  you  feed  them  every 
dav ;  and  w^e  are  so  much  biixirer  and  stron^'er  than  she  that 
we  will  not  let  them  fall." 

"Then,  Lily,"  said  grandma,  "isn't  it  just  as  foolish  for  us 
to  fret  about  those  we  love,  when  we  know  that  God,  who 
cures  for  them  every  day,  is  caring  for  them  now,  and  that 
his  strong  and  loving  hand  can  hold  them  safely  ?" 
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WINTER. 
"Hurrah    for   the    winter! 
We    hail    it    with   joy ; 
Hurrah    for    the    winter!*' 
Cries   each    girl    and   boy. 
"  Of  all    the    good    seasons, 
No   time   do   we   know 
Like    winter,  which    brings   us 
The    ice   and    the    snow. 

"But    we   must    remember 

Our   Father   above 
Has   sent   us    these   gifts 

In    his    mercy   and   love. 
Then    we    will    lie    grateful, 

And    give    him    the    praise 
For   the   joys    and    the    bounties 

Which    briditen    our   da  vs." 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE    BABE   AND   THE    KING. 
For  Dec.  25.  Isa.  ix.  6,  7. 

The  babe  and  the  king :  who  was  he  ? 
For  we  are  sure  only  oue  person  is  meant 
in  our  lesson. 

Was  he  Moses,  who  was  put  away  .-^o 
safe  in  the  little  ark  ?  Or  Samuel,  who 
heard  God  speak  in  the  night  ?  Or 
David,  who  watched  the  sheep  on  the 
hillside? 

He  was  none  of  these.  Could  he  have 
been  Daniel,  or  one  of  those  who  went 
into  the  hot  furnace  rather  than  bow 
down  to  the  great  image  set  up  by  the 
king? 

No.  He  lived  long  after  they  were 
dead.  Was  he  a  king's  son  ?  Not  many 
tliought  .so.  He  wa*  not  born  in  a  palace. 
He  had  no  crown  of  gold  nor  of  precious 
stones.  There  were  no  soldiers  at  hand 
to  guard  his  life. 

It  is  true,  however,  that  strange  things 
happened  about  the  time  of  his  birth. 
There  was  music  in  the  air,  and  a  bright 
light  as  though  glory  from  heaven  were 
shining  upon  the  earth. 

A  new  bright  star,  too,  was  seen  mov- 


ing across  the  heavens,  stopping  only 
when  it  stood  over  a  certain  little  town 
far  away  in  the  Holy  Land. 

Wise  men  came  to  see  who  could  be 
there.  They  were  sure  that  he  was  a 
king.     Had  they  read  our  lesson  ? 

It  was  written  hundreds  of  years  be- 
fore they  were  born ;  yet  it  is  all  about 
that  child  whom  they  found  in  that 
little  town. 

It  calls  him  a  child,  yet  it  says  his 
name  shall  be  "  Wonderful,"  "  Counsel- 
or," the  "mighty  God,"  the  "ever- 
lasting Father,"  the  "  Prince  of  peace." 

By  and  by  he  will  have  a  kingdom 
that  will  never  end.  Now  we  are  sure 
that  the  lesson  is  about  Jesus  Christ,  who 
was  born  in  a  stable,  and  who  lived  in 
the  world  for  our  sake — who  died,  too, 
for  us ;  who  rose  from  the  grave  and 
went  up  into  heaven  to  pray  for  us. 

There  is  very  much  about  Jesus  in  all 
parts  of  the  Bible. 


Of  whora  Moses 
in  the  la^w  and  the 
prophets  did  write, 
Jesus  of  Nazareth. 

John  i.  45. 


We  will  not  fear  to  pray  to  this  dear 
Saviour  and  tell  him  our  sins  and  our 
sorrows. 
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JACK^S    WISH 

HKISTMAS  is  coining,"  said  little  Jack  as  he  stumbled 
along  a  snowy  road.  "  The  snow  has  come.  1  wish 
I  could  have  some  nice  Christmas  and  a  home." 
Poor  Jack  had  neither  home  nor  mother.  He  had  lived  in 
a  celhii'  in  the  great  city  with  a  bad  woman,  who  never  taught 
him  anything  but  to  beg;  and  now  she  had  been  hurt  by 
havinu'  a  waoion  run  over  her  in  the  street,  and  had  been 
taken  to  a  lios])ital.  So  little  Jack  was  left  alone  without 
even  the  cellar  to  sleep  in.  He  wandered  along  the  streets 
and  walked  on  until  he  w^as  quite  out  of  the  town,  and  on  a 
quiet  countiy  road  where  there  were  Icmg  tields  and  few^ 
houses.  He  grew  very  tired,  hungry  and  cold  ;  and  when  it 
began  to  storm  he  did  not  know  where  to  go.  At  last  he  saw 
a  large  barnyard,  and  just  outside  the  open  door  of  a  stable 
stood  three  calves,  with  another  inside  looking  out  at  the 
falling  snow,  while  a  little  snow-bird  hoj)ped  about  cheerily 
and  watclied  them. 

"They  could  all  go  in  and  keep  warm  if  they  wanted  to," 
said  little  Jack;  and  then  he  thought  there  might  be  room 
for  him  too.  So  he  crept  in,  and  lying  down  in  the  soft 
hay  he  was  soon  sound  asleep. 

He  did  not  know'  that  when  the  Lord  Jesus  came  to  this 
world  a  little  baby-boy  he  had  no  better  ])lace  to  sleep  in 
than  a  nuing(}r  with  cattle  around  him.  Hut  the  farmer 
who  lives  in  that  house  knew,  and  when  he  found  little 
Jack  he  gave  him  a  good  home  with  him.  So  Jack  had 
his  wish — •  A  Christmas  in  a  nice  home." 
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TOTTIE'S   OUT-LOUD   THOUGHT. 

My  papa  says  to-morrow  is  Christmas  day. 
How  glad  I  am  !  1  know  he  has  a  present  for 
me.  What  a  dear,  good 
papa  he  is  !  Last  Christ- 
mas he  paid  for  my  pretty 
Sunbeam  for  me  for  a 
whole  year.  I  have  saved 
tliem  everv  one.  Xow  I 
have  fifty-one  Sunbeams. 
I  counted  them.  To-mor- 
row I  shall  get  another. 
Then  it  will  be  fifty-two. 
I  wonder  whether  he  will 
pay  for  it  for  me  for  next  year?     I  hope  he  will. 

I  know  what  to  do  with  my  Sunbeams  for  this 
year.  I  will  give  them  to  poor  Sally  Shober^  for 
she  never  has  anything  pretty.  It  will  be  just  a 
lovely  Christmas  gift  for  her.  How  nice  it  would 
be  if  all  of  the  little  boys  and  girls  in  our  Sab- 
bath-school could  have  it ! 
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OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  BEGINNING  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 
For  Jan.  1,  1882.  Mark  i.  1-13. 

"  A  HAPPY  New  Year  "  to  you  !  We 
are  all  ready  to  tell  a  story  of  "good 
uews."  But  what  "  good  news  "  ?  That 
Jesus  came  to  save  us  from  sin.  In  our 
lesson  we  hear  of  a  man  who  told  about 
Jesus.  He  lived  in  a  desert.  He  wore 
clothes  of  camel's  hair.  We  see  him  in 
the  picture.  When  hungry  he  ate  wild 
honey  and  locusts. 

One  day  this  man  began  to  preach.  A 
crowd  came  out  of  the  towns  and  cities 
to  see-  and  hear  him.  They  asked  hira 
to  baptize  them.  He  talked  to  them  a 
great  deal  about  their  sins. 

They  wondered  who  he  wjis.  Some 
were  sure  that  he  was  Christ. 

"No!"  he  said;  "I  am  the  man  that 
the  prophets  wrote  about.  Your  King 
has  sent  me  to  say  that  he  is  coming." 


They  began  to  watch.  They  thought 
that  Christ  would  come  and  wear  a  crown 
and  kill  his  enemies  and  make  the  Jews 
a  great  people. 

Did  he?  No;  he  came  a  poor  man, 
and  died  for  the  sin  of  the  world.  When 
the  messenger  said,  ''  Get  ready  for  your 
King,"  he  meant,  "  Give  up  your  sins,  and 
let  Christ  be  King  in  your  hearts." 

Here  are  words  about  the  messenger : 


m 


n 


Koldeii*Text, 


Behold,  I  will  send  my 
messenger,  and  he  shall 
prepare  the  way  before 
me. 

Mal.  iii.  1. 


mm 


tsj«»:e; 
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While  they  stood  by  the  river,  the  King 
came  walking  along,  just  like  any  other 
man,  and  was  baptized. 

But  three  w'onderful  things  happened 
to  him — 1st.  The  heavens  were  opened. 
2d.  The  Holy  Spirit  came  down  like  a 
dove  upon  him.  3d.  A  voice  from  heaven 
said,  "  Thou  art  my  beloved  Son,  in  whom 
I  am  well  pleased." 

Then  he  went  away  into  the  wilderness, 
and  was  tempted  by  Satan  for  forty  days. 

Now  we  know  that  the  mes.^enger  was 
John  the  Baptist,  and  that  Jesus  was  the 
King. 
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A  NEW  YEAR'S  DREAM. 
IT  is  New  Year's  Day.  There  is  to  be  a  grand 
^  dinner-party  at  the  general's  house,  and  Tommy 
has  brought  the  celery  and  cauliflowers  from  the 
shop  in  which  he  is  an  errand-boy.  The  foot- 
man is  so  long  in  coming  to  the  gate  that  Tommy 
has  fallen  asleep,  and  is  dreaming.  It  does  not 
take  Tommy  long  to  get  a  nap.  He  dreams — 
and  what  does  he  dream  ?  He  dreams  that  the 
last  day  of  the  month  has  come,  that  his  master 
has  paid  him  his  wages,  and  that  four  big  silver 
dollars  are  in  Ins  hand.  He  says  to  himself 
"'  Won't  mother — ''  (Now  what  would  you  do 
with  four  dollars  ?) — Tommy  says  to  himself  in 
his  dream,  '^  Won't  mother  be  glad  when  I  drop 
these  four  dollars  into  her  hand  ?  Won't  they 
help  her  a  lot  ?''  Just  here  the  footman  comes, 
and  I'om's  dream  stops.  But  in  thirty  days  it  all 
comes  true.  Tommy  works  hard,  earns  his  pay, 
and  gives  the  very  four  dollars  he  dreamed  of 
to  his  mother,  who  hugs  him  ever  so  hard  and 
calls  him  her  dear,  good  boy.  Tom  began  the 
year  well,  and  God's  blessing  was  with  him  all 
through  the  year. 

Shall  we  too  begin  the  vear  well  and  have  God's 
blessing  ?  Let  us  ask  his  help,  that  so  it  may 
be  with  each  one  of  us. 
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PRECIOUS   BIBLE. 
How  many  luitioiis  ne'er  liave  beard 
The  precious  truths  of  GocVs  own  word — 

That  the  dear  Saviour  came  to  die 
That  we  might  dwell  with  him  on   high  ! 

If  you   had  never  heard  of  God, 
Nor  ever  read  his  holy  word, 

How  very  thankful  you  would  be 
A  copy  of  God\s  book  to  see ! 

Then  save  your  pennies,  children  dear, 
That  all  these  precious  truths  may  hear. 
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OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

JESUS  IN  GALILEE. 
For  Jan.  8.  Mark  i.  14-28. 

DEAR  "  Bright-eyes,"  tell  us  our  les- 
sou-name.  "Jesus  in  Galilee,"  you 
say.  Galilee  was  the  iiortheru  part  of  the 
Jews'  land.  Judea,  where  Je§us  and  his 
messenger  had  been,  was  the  southern  part. 

One  day  Jesus  came  to  the  seashore, 
where  he  found  some  men  in  fishing-boats. 
Some  of  them  we  e  mending  nets,  and 
some  were  throwing  nets  out  upon  the 
water  to  catch  fish.  How  busy  they 
were!  But  when  Jesus  said,  "Come 
with  me,"  they  got  out  of  the  boats 
quickly  and  went  after  him.  They  were 
to  be  Jesus'  disciples  or  scholars. 

Jesus  was  busy  every  day  making  siek 
people  well  and  speaking  kind  words  to 
those  who  were  in  sorrow.  Do  you  not 
think  that  he  would  like  to  have  gone 
home  sometimes  to  rest?     Almost  every 


one  in  Galilee  had  a  home.  Even  the  lit- 
tle birds  and  the  foxes  had  places  where 
they  could  live.  A  uest,  you  know,  is  a 
bird's  home,  and  a  hole  Is  a  fine  place 
for  a  fox.  But  Jesus  had  no  home. 
Sometimes  he  staj-ed  all  night  on  a  moun- 
tain, and  sometimes  in  a  friend's  house. 

One  day  Jesus  went  to  a  town  called 
Capernaum.  On  the  Sabbath  he  went 
into  the  synagogue — the  Jews'  church,  you 
know — and  told  the  people  good  news 
about  the  way  to  heaven.  They  had  never 
before  heard  any  one  talk  in  the  same 
way. 

There  was  a  man  in  the  synagogue  that 
day  who  had  an  evil  spirit.  Jesus  cried 
to  the  evil  spirit,  "Come  out  of  the  man." 

When  the  people  saw  that  the  spirit  did 
as  Jesus  bade,  they  could  not  help  saying, 
"  A\'hat  does  this  mean  ?  "Who  is  this 
great  man  ?" 

The  wonderful  story  was  told  all  over 
the  land.     Hear  our 


'i^^igJt%iiit^'n 


'I  GOLDEN  TEXT.  f 

%      The  people  that  WHlked   in  dark-   f^ 
«  ness  have  seen  a  great  light.  !••; 

J  Is.^.  i.x.  2.  |i, 

The.se  were  the  people  in  Galilee.  But 
the  sun  shone  in  Galilee ;  so  did  the  moon 
and  the  stars.  It  means  that  Jesus  was  a 
light  to  shine  in  the  dark  corners  of  the 
heart.  Sin  has  made  it  so  dark  in  our 
hearts. 

We  have  dark  cornei-s  in  our  hearts. 
Let  us  ask  Jesus,  the  Light  of  the  world, 
to  siiine  into  them. 
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A  HINDOO  BOY   WORSHIPING  AN  IDOL.  ; 

HAT  is  that  ugly  creature  under  the  ban- 
yan tree,  with  an  elephant's  head,  a  boy's 
body  and  four  arms  ?  It  is  what  the 
Hindoos  call  a  god.  It  is  a  stone  idol.  It 
cannot  speak  or  breathe,  or  wink  an  eye.  Yet 
that  fine-looking  priest  is  teaching  the  boy  to 
bow  down  to  it  and  worship  it  when  he  tinkles 
his  bell.  He  tells  him  that  it  is  a  great  god, 
and  that  he  must  pray  to  it.  He  calls  it  Ganesha, 
and  says  that  Ganesha  must  be  worshiped. 
The  boy  has  brought  a  basket  of  fruit  for 
Ganesha.  I  think  the  priest  will  eat  the  fruit 
after  the  boy  has  gone.  The  woman  looks  as 
if  she  thought  so  too. 

Can  you   tell  what  commandments  are  broken 
by  these   Hindoos  ? 

Would  it  not  be  a  good  thing  to  go  and  tell 

^  en  CD  O  I 

them  that  Jesus    Chfist    is    the    Saviour  of  sin- 
ners?    If  we  cannot  go,  we  can  help  those  who 


do  go. 


i 


THE    SUXBEAM. 


i:';:f 


CHARLIE   AND    ANNIE. 

^^/jTHARLIE  had  come  to  spend  the  winter  with  his  cousin. 

Vjlii    Little   Anna    watched    at    the  window  all   day  to   see 

^^1   Chai'lie    get    out    of    the  stage.     She  jumped   for  joy 
is* 

when  she  saw  his  big  trunk  and  umbrella. 

"  Let  us  2:0  rio-ht  away  to  the    

play-room,"  she  said. 

But  it  was  night,  and  Char- 
lie w^as  so  tired  that  mamma 
said,   "Wait  till  to-morrow." 

'•There  is  a  fast  horse  up 
there,  and  the  picture  of  a 
pussy,  and  a  Noah's  ark.  and 
plenty  of  chairs  for  coaches, 
and  v/e  can  make  as  much 
noise  as  we  j^lease,"  said  Annie. 

So  to  bed  went  Charlie  to 
di-eam  about  the  good  times. 
Next  day  they  had  a  line  ])lay.  But  they  came  near  having 
a  cross  time.  Charlie  wanted  to  do  all  the  drivino:,  and 
Annie  wanted  the  best  seat ;  neither  wished  to  give  u])  to 
the  other.  Then  Annie  thought,  "  1  must  please  Charlie, 
because  he  is  my  \  isitor,"  and  Charlie  thought,  '•  1  must 
])lease  Annie,  because  she  is  a  little  girl;"  so  after  that 
everything  went  right. 
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OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

POWER  TO  HEAL. 
For  Jan.  15.  Mark  i.  29-45. 

Do  you  remember  our  last  lesson — 
how  Jesus  sent  the  evil  spirit  out  of  the 
man,  and  how  the  people  opened  their 
eyes  wide  and  wondered  about  it? 

Jesus  went  with  Simon  to  dine  that  day. 
Now,  Simon's  wife's  mother  was  very  sick. 
She  had  such  a  bad  fever  that  I  dare  say 
they  thought  she  would  die.  They  told 
Je.sus  about  this  trouble,  just  as  we  now 
may  tell  him  about  our  troubles. 

Jesus  went  close  to  the  sick  woman,  and 
took  hold  of  her  hand  and  lifted  her  up. 
That  very  moment  the  fever  went  away. 
She  was  so  well  and  strong  and  glad, 
that  she  got  up  and  waited  on  them,  just 
as  we  like  to  wait  on  our  friends  when 
they  come  to  see  us. 

Wouldn't  you  like  to  have  been  there 
to  wait  on   Jesus  that   day  ?     This    was 


another  wonderful  story  to  tell  in  Caper- 
naum, No  doubt  people  talked  about  it 
on  the  streets  and  iu  their  homes,  till  a 
great  many  other  sick  ones  heard  the 
news.  There  were  lame  people,  and  peo- 
ple who  shook  all  over  with  the  palsy,  aud 
people  who  could  not  see.  How  bright 
their  faces  got  when  they  heard  about 
Jesus  and  the  sick  woniau  I  "  Perhaps 
he  will  make  us  well,"  they  thought. 

They  waited  till  the  sun  went  down, 
because  then  the  Sabbath  was  over,  and 
then  the  well,  strong  people  came  from 
all  parts  of  the  town  carrying  their  sick 
friends  on  little  beds,  something  like  mats. 

No  doctor  in  Capernaum  could  make 
these  people  well.  But  Jesus  might  have 
said  to  them  the  words  of  our 


r 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 

I  am  the  Lord  that  healeth  thee. 
Ex.  XV.  2C). 


1 


o- 


A  poor  leper  had  heard  the  good  news. 
"  There  is  One  who  will  make  me  well," 
he  thought.  He  came  running,  and,  kneel- 
ing before  Jesus,  he  told  all  about  his 
trouble. 

Did  Jesus  touch  him  ?  Ijook !  You 
see  the  two  in  the  j)icture,  and  you  can 
almost  hear  Jesus'  kind  words  as  he 
made  him  well. 

The  man  went  all  over  the  land  then, 
telling  the  good  news.  Thus,  while  others 
were  taking  care  of  their  houses  and 
lands,  and  thinking  how  to  get  great  and 
rich,  Jesus  was  going  about  doing  good. 

Jesus  can  save  the  soul  as  well  as  the 
body.     Let  us  ask  him  to  save  our  souls. 
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BAPTIZED   ON    A   JOURNEY. 
I^^^-IIE    inaii  who  rides  in  this   grand    chariot 


M^ij  lives  in  Africa,  and  is  going  home.  As 
^^^  he  rides,  he  is  reading  from  a  roll  which 
W  he  holds  in  his  hand.  He  is  reading  about 
Jesus,  but  he  does  not  understand  what  he  reads. 
He  does  not  know  that  Jesus  has  come  and  died 
for  our  sins.  Another  man  comes  running  across 
the  desert  to  meet  him.  He  is  in  great  haste, 
for  God  has  sent  him.  His  name  is  Philip ;  he 
had  often  been  with  Jesus  when  he  lived  on  earth, 
and  is  coming  now  to  tell  this  rich  man  about 
him.  You  can  read  of  all  this  in  the  Bible — how 
the  great  man  made  Philip  sit  in  the  chariot  with 
him  while  he  told  him  about  Jesus,  and  then  how 
the  heart  of  this  man  was  made  like  that  of  a 
little  chihl,  and  he  asked  Philip  to  baptize  him 
as  the  sign  that  he  was  ready  to  love  and  serve 
Jesus  all  his  life.  It  is  a  beautiful  story.  You 
will  find  it  in  the  eighth  chapter  of  the  Acts  of 
tiie  Apostles. 
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HOW    BOYS   CAN    HELP. 

"People,  aren't  you  cold  ?"  ciied  little  Xed. 

Piipa  looked  over 
his    spectacles,    and         _^^^       ^^33-^  ^ 

saw  Ned  talking  to  -t'^ 
the  picture.  He 
counted  a  man,  a  wo- 
man and  four  chil- 
dren out  in  a  snow- 
storm. A  poor  don- 
key too  was  under 
the  tree. 

Do  you  see  them  ? 
They  are  on  a  jour- 
ney. 

"Hurry,       people, 
hurry,  or  the   sun  will  set,  and  you  will   freeze  out   in    the 
dark  night,"    cried    Ned.     'I  wish  that  I  could   help  you." 

"Xed,  boy,  they  know  the  way  home.  They  will  go 
straight  on  over  the  frozen  river.  See  the  baby  tied  on  the 
mother's  back?     So  the  Indian  mothers  carry  their  babies." 

"  Little  boy,  are  your  ears  cold  ?"  asked  Xed. 

■I  think  they  are,"  said  pnpa.  "But  the  boy  will  not 
cry:  iie  will  try  to  bear  the  ]  ain  like  a  man.  1  dare  say 
that  will  help  his  father  and  mother." 

*•  Can  little  boys  help  anybody  ?"  asked  Xed,  oi)ening 
his  eyes  wide. 

••  Yes  indeed.  Even  a  little  boy  can  hel])  if  lie  will  just 
try  to  be  kind  ;tnd  brave  and  patient." 
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THE   S  UMB  EAM. 


OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

POWER    TO    FORGIVE. 
For  Jan.  22.  Mark  ii.  1-17. 

A  LITTLE  girl  had  clone  something 
wrong.  The  tears  were  in  her  eyes.  She 
wanted  to  hide  where  Jesus  could  not  see. 

Could  she  find  .<uc'h  a  place?  Oh  no. 
Coiue,  darling,  quick,  and  tell  Jesus  all 
your  sin.  He  will  forgive.  Why?  Our 
lesson-name  is  Je.sus'  "  Power  to  Forgive." 

It  is  a  long  story.  Perhaps  there  had 
never  been  so  many  persons  at  one  time 
in  Capernaum. 

Crowds  came  from  all  parts  of  the  coun- 
try to  get  near  to  Jesus,  to  hear  him  and 
to  see  what  he  looked  like,  and,  above  all, 
to  find  out  how  he  did  so  many  wondens. 

He  had  been  away  in  a  quiet  jilace  to 
pray,  but  the  people  soon  found  out  that 
he  was  back  again  in  Simon's  house. 

Soon  there  was  such  a  crowd  inside  and 
out  that  no  one  could  get  in  by  the  door. 
Just  then  came  four  men  carrying  a  sick 


i  man  on  a  bed.  He  was  so  sick  that  he 
could  not  move  his  hands  or  his  feet,  but 
I  think  that  he  was  more  sorry  about  his 
sins  than  about  his  sick  body. 

They  tried  to  push  through  the  crowd; 
but  they  could  not.  Did  they  go  away? 
No.  The  man  begged  his  friends  to  tear 
off"  the  roof,  so  that  he  could  get  close  to 
Jesus.  Do  you  see  him  ?  They  carried 
him  up  to  the  flat  roof  and  took  part  of 
the  roof  off,  and  let  him  down,  as  we  see 

'  in  the  picture,  through  the  hole,  do.se  by 

I  Jesus'  feet.  Jesus  was  glad  to  see  him. 
He  said,  before  all  the  people,  "  Son,  thy 
sins  be  forgiven  thee." 

Could  Jesus  forgive  sins?     Yes,  Jesus 

I  is  God.     Hear  the  sweet  words  in  our 


^-^ 


^  GOLDEN   TEXT.  J: 

"^^  I,  ovi'n  \,  am   he  that    bliilli'tli    out   lli)  :;.-^ 

'^A  t'''""*^'''"^''"'"''  *""«■  niiiu'  own  sake,  ami  will  p-^- 

ej^  not  r('mcm:»er  thy  sins.  W'^ 


IsA.  l.\iii.  25. 


Some  were  glad  to  hear  Jesus  say  this ; 
others  were  angry. 

Then  Jesus  spoke  again  and  made  the 
man  well,  so  that  he  got  up  and  pushed 
through  the  crowd  with  his  bed  in  his 
hand. 

Our  Icisou  tells  too  how  Jesus  stood  on 
the  seashore  and  taught  the  peoi)le,  and 
how  he  said  to  a  man  named  Matthew. 
"  Follow  me,"  so  that  ^latthew  became 
one  of  his  disciples. 

But  the  proud  Pharisees  were  angry, 
and  said,  "Why  is  this  man  so  kind  to 
sinner.-  ?"" 

We  know  that  Jesus  came  into  the 
world  to  save  sinners. 
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THE  TRAVELEPxS. 

Xell  climbed  up  the  back  of  papa's  study-chair, 
and  kissed  liis  ear  so  softly  that  he  was  sure  a 
big  fly  had  flown  in  at  the  window. 

Xell  lauii^hed,  and  said,  in  a  queei'  little  voice, 
'^  Please  put  nie  in  a  basket  and  take  nie  a  ride, 
like  the  little  girl  in  the  picture.  Let  us  ask  the 
people  next  door  to  get  some  horses  and  go  too." 
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But  papa  said,  ''  Who  would  [)r(*ach  in  mv 
church  ?" 

'^  Oh/'  cried  Nell,  '^  we  could  ride  back  again 
before   Sunday/' 

Then  papa  said,  "  This  is  a  picture  of  some 
missionary  children  flir  away  in  Persia.  See, 
they  are   taking  a  journey." 

Nell  knew  that  missionaries  are  those  sent  to 
tell  the  story  of  Jesus.  She  did  not  know, 
though,  about  Persia,  a  country  across  the  sea. 
^'  Play  that  I  am  a  missionary's  little  girl  in  the 
basket,"   she  said. 

'^  Then  you  would  have  to  ride  just  like  that 
little  girl.  You  would  go  over  ever  so  many 
miles  where  the  sand  is  hot  and  deep.  It  shines 
so  in  the  sunlight  that  you  would  have  to  w^ear  a 
shade  over  your  eyes.  I  hope  that  you  would 
not  get  very  thirsty,  for  sometimes  travelers  have 
to  go  a  long  time  without  water. 

''There  are  pretty  mountains  and  valleys  too  in 
Persia,  and  many  beautiful  birds  and  flowers. 
There  are  also  many,  many  peo])le,  ))ut  only  a 
few  of  them  know  ai)out  Jesus.  What  can  you 
do  for  them,  Nell?" 

''  (3h,  papa,  I  guess  that  T  had  better  begin  riglit 
away  to  pray  for  them,''  said  Nell,  softly. 
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A   BIRTHDAY    HYMN 

Little  boy  with  laughing  eye^ 
Brio:ht  and  bkie  as  yonder  slvv, 
Come,  and  I  will  teach  you,  love, 
Who  it  is  that  lives  above. 

It  is  God,  who  made  the  earth ; 
God,  who  gave  you,  dearest,  l)irth; 
God,  who  sees  each  sparrow  fall ; 
God,  who  reigns  great  King  of 
all ; 

God,    who    sends     the     pleasant 

breeze, 
Blowino;    sweet    throus^h    flowers 

and  trees  ; 
God,  who    gives   you    every  joy ; 
God,  who    loves    you,  little    boy. 

He   is    beautiful    and    bright, 
Living    in    eternal    light : 
Would    you    not,  my  little    love, 
Like    to    live    with    him    above  ? 

Ask    him,  then,  to    show  you    how 
You    may    please    him    here    below ; 
Ask    him    grace    and    help    to    send ; 
Pray  to    him,  your    kindest    Friend. 
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THE   S  UJfBEAM. 


OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

CHRIST    AND    HIS    DISCIPLES^ 
For  Feb.  5.  Mark  iii.  6-19. 

How  bad  it  is  to  let  hate  get  iuto  the 
heart !  It  may  grow  as  strong  as  a  giant. 
Away  went  the  Pharisees  to  kill  Jesus. 
But  he  went  to  the  seaside. 

People  soon  found  out  where  he  was. 
There  never  had  been  such  a  time  in 
Galilee.  All  along  the  roads,  and  every- 
where as  far  as  one  could  see,  were  men 
crowding  each  other — well  people  and 
sick  people,  people  who  were  lame  and 
blind,  and  people  who  had  evil  spirits, 
all  hurrying  along  to  get  near  to  Jesus. 

"Let  us  just  touch  him!"  thoy  cried. 
They  had  heard  wonderful  stori(\s  about 
him,  you  know.  Some  had  seen  the 
man  with  a  withered  hand.  Why,  that 
very  man  had  now  two  strong  arms  ;  he 
could  i)lough  and  sow  and  reap.  They 
had  seen  the  leper  too,  and  found  his  skin 


soft  and  well.     They  had  heard  tiie  story 
of  the  man  let   down   through  the  roof. 

No  wonder  that  people  wanted  to  see 
a  man  who  could  do  such  wonderful 
things.  So,  while  the  Pharisees  were 
planning  how  they  could  kill  Jesus, 
others  were  coming  to  him  and  crying 
out,  "  Thdu  art  the    Son  of  God !" 

Do  you  not  think  that  Jesus  was  tired 
and  quite  ready  to  go  away  and  rest  ? 
Yet  there  he  stood,  speaking  good  words. 

When  he  went  away  it  was  only  that 
he  might  help  them  still  more.  He 
went  up  a  mountain  to  pray  there.  In 
the  morning  he  called  twelve  of  his 
friends  to  him  and  said  to  them,  "  You 
shall  go  with  me  everywhere,  and  then 
you  shall  tell  others  about  me." 

Our  picture  shows  us  Jesus  choosing 
his  disci i)les.  There  was  Simon;  after- 
ward Jesus  gave  him  the  name  of  Peter. 
There  were  John  and  his  brother  James. 
Next,  Andrew  and  Philip  and  Bartholo- 
mew, and  Matthew  and  Thomas,  and 
James  the  sou  of  Alpheus,  and  Thaddeus, 
and  Simon  the  Canaanite,  and  Judas 
Iscariot.  Did  you  count  the  names? 
Then  you  know  that  there  were  just 
twelve.  Afti'i  ward  in  another  place  Jesus 
said  to  them  the  words  of  our 
O 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 

Ye  have  not  ehosen  me,  bvjt  I  have 
chosen  you  and  ordained  you,  that 
ye   should    go  and    bring  forth    fruit. 

.TonN  -W.  Iti. 


-o 


C ; 

Would    you    like    to    hear    Jesus    say 

"Come,  be  my  disciples"?     Why,  that  is 
what  Jesus  says  to  us  to-day. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  HINDOOS. 
AST  month  we  saw  a  Hindoo  boy 
bowing  down  before  a  dumb  idol. 
What  is  this  bov  doin<2:?  He  too 
is  a  Hindoo.  But  he  is  readins;  a 
book.  If  you  could  look  over  his 
shoulder  and  understand  the  lan- 
guage, you  would  see  that  the  book 
is  '"  the  gospel  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ."  In  the  picture  in  the  January  Sunbeam 
a  Hindoo  priest  was  teaching  the  boy  to  be  an 
idolater.  Here  is  a  Christian  Hindoo  teaching 
this  boy  to  believe  and  love  Jesus  Christ.  What 
has  made  the  difference  ?  This  man  heard  a 
missionary  preach  about  the  Lord  Jesus,  and 
tell  how  he  died  for  sinners  and  rose  again.  He 
saw  that  stone  idols  could  not  take  away  his 
sins,  and  he  turned  to  follow  the  true  Saviour. 
Now  he  is  a  Christian  preacher  himself.  This 
is  his  son.  and  the  woman  behind  him  is  his  wife. 
Their  home  is  happy,  because  they  know  the 
Lord   Jesus    and    obey    him. 
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WHAT    DID    PUSSY   THINK? 

The  house  was  myt  very  quiet  one  afternoon,  for  Harr}\ 
Xannie,  Willie  and  Lucy  were  all  playing  there,  and  they 
all  wanted  the  same  top,  book 
or  ball  at  the  same  time. 

By  and  by  aunty  went  out  to 
feed  the  chickens,  and  Harry 
went  with  her. 

•'How  pi«etty  they  are!"  said 
Harry.  "Let  me  feed  them.' 
But  in  a  minute  he  said.  '•  Why. 
Iiow  they  all  run  for  one  piece 
of  bread  and  try  to  take  it 
from  each  other,  when  there 
are  plenty  more  pieces  just  as 
.liood  I" 

"Yes,"     said     aunty:    "and 
there   is   puss  u[)   on  the  wall 
watching   them.     What    do  you    suppose    she    thinks    about 
it?'" 

"  I  guess,"  answered  Harry  softly,  "she  must  think  what 
aunty  does  when  she  sees  little  boys  and  girls  all  quarreling 
over  one  book  oi-  over  one  plaything,  all  wanting  it  at  the 
same  time.  Children  ought  to  know  more  than  chickens; 
oughtn't  they,  aunty?" 

So  Harrv  learned  one  o:ood  lesson  that  da\'. 
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OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

CHRIST'S  FRIENDS  AND  FOES. 
For  Feb.  12.  Mark  iii.  20-35. 

It  was  on  a  mountain,  you  know,  that 
Jesus  called  those  twelve  men  and  said, 
"  You  shall  be  my  disciples."  After  that 
he  came  down  from  the  mountain  and 
went  into  a  hou.se.  Perhaps  he  wished  to 
have  a  quiet  little  talk  with  these  disciples. 
It  was  time,  too,  for  him  to  eat  and  to  rest. 

But  he  could  not.  Why?  Oh,  because 
the  people  still  wished  to  see  and  hear  him. 
The  house  was  soon  so  full  that  Jesus'  mo- 
ther could  not  get  near  to  speak  to  him. 

Were  these  all  friends  to  Jesus  ?  Our 
lesson-name  is  "  Christ's  Friends  and 
Foes."  Foes  are  those  who  hate  us. 
Some  of  them  had  very  bad  thoughts 
about  Christ. 

"  Satan  helps  him  to  do  these  great 
works,"  whispered  one.  Others  nodded 
their  heads  and  said,  "  Yes,  that's  so." 

We  are  sure  that  these  men  were  not 
Jesus'  friends.  True  friends  do  not  think 
bad  thoughts  of  us. 

Others  just  looked.  They  did  not  say 
"  yes  "  or  "  no  "  to  what  Jesus  said,  or  to 
what  those  wicked  men  said.  They  were 
not  very  good  friends.  True  friends  will 
speak  kindly  of  us  or  shake  their  heads 
when  they  hear  others  talk  against  us. 

Why,  here  are  the  words  that  Jesus 
spoke — the  very  words  in  our 


GOLDEN   TEXT. 

He    thai     is     not     with      me,    is 
against    me. 

Matt.  xii.  30. 


Some  of  the  people  listened  to  every 
word  tliat  Jesus  spoke.  They  said  in 
their  hearts,  "  We  will  do  what  he  bids." 

Now,  Jesus  could  look  into  the  hearts 
of  these  people  just  as  easily  as  into  their 
faces.  I  dare  say  that  some  one  that  day 
thought,  "  I  am  sorry  for  my  naughty 
ways ;  I  will  do  what  God  bids,  at  home 
and  in  church,  at  work  and  at  play." 

Perhaps  one  thought,  "How  I  would 
like  to  be  this  man's  brother  or  sister  I" 

Just  then  some  one  said,  "  Your  mo- 
ther and  brothers  want  Xm  see  you."  Je- 
sus looked  with  much  love  on  his  true 
friends,  and  said,  "Any  one  who  will  d<> 
what  God  commands  is  my  mother,  my 
sister,  my  brother." 

How  glad  they  were  to  hear  that  I  It 
was  the  first  time,  perhaps,  that  they  knew 
Jesus  could  love  them.  Do  we  want  to 
be  Jesus'  friends?     We  will  pray: 

"  Dear  Jesus,  let  us  be  for  thee,  not 
against  thee.  Open  our  hearts  to  thy 
love.  Make  us  obedient,  gentle,  true, 
unselfish  at  home,  at  school,  at  work,  at 
play — everywhere.  Tlien  thou  wilt  call 
us  thy  true  friends,  and  we  shall  live 
with  thee  in  heaven." 


QIIESTIOIVS. 

When  did  Jesus  choose  his  disciples  ? 
Where  did  he  go  when  he  came  down 
from  the  mountain  ?  How  did  the  peo- 
ple feel  toward  Jesus  ?  What  does  Jesus 
say  in  the  "  Golden  Text  "  ?  What  does 
that  mean  ?  How  may  we  be  friends  to 
Jesus  ? 
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ABYSSINIA. 

FRANK  found  on  the  map  of  the  work!  a  country 
-  called  Abyssinia.  ''  It  is  in  the  continent  of  Af- 
rica," he  said,  ^^  south  of  Egypt."  Then  he  Avrote  in  a 
note-book  all  that  he  could  learn  about  Abyssinia : 

"  It  is  a  land  full  of  mountains,  hard  to  climb  : 
between  them  are  deep  places  called  ravines, 
with  cool  springs  and  trees  and  flowers. 

''  There  are  wild  animals  in  Abyssinia.  If  I 
were  there  I  could  hear  the  lion  roar,  and  would 
be  pretty  sure  to  see  leopards,  hyenas,  wolves 
and  jackals.  If  I  took  many  walks,  I  might 
catch  sight  of  an  elephant  or  a  rhinoceros  or  a 
wild  buttalo. 

^' If  mamma  wanted  coffee,  I  could  run  out  and 
gather  the  grains  off  the  bushes. 

^'  There  are  ever  so  many  people  in  Abyssinia. 
They  do  not  look  like  the  people  in  our  United 
States.  Here  is  a  picture  that  I  must  show  papa. 
A  man  is  in  a  queer  little  boat  like  a  basket.  He 
is  a  traveler,  pushed  by  a  swimming  native  across 
a  river. 

''  The  people  in  Abyssinia  do  not  know  much 
about  the  Bible.  Some  of  them  are  very  wicked 
and  very  cruel. 

'^  I  had  rather  live  in  my  own  country  of  Amer- 
ica than  in  that  far-away  country  of  Abyssinia." 
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LAME   WILLIE 

Poor  lame  little  AVillie  lies  sick 
on  liis  bed, 

So  weary  with  pain  lie  can  scarce 
lift  his  head. 

Through  the  long  summer  morn- 
ings he  suffers  alone, 

With  no  one  to  cheer  him  oi*  hear 
his  low  moan ; 

For  AVill  has  no  father;  his  mo- 
ther is  poor, 

And  works  very  hard  to  keej) 
want  from  the  door. 

But    a   kind,    loving    schoolmate    has   heard    of  poor    Will, 

And    how    he    is    tired    and    lonely    and    ill ; 

So   he   liastens    to   see   him    and    speak    words   of  cheer. 

How    kindly   they   fall   on    the    sufferer's   ear! 

Then    he   opens   his   basket,    with   dainties   supplied, 

And    plenty    of  i)ictures    and    stories    beside; 

For   James    is   a    gentle    and    God-fearino;   bov; 

To   do   acts   of  kindness    is   ever   his  joy. 

And    he   reads    in    the  Bible    the    woi-ds   of  our   Lord, 

Who   says    that   no    servant   shall    lose   his   reward 

If  only  a   cup   of  cold   water   hell    take 

To   one   of   Christ's   children,    if  done   for    his    sake. 
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OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  GROWTH  OF  THE  KINGDOM. 
For  Feb.  26.  Mark  iv.  21-34. 

HERii  is  a  tree,  aud  the  little  birds 
have  found  a  resting-place  among  its 
branches. 

This  tree  grew  from  a  tiny  mustard- 
seed.  We  will  not  call  it  a  tree ;  we  will 
call  it  the  picture  of  a  mustard-plant. 

Jesus  talked  about  just  such  a  mustard- 
plant  one  day.  He  was  still  iu  the  boat 
on  the  Sea  of  Galilee.  The  people  were 
on  shore  listening  to  him.  He  had  begun 
to  talk  to  them  in  parables. 

We  have  heard  how  kind  Jesus  was  to 
the  sick.  Can  you  count  the  men  and 
women  for  whom  he  did  good  deeds? 

But  did  he  come  only  to  heal  the  sick? 
No ;  to  save  souls.  He  began  to  tell  the 
people  about  the  kingdom  of  God — how 
men  and  women  and  children  begin  to 
know  and   love   and    serve  God,  till    by 


'  and  by  all  the  world  will  say,  "  God  is 
OUR  King." 

But  how  does  God's  kingdom  begin, 
aud  why  is  our  lesson  called  "  The  Growth 
I  of  the  Kingdom"?  God's  kingdom  be- 
gins in  the  heart.  At  first,  maybe,  there 
is  just  a  little  bit  of  love;  how  little! 
Oh,  such  a  mite !  as  small  as  a  tiny 
"grain  of  mustard-seed,"  Jesus  said. 

When  the  mustard-seed  is  put  into  the 
ground,  though,  up  it  springs  into  a  tall 
plant.  Soon  the  birds  come  and  rest  in 
the  branches,  just  as  we  see  in  the  picture. 
Just  so  it  is  with  the  kingdom  of  God  iu 
our  hearts.  It  is  as  if  a  man  had  planted 
a  handful  of  wheat  on  a  mountain,  aud 
after  a  time,  on  coming  to  look,  had  found 
the  mountain  covered  all  over  with  grow- 
insr  grain.     We  hear  about  that  iu  our 


^? 


5VS 


4\  GOLDEN   TEXT. 

'^y^      There  sliaU  lie  an  liniiiirul  of  corn  in  (lie 
■^^  earth,  upon  the  top  of  the  iiinuiitaiiis;  the   -r^-. 


fruit  thereof  sliall  shake  like   Lebanon. 
Ps.  Ixxii.  16. 


V 
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Do  we  want  God's  kingdom  to  begiu 

in  our  hearts?     Good  words  about  God 

and  what  he  wants  us  to  do  are  the  seed 

of  the  kingdom.     If  we  run    away  and 

I  do  uot  listen,  Satan  will  snatch  away  the 

'  seed,  and  we  may  never  be  with  those  who 

say,  "  God  is  our  King." 
I  Let  us  pray  :  "  Dear  Lord,  drop  a  tiny 
;  seed  of  love  into  our  hearts  :  make  it  grow 
'  day  and  night.  Teach  us  how  to  hear  thy 
blessed  words  and  how  to  do  thy  holy 
will,  so  that  we  shall  be  brave  and  true, 
j  kind  and  gentle — bright  lights  to  show 
j  other  people  the  way  into  thy  kingdom." 
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THE   WATER-MERCHANT. 

WoTLi)  you  like  to  see  n  real,  live  man  who 
looks  like  this  pietiire-maii  ? 

Come,  then,  let  us  get  into  a  ship  and  go  over 
the  sea  to  some   old  citv  in  the  East — to  Broosa 
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or  Damascus  or  Constantinople.  Such  hard  names! 
aren't  they  ? 

\Ye  will  see  ever  so  many  men  who  look  like 
the  one  in  the  picture.  Thev  walk  about  carrying- 
water  in  the  sheep-skin  across  their  shoulders, 
and  rattling  the  little  brass  cups  in  their  hands. 

Are  we  thirsty  ?  Then  we  will  just  stop  and 
hold  out  our  hand  for  a  drink.  They  will  not  ask 
us  for  money  :  they  will  feel  very  sure,  though, 
that  we  will  (>ive  tliem  some.  Now,  will  vou 
remember  that  they  are  called  '^Turkish  water- 
merchants  "  ?  We  wish  they  would  stop  and 
listen  to  us  while  we  tell  them  about  Jesus,  who 
can  give  us  ^' living'  water  from  heaven." 

Will  you  read  the  pretty  story  about  that  in 
the  fourth  chapter  of  the  Gospel  by  John? 

Whex  you're  tired  and  conclude  not  to  plav  anv 

more, 
Don't  leave    all    your    playthings    about    on    tlie 

door. 
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HOW    NELLIE    HELPED. 

■MaMxMa/'  said  little  Xellie,  coming  into  lier  mother's  room 
the  other  day,  'I  do  think  Gracie  and  I  have  been  helping- 
God  a  little  this  after- 


noon. 

■Why,  Xellie!"  said 
mamma,     surprised, 
•  how  was  that  ?" 

"  Don't  you  know  how 
he  feeds  the  birds,  mam- 
ma? He  says  he  cares 
for  them.  Well,  when 
(xracie  and  I  were  out 
on  the  piazza,  two  birds 
came  and  didn't  see 
anvthino;  to  eat.  So  we 
threw  down  some 
crumbs  just  as  softly  as 
we  could,  and  stood  still 
as  mice  while  they  ate 
some  dinner.  Don't  you 
think  that  was  helping 
a  little?" 

Xow,  was  not  that  a  pi-etty  thought  of  Xellie's?  Little 
children  may  always  be  sure  they  are  helping  a  little  in  the 
work  God  wants  done  in  the  world  when  they  are  kind  to  any 
one  or  any  thing  that  needs  kindness.  They  are  like  Jesus, 
who   'went  alumt  doing  good." 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE    MISSION    OF   THE   TWELVE. 
For  April  2.  Mark  vi.  1-13. 

Look  at  the  picture,  aud  then  let  us 
talk  a  little  w,hile  about  a  King.  He  did 
not  live  in  a  palace  nor  wear  a  crown  nor 
.sit  on  a  throne. 

He  had  not  much  money  nor  many 
fine  clothes,  yet  for  all  that  he  was  a 
King.  One  day  he  went  to  the  town 
where  he  had  lived  almost  all  his  life. 
The  people  had  seen  him  many  times  at 
.school  and  on  the  street. 

They  had  seen  him  too  in  a  carpen- 
ter's shop — like  this  one  we  see  in  the 
picture,  perhaps.  We  are  sure  that  he 
had  worked  there,  for  the  people  called 
him  the  carpenter. 

Thtiy  had  he^rd  strange  things  about 
him  since  he  had  been  away  from  them 
— great  deeds  that  he  had  done.  Yet 
wluMi  he  came  and  stood  before  them, 
and  said  that  he  was  the  one  who  had 
been  promised  as  their  King,  they  were 


angry  :  they  would  not  believe  it.  They 
treated  him  so  badly  that  he  went  away. 

Who  was  he?  Our  lesson  says  that  he 
was  Jesus,  and  that  all  this  happened  when 
he  went  to  his  old  home  in  Nazareth. 

It  is  very  sad  now-a-days  when  Je?us 
goes  awjiy  and  leaves  people  alone  with 
their  bad  hearts. 

After  that  Jesu.s  said  to  his  disciples. 
"  I  w  ill  send  you  away  from  me  on  a 
preaching-journey." 

He  told  them  that  they  should  go  by 
two  and  two.  They  were  to  make  a 
little  vi.'<it  in  the  different  towns.  When 
they  found  those  who  had  evil  spirits  they 
were  to  say,  "  Come  out  of  the  man  I" 
and  the  spirits  would  obey  them. 

They  were  to  make  the  sick  well,  ju.-t 
as  they  had  seen  him  do.  "  I  will  give 
you  power  to  do  all  this,"  Jesus  said. 

They  were  not  to  take  money  or  trav- 
eling-bags, or  anything  but  the  shoes  and 
clothes  that  they  wore.  Thei'e  would  be 
kind  people  all  along  the  way  who  would 
say,  "  Come  in  and  stay  and  eat  and  rest." 

If  any  one  should  say,  "  Do  not  come 
here,"  Jesus  told  them  to  leave  him. 

Jesus  said  some  beautiful  words  about 
those  who  should  be  kind  to  them.  Here 
thev  are  in  our 


GOLDEN    TEXT.  |j 

"Xiii,        Hf  th.Ht  n'0<'iv(-(h  you,  rcn-ivt'tli  nu>;  iiml  .".'^ 

"y^A    III'  tliiit   rooelvctli  iiip,  rccfivclli  him  that  "^i" 
J*"^     Mfiil  me. 


Matt.  x.  40. 


^^42 


God  sends  his  ministers  to  teach  us  liis 
will.  When  we  listen  and  do  it,  it  is  just 
as  though  we  received  God  into  our  hearts. 
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THE  GOOD    DOG. 
Oh   dear!     what   funny    boys    and  girls    there 
are  in  the  world!  and  what  queer  thin<]:s  they  say ! 
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One  little  boy  cried, ''  I  just  wish  that  I  were  a  bii^ 
black  (log,  and  then  I  could  do  as  I  please  all  day 
long." 

Let  me  tell  you :  There  was  once  a  big  black 
dog  that  wanted  to  stay  in  his  little  brown  house 
and  sleep.  But  his  master  cried,  ''  Come,  Fleet ! 
come,  sir !" 

Away  they  went  over  the  fields  and  through 
the  woods  to  the  brook. 

By  that  time  the  dog  was  wide  awake.  Maybe 
he  would  have  said,  '^  Bow !  wow !  I  want  to 
chase  the  squirrels  and  bark  at  the  birds  and 
jump  into  the  water." 

But  the  little  master  said,  '^  Come,  Fleet,  show 
off  your  tricks,  sir."  What  an  obedient  dog  Fleet 
was !  He  let  the  squirrels  run  and  the  birds  fly 
while  he  stood  still,  ready  to  do  as  his  master 
should  command. 

Now,  where  is  the  boy  or  girl  who  wants  all 
play  and  no  work  ?  Let  us  run  and  find  that  boy 
or  girl,  and  whisper  all  about  good  dog  Fleet. 

Do  you  know  of  any  verses  in  the  Bible  that  l)id 
us  to  be  obedient  and  industrious  ?  See  if  you 
can't  find  some.  Then,  if  you  choose,  you  may 
send  word  to  the  Sunbeam,  on  a  postal-card,  where 
those  verses  may  be  found. 
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MY   LITTLE   BROTHER 
Little  brother,  darling  boy, 
You    are    very    dear   to 
me  ; 
I  am  happy,  fall  of  joy, 
When  your  smiling  face 
I  see. 

How  I  wish  that  you  could 
speak, 
And     could     know    the 
words  I  say ! 
Pretty     stories      I     Avould 
seek 
To  amuse  you  every  day. 

All    about    the    honey-bees 
Flying   past    us  in    the    sun ; 

Birds    that    sing   among   the    trees, 
Lambs    that   in    the    meadows    run. 

I'll    be    very    kind    to    vou : 

Never   strike    or   make   you    cry, 

As    some    naughty    children    do, 
Quite    forgetting   God    is    nigh. 
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OUR    BIBLE  LESSON. 

DEATH  OF  JOHN  THE  BAPTIST, 
For  April  9.  Mark  vi.  14-29. 

Or  K  Ic.ssou  tell-i  ahoiu  a  king,  one 
who  had  all  that  he  wanted.  But  one 
day  til  is  king  heard  what  frightened  him. 
The  next  day  he  heard  still  more  and  still 
more,  till  he  could  keep  quiet  no  longer. 

"  Who  is  this  man  that  every  one  is 
talking  about?"  he  thought.  "Is  it  true 
that  he  can  bring  even  the  dead  to  lite?" 

Yes,  it  was  true.  "  1  know  who  he  is," 
said  the  king.  Then  he  turned  pale,  and 
trembled  very  much.  "  He  is  the  man 
that  I  killed  a  little  while  ago.  He  hjis 
come  to  lite  again." 

How  the  king  wished  that  he  could 
run  away  and  hide!  He  was  afraid  to 
hear  even  the  wind  blow  among  the  trees. 

Do  you  know  the  king's  name?  It  was 
Herod,  the  son  ct"  the  Herod  who  wanted 
to  kill  Je.sus  wht-n  he  was  a  child. 


The  man  whom  this  Herod  had  killed 
was  John  the  Baptist.  When  Herod 
heard  about  the  great  things  that  Jesus 
was  doing,  he  felt  sure  that  John  had 
come  to  life. 

This  is  the  story :  John  told  Herod 
that  he  was  doing  .something  very  wrong — 
something  that  was  a  sin  in  God's  sight. 
Herod  and  his  wife  Herodias  were  so 
angry  that  they  put  John  in  prison.  Now, 
Herodias  was  a  very  cruel  woman.  She 
was  in  such  a  rage  with  John  that  she 
wanted  him  killed  at  once.  But  Herod 
was  afraid  to  do  that. 

One  day,  however,  Herod  was  so  much 
pleased  with  the  daughter  of  Herodias 
tliat  he  promised  to  give  her  anything 
she  would  ask. 

It  never  came  into  his  mind  what  she 
would  ask.  She  spoke  to  her  mother 
about  it,  and  soon  came,  saying,  •'  Give 
me  John  the  Baptist's  head  in  a  dish." 

Herod  was  sorry,  but  he  was  so  much 
afraid  of  being  laughed  at  by  his  wicked 
friends  that  he  said  to  one  of  his  men, 
"  Go  to  the  prison  and  cut  off  his  head." 
In  the  picture  we  see  a  man  with  a  swoixl 
close  to  John,  and  another  waiting  for 
his  head. 

The   cruel    king  and   queen   were  just 
like  those  of  whom  we  hear  in   our 
O 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
The   nicked    plottetli    Ri;ainst    the    Just.    aiKl 
arnasheth  upon  him   nith  his  teeth. 

Ps.  xxxvii.  12. 


-John's  spirit  went  from  the  dungeon  to 
heaven.  His  frituds  told  Jesus,  just  as 
we  mav  do   when   we  are  sorrv. 
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THE   MORNING   WALK. 

The   sun    is    up,  the    air   is   clear, 

The   Howers   are   blooming   all   around; 

The   dew-drops   glitter  on    the   grass, 
And    pretty   daisies   deck    the   giound. 
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How    sweet   it   is   to  go   abroad 

And    breathe    this   lovelv    mornina;    air. 

So   fragrant   with    perfume   of  flowers, 
While   everything    seems   fresh    and   fair! 

The   busy   insects   flitting   round, 
The   warbling   birds   on    every   tree. 

Each   blade   of  grass,  each    opening   flower, — 
All   seem    to   speak,    great   God,  of  thee. 

Dear   Father,  thou    hast   kindly   kept 

Thy   child   from    danger   all    the   night. 
And    now    my   heart   is   fllled    with   joy 


As   I    behold    the 


morning 


lidit. 


And  I  would  s])eak  of  all  thy  love; 

Oh,  fill  my  heart  with  grateful  praise! 
And  may  I  for  these  bounteous  gifts 

Both  love  and  serve  thee  all  m\ 


davs ! 


LITTLE   HANS.    V 

"  8ucH  a  nice  basket  of  pears !  Not  a 
bit  of  harm  for  Hans  to  climb  np  and  look 
at  tliem,"  said  the  little  b«iy,  mounting  his 
wooden  bench.  "  They  are  all  covered  up, 
but  it's  not  a  bit  of  harm  to  throw  off  the 
cover,  so  I  can  see  them." 

Then  he  did  so  want  to  taste  them  ! 

"  If  1  asked  the  mother  or  grandmother 
tliev  would  say  no ;  but  nobody  told  me 
not  to  touch,  s«)  it  isn't  any  harm  to — " 

Then  Hans  stopped.  "  Yes  it  is,  too. 
(Jod  says  'No'  riglit  here;"  and  he  laid 
his  little  hand  on  his  heart,  and  jumping 
down,  ho  ran  away. 

Hans  had  learned  the  best  of  all  lessons 
in  learning  to  stop  when  God  says  "  No." 

Do  you  know  what  "  going  into  tempta- 
tion "  means  ? 
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THE   BOASTER. 

This  bird,  that  looks  so  very  proud. 
Is   like  a  boaster,  vain  and  loud  ; 
For  though  he  seems  so  brave  to-day. 
He  soon  will  turn  and  run  away. 

And  so  we  often  find  that  one 
Who  always  talks  of  what  he's  done. 
Or  boasts  of  what  he  means  to  do, 
A  coward  proves  on  closer  view. 


''H 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE  FIVE  THOUSAND   FtD 
For  April  16.  Mark  vl.  30-44. 

Our  picture  .shows  how  Jesus  care?  for 
us  when  we  are  tired  and  hungry.     If  we 


will  look  at  it,  and  then  i-ead  every  word 
of  our  le.s.<5ou,  the  picture  will  seem  as 
though  it  could  almost  speak  to  us. 

Do  vou  remember  hf)w  Je.^us  sent  his 
disciples  on  a  journey  ?     They  soon  came 


GO 
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back  to  toll  him  all  the  good  works  they 
had  been  able  to  do. 

Jesus  looked  into  their  faces  and  saw 
that  they  were  tired. 

"Come,"  he  said,  "we  will  go  to  a 
quiet  place  and  rest." 

They  thought  that  if  they  should  get 
into  a  little  boat  and  row  across  to  a 
lonely  place  in  the  mountains,  they  would 
be  out  of  reach  of  the  people. 

Were  they?  No.  The  people  found 
out  where  they  were  going.  What  do 
you  think  they  did? 

They  ran  along  the  shore  till  they 
came  to  a  place  where  they  could  get 
across  the  river  Jordan.  And  there  they 
were  waiting  to  see  Jesus  when  he  and 
his  disciples  got  out  of  the  boat. 

Did  Jesus  say,  "  Go  away ;  we  have 
come  here  to  rest  "  ? 

No.  He  felt  sorry  for  the  people,  be- 
cause they  had  no  one  to  tell  them  about 
the  way  to  live  right  and  the  way  to 
heaven. 

"  They  are  just  like  poor  lost  sheep 
without  a  shepherd,"  he  said. 

Tired  as  he  was,  he  began  to  talk  to 
them  and  to  teach  them.  All  through 
the  day  the  })eople  kept  coming,  coming, 
till  there  were  as  many  as  five  thousand. 
Some  were  on  the  way  to  Jerusalem  to 
keep  the  feast  of  the  Passover.  Who 
can  tell  about  the  Passover? 

When  it  was  near  evening,  the  di.s- 
ciples  said  to  Jesus,  "  It  is  time  to  send 
these  people  away.  They  had  better  go 
into  the  towns  and  buy  something  to  eat." 
But  Jesus  said,  "  Give  ye  them  to  eat." 


The  discij)les  had  not  enough  money  to 
buy  for  so  many.  Jesus  said,  "Tell  them 
to  sit  down  on  the  grass  in  little  com- 
panies." Then  he  took  the  five  loaves 
of  bread  and  the  two  fish  that  were  at 
hand,  and  blessed  the  food,  and  gave  to 
the  disciples  to  give  to  the  men,  women 
and   children. 

P^verybody  got  some.  Strange  to  say, 
each  one  got  just  as  much  as  he  wanted. 
Anil  stranger  still,  when  all  were  done 
eating  there  were  enough  pieces  left  to 
fill  twelve  baskets.  That  was  a  wonder- 
ful  miracle. 

We  know  that  Jesus  cares  for  our 
souls,  and  we  see  that  he  cares  for  our 
bodies  too.  Here  is  a  promise  for  rich 
and   poor : 


UllESTIOXS. 

Who  came  back  to  Jesus?  How  did 
they  feel  ?  How  did  Jesus  show  his  care 
for  them?  Who  met  them  on  the  other 
side  of  the  sea?  How  did  Jesus  show 
pity  for  the  people?  What  is  the  promise 
in  our  Golden  Text? 
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^^^^J^^  THE    RIVER-HORSE. 

HAT  meat  aiiinial  looks  tierce  enoimli  to  frighten 
any  one,  does  be  not?  He  has  a  name  long 
enough  and  hard  enough  to  suit  his  looks — Hij)- 
j)o-|)ot-a-nius,  or  river-horse.  He  does  not  look 
much  like  a  liorse,  and  no  one  would  like  to  ride 
on  liis  back  as  on  a  hoise  or  elephant,  for  he 
might  run  liglit  into  the  water.  He  lives  in  tlie 
water  a  great  deal  of  the  time,  and  eats  grass.  \i 
is  said  that  lie  is  not  so  bad  as  he  looks,  and  that 
he  will  not  harm  any  one  unless  he  is  attacked.  AVe  must 
not  blanie  peopb  for  their  looks.  Did  you  never  see  a  homely 
boy  who  was  kind,  or  a  pretty  girl  who  was  vain  or  selfish? 
"Pretty  is  as  pretty  does"  is  a  good  old  saying. 


THE   CHRIST-LIKE   CHILD. 

I  Kxow  a  Christ-like  little  child 

Who  does   <.^ood  deeds  from  day  to  day; 
ITer  gentle  words  and  actions  kind 

Are  blessing's  scattered   by  the  way. 
Oft,  at  the  bedside  of  the  sick, 

In  wretched  homes  she  may  be  found, 
While  old  and  youn<>-  rejoice  to  hear 

Her  welcome  footsteps  on  the   ground. 
She  smooths  the  pillow  tossed  with  pain. 

And  whis])ers  Avords  of  hope  and  cheer — 
How  Jesus  loved  to  help  the  sick 

And  cheer  the  sad  when  he  was  here. 
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WHAT   WAS   FORGOTTEN. 

"  I  WONDER  if  I  can  trust  t^^:o  little  boys  to  stay  in  this 
room  and  take  care  of  Baby  ?"  said  mamma. 

"Yes,  ma'am,"  answered  Johnny  and  Charley. 

"She  is  asleep,"  said  mamma,  "and  I  want  her  to  have  a 
long  nap.     So,  if  yon  stay  here, 
you  must  watch  her  a  little,  and 
rock  her  softly  if  she  moves." 

"But  we  may  have  some  fim 
while  we  are  doing  it,"  said 
Johnny  when  they  were  left  i? 
alone.  So  they  began  to  build 
a  block  house,  and  by  and  by 
they  liked  the  fun  so  much  that 
they  forgot  all  about  Baby. 
They  tumbled  the  house  down 
with  a  crash  that  frightened 
her  wide  awake,  and  made  her 
cry,  and  then  they  could  not  !!! 
hush  her  to  sleep  jigain. 

"We  did  not  uiean  to  do  it,  mamma;  we  only  forgot,"  they 
said. 

"  But  that  was  foi'getting  the  most  important  thing  of  all — 
what  you  were  here  for,"  said  mamma.  "  Peoi)le  may  spoil 
their  whole  lives  by  only  forgetting  what  they  are  here  for." 
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Jesus  saw  that  their  hearts  were  full 
of  hate  and  envy,  even  of  murder.  He 
called  them  "  hypocrites."  A  hypocrite 
is  one  who  pretends  to  be  what  he  is  not, 

Jesus  showed  them  how  they  often 
broke  God's  commands.  Then  Jesus  said 
al)i)ut  them  the  very  words  in  our 


OUR    BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE  TRADITION   OF  MEN.  I 

For  April  30.  Mark  vii.  1-23. 

DID   you    ever   hear   of    a    spy — one 
who  is  all  the  time  watching  to  see 
what  he  can  find  out  about  people? 

There  were  some  spiels-watching  Jesus. 
Thesv  had  come  from  eTerusalem.     They  | 
followed  him  every^-.hcre. 

They  wanted  to  accuse   him  ^  sonle  | 
wrong-doing,  so  that  fhc'V  could  get  him 
put  to  death.     These  spies  were'  from  the  ' 
scribes    and   Pharisees..'  They  pretended  i 
to    love   God's  'law.     But   they  cared  a 
great  deal   more,  about    the    foolish    cus- 
toms of  men.     They  thought  it  a  sin  not  i 
to  wash  one's  hands  before  one  ate,  and  , 
indeed   many  times  a  day.  ! 

It  was  not  for  the  sake  of  having  clean  ' 
hands — that  would  be  all  right — but  they 
thought    that    somehow   this   washing  of 
hands  would  make  them  good   in  God's  \ 
sight.  I 

They  found  fault  because  Jesus'  dis-  I 
ciples  did  not  seem  to  care  much  about  I 
this  custom.  I 


GOLDEN   TEXT. 


;>" 


III   vain   do   fhc.v  worsliip  me,  t*>ar)iiii^    ^> 
for  iloctriiicN  Ihe  coiiiniaiidiiieiits  of  ine 


Mark  vii.  7. 
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How  angry  they  were  !  They  would 
have  seized  Jesus  then,  and  taken  him  to 
Jerusalem,  only  they  were  afraid  of  the 
people. 

Jesus  turned  away  from  them  and  be- 
gun to  talk  to  those  who  followed  him — 
some  whom  he  had  nuide  well,  perhaps. 
He  said  something  like  this: 

"Men  do  wrong  because^  they  have 
wicked  hearts.  Away  down  in  the  heart 
is  the  beginning  of  all  sin. 

"  Nothing  from  the  outside  can  harm 
you — no,  not  storms  or  earthquakes  even. 
They  may  htirm  your  body,  but  not  your 
souk" 

If  we  could  watch  all  the  boys  and  girls, 
we  should  find  that  the  wrong  deeds  they 
do  come  from  wrong  thoughts  and  wishes. 

The  Bible  says,  "The  heart  is  deceit- 
ful above  all  things,  and  desperately 
wicked."  Only  God  can  make  the  heart 
right.     We  will  pray: 

"  Search  me,  O  Lord,  and  know  my 
heart."  "  See  if  there  be  any  wicked 
way  in  me,  and  lead  me  in  the  way  ever- 
lasting." 
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THE    BUSY    BOY. 

''  Jump  up  quick,  little  farm-boy.  Sing-  us  a 
song  or  tell  us  a  tale.  Do  not  waste  tinae,  when 
even  the  birds  and  the  bees  are  so  busy.'' 

What   would    the    farm-bov    sav    if   he    could 
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speak  ? — ''  Good  people,  I  am  not  wasting  time. 
I  am  up  every  morning  before  the  sun.  I 
milk  the  cows  and  draw  water  from  the  well  and 
weed  the  garden.  To-day  I  have  been  riding 
the  horse.  This  is  the  w^ay  that  I  help  my  fatluM- 
when  he  works  with  his  plough. 

"  Do  you  want  to  know  what  my  father  does 
with  his  plough  ?  He  heaps  up  the  ground,  so 
that  by  and  by  we  can  plant  corn  and  potatoes. 
It  is  noon  now  :   I  am  stopping  to  rest." 

^'  Beg  your  pardon,  little  boy.  You  are  both 
busy  and  brave.  We  must  be  careful  not  to 
blame  people  before  we  kn.ow  the  truth  about 
them." 

When  we  have  bread  or  corn-cakes  or  potatoes 
for  breakfast,  we  will  think  of  the  little  country 
boy  and  his  long  whip  and  dog. 

We  will  remember  too  that  it  is  God  who  makes 
the  farmer  strong  to  plough.  God  sends  the  rain 
and  the  sunshine  to  soften  the  hard  ground  and 
make  the  grain  grow. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

SUFFERERS   BROUGHT  TO  CHRIST. 
For  May  7.  Mark  vll.  24-37. 

A  WOMAN  lived  near  the  Mediterranean 
Sea.  8he  was  in  trouble.  An  evil  spirit 
was  in  her  daughter,  vexing  her  day  and 
nijrht. 

When  the  woman  heard  that  Jesus  was 
only  a  little  way  from  her  home,  she  made 
haste  and  ran  and  fell  at  his  feet,  and  told 
about  her  sick  child.  But  Jesus  did  not 
answer  her  a  word. 

Did  .she  stop  asking?  No;  she  cried 
again,  "  Lord,  help  ine!"  The  disciples 
were  tired  of  her  cries.  They  wished 
that  Jesus  would  say  "  y&s,"  and  send  her 
away. 

But  Jesus  told  them  that  he  was  sent 
only  to  the  Jews.  This  woman  was  a 
heathen :  not  much  better  than  a  dog, 
some  would  think. 

She  heard  all  that  Jesus  said;  she  heard 
iiim  speak  of  her  as  though  she  were  a 
dog,  and  even  say  that  it  was  not  right  to 
take  bread  from  the  children  (the  Jews) 
and  give  it  to  dogs  (the  heathen). 

Did  she  cover  her  face  and  go  away  ? 
No.  She  was  willing  to  be  called  a 
dog  even,  if  Jesus  would  just  do  what 
she  asked. 

Did  not  Jesus  care  for  her?  Oh,  yes. 
Fie  i-i  the  one  of  whom  wc;  hear  in  our 

A  GOLDIN  TEXT.  '■^ 

X       The  Lord  is  good  to  all  ;  and  his     & 


tender  mercies  are  over  all   his 
works. 


Ph.  cxlv.  9. 


e-v<B-^ro->7r 


Jesus  did  and  said  these  things  to  see 
if  the  woman  would  trust  him.  All  the 
while  his  heart  was  full  of  love.  He 
blessed  her  and  sent  her  home  to 'fend  her 
daughter  well. 

Indeed,  all  who  came  to  Jesua  were 
made  well,  even  a  man  who  was  deaf  and 
could  not  talk  plainly.  "  Please  help  this 
man,""  cried  his  friends. 

Jesus  took  him  away  from  the  crowd, 
put  liis  fingers  in  the  man's  ear  and  touch- 
ed liis  tongue,  and  looked  up  to  heaven, 
sighed,  and  said,  "  Be  opened."  After 
that  the  man  could  hear  and  talk  as  well 
as  ins  neighbors. 

Now,  do  you  see  what  a  true  "Golden 
Text  "  we  have  for  this  lesson  ?  Let  us 
turn  back  and  look  at  the  piclure.  We 
will  think  that  we  hear  the  kind  words 
of  Jesus.  Are  the  poor  sick  people  thank- 
ing him  ?  Jesus  loves  to  have  us  pray  for 
our  friends.  That  is  the  way  wc  can 
bring  our  friends  to  him  now.  We  can- 
not carry  them  up  to  heaven  to  where  he 
is,  but  we  can  pray  for  them.  He  hears 
every  prayer  that  we  make.  He  will 
do  the  best  things  for  us  in  the  best 
time. 

uhestions. 

Who  came  to  Jesus  one  day?  What 
W.1S  her  trouble?  How  did  Jesus  treat 
her  at  first?  Was  it  because  he  <iid  not 
pity  her?  Why  was  it?  How  did  he 
give  her  joy  at  last  ?  Wiiat  about  the 
deaf  man?  Are  we  sure  that  Jesua 
likes  to  have  us  pray  to  him  ?  How 
and  when  will  he  hear  us? 
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GENTLE   BERTHA. 

%|^ERTHA  is  a  little  German  maiden.     Here 
^ ^  ^p    she    is,  with    her    pet    kittens.     We    can  ' 
i}^    c^uess  that  she  is  fair,  with  blue  eyes  and 


^^  soft  flaxen  hair.  And  we  see  that  her  face 
^  looks  very  sweet  and  amiable.  I  suppose 
little  girls  are  much  the  same,  whether  they  live 
in  Germany  or  France  or  our  own  United  States. 
But  there  is  something  about  Bertha  that  is  not  \ 
just  what  we  are  used  to  seeing.  Her  dress  is 
a  little  odd,  and  if  we  could  hear  her  speak  the 
words  would  not  be  those  that  we  hear  everyday. 

Though  Bertha  is  unlike  our  little  girls  in  these  i 
things,  it  would  be  well    if  all    little    girls  were  i 
like  Bertha  in  one  respect.     She  is  very  gentle 
and  lovino;.     Her  little  kittens  are  alwavs  treated 
kindly,  and  she  never  plays  roughly  with  them, 
as    some    children    do.      How    pretty   they   are ! 
One    is    almost  white,  with   gray  spots,  and    the 
other  looks  as  if  a  dark  cloak  were  thrown  over 
its    back.      Bertha   does    not    mind    if    they    do 
scratch  or  bite  a  little,  just  for  fun.     We  may  be  i 
sure  that  one  who  is  so  kind  to  her  pets  will  be  a 
pleasant  companion.     Indeed,  her  friends  call  her 
Gentle    Bertha.     How  much   better    this  is  than 
to  be  called    Proud  Bertha   or    Cross  Bertha  or  | 
Stino;v  Bertha! 
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OUR    DAILY    BREAD. 

When  in  the  morning 
hours  we  pray 

That  God  wouhl  give 
us  day  by  day 

Our  food  to  eat  and 
clothes  to  wear, 

We  safely  rest  be- 
neath his  care. 

We  know  our  wants 
will  be  supplied  : 

P'or  none  that  ask 
can  be  denied 

By  Him  whose  prom- 
ises are  sure, 

And  through  the 
changing  years  endure. 

If  some  receive  more  than  the  rest, 
It  teaches  us  that  God  knows  best. 
His  plan  must  be :  They  who  are  fed 
In  turn  should  give  this  daily  bread. 

And  Mary,  though  she  is  so  small, 
Has  learned  the  lesson  meant  for  all ; 
For  she  divides  her  little  store. 
And  shares  with  one  who  needs  it  more. 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE  LEAVEN  OF  THE  PHARISEES. 
For  May  14.  Mark  viii.  1-21. 

Here  are  the  tired,  hungry  peojjle 
agaiu.  We  look  at  the  })icture  and  try- 
to  count  them.  We  would  like  to  a.sk 
them  some  questions.  But  if  we  really 
want  to  know  about  them,  we  must  read 
our  lesson. 

The  people  came  in  crowds  to  hear 
Jesus,  and  stayed  with  him  three  days. 
They  did  not  seem  to  care  how  tired  and 
hungry  they  felt.  But  Je^us,  who  is  ever 
kind,  cared  for  them. 

He  took  somo  h)aves  and  fishes,  just  as 
before,  and  made  them  enough  for  all. 
Tlien  he  got  into  a  ship  with  his  disciples 
•and  went  to  the  other  side  of  the  sea. 

There  were  the  Pharisees,  the  spies  that 
we  talked  about  the  other  day.  They 
came  running  to  Jesus,  asking  a  "sign 
from  heaven."  Thoy  pretended  to  want 
to  know  certainly  whether  Jesus  was  from 


heaven.  But  they  did  not  really  mean 
one  word  that  they  .«aid.  That  is  why 
Jesus  called  them  "  hypocrites." 

He  turned  away  from  them  and  W(i:t 
over  the  sea  again  with  his  disciples.  It 
was  then  that  Jesus  said  the  words  of  our 


gOLDEN*TEXT, 

• -O^O' 

Beware  ye  of  tte 
leaven  of  the  Pbarisees, 
wbicb  is  liypocrisy. 


J^uJx,e.  jrii.    1. 


Now,  the  disci [)les  werj  very  much  per- 
plexed to  know  what  Jesus  meant.  It 
was  just  as  though  he  had  given  them  a 
puzzle  to  guess. 

They  tried  to  help  each  other  find  it 
out ;  but  no  one  got  the  right  answer. 
Then  Jesus  came  to  them  to  help  them, 
just  as  he  always  did. 

He  made  them  understand  that  he  did 
not  wish  them  to  be  deceitful  and  self- 
righteous,  like  the  Pharisees. 

He  wanted  them  to  be  true,  good  men 
away  down  in  their  hearts. 

We  cannot  please  Jesus  by  "  saying " 

I  prayers  or  reading  the  Bible  or  going  to 

Suuday-school  or  church,  if  all  the  while 

we  like  to  think  wicked,  angry,  jealous, 

I  selfish  thoughts. 
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HELENAS    LETTER. 

Helen  got  a  letter  from  her  brother  in  Col- 
orado. When  she  opened  it,  out  fell  this  picture 
of  a  great  rock. 

''  We  call  it  Mushroom  Rock,  because  it  looks 
so  much  like  a  huge  stone  mushroom/'  he  wrote. 
"  I  stood  under  it  one  day.'' 
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Helen  laughed.  ''  There  he  is  now,"  she  said. 
— '^  Where  is  Colorado,  mamma?" 

Then  she  put  her  head  close  to  mamma,  and 
looked  all  over  the  map  of  the  United  States,  till 
far  away  in  the  West  they  found  Colorado. 

'^  What  should  we  see  if  we  should  get  into  the 
cars  and  go  there  ?"  she  asked. 

''  A  beautiful  country,  dear,  with  mountains  and 
rivers  and  forests.  We  should  see  many  people 
from  the  East,  too,  who  have  gone  there  to  live. 
Some  go  to  find  gold  and  silver  and  coal  and  lead, 
for  there  are  many  mines  in  Colorado.  Sick  peo- 
ple go  to  breathe  the  air — it  is  said  to  be  good  for 
sick  people — and  some  go  to  preach  and  to  start 
Sabbath-schools." 

Helen's  brother  told  her  about  the  boys  and 
girls  in  liis  Sabbath-school,  and  how  glad  they 
were  to  get  the  Sabbath-school  Visitors  and  Srx- 
BEAMS  she  had  sent. 

''  They  shall  have  some  more,"  she  said.  She 
began  that  very  day  to  save  up  her  pennies  to 
buy  papers  and  books  to  send  to  the  poor  chiUlren 
far  away. 


./ 


THE    SUXBEAM. 


DORA'S   LESSON. 

unto  me  '* — 

The  easy  words  I  spell ; 

'Tis  Jesns  s])eaks ; 
I  know  til  at  very  well. 

And  mamma  says 
To  come  is  to  obey, 

To  love  the  Loid, 
And  walk  in  wisdom's  way ; 

And  wisdom's  way 
Is  to  repent  of  sin, 

And  right  away 
All  that  is  oood  he'iin. 


And  so  I  will ; 
I  will  this  moment  pray  : 

Dear  Jesns  Christ, 
Take  all  my  sin  away, 


And  give  to  me 
A  new  heart,  clean  and  white. 

To  love  and  do 
All  that  is  pure  and  right. 

H.  Y.  B. 


If  we  are  cheerful  and  contented,  all  Xatiire  smiles  with 
us;  the  air  seems  more  balmy,  the  sky  clearer,  the  ground 
has  a  brighter  green,  the  tiees  have  a  richer  foliage,  the 
flowers  a  more  fragrant  smell,  the  birdj  sing  more  sweetly, 
and  the  sun,  moon  and  stars  all  appear  moi-e  beautiful. 


<so 


TEE    SUJ^BEAM. 


OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

SEEING  AND  CONFESSING  THE  CHRIST. 
For  May  21.  Mark  viii.  22-33. 

FAR  away  in  a  little  town  wa.s  a  niau 
who  had  a  great  trouble.  Would 
you  not  think  it  a  great  trouble  if  you 
could  not  see  the  sun  or  the  dewdrops 
fir  the  little  busy  bees  and  pretty  butter- 
tlies,  or,  above  all,  the  faces  of  your  dear 
friends  ? 

That  was  just  the  trouble  with  this 
man :  he  was  blind.  One  day  Jesus 
came  to  Bethsaida,  where  the  man  lived. 
His  friends  were  glad  to  see  Jesus.  They 
came  quickly,  bringing  the  blind  man  and 
begging"  that  he  might  be  made  to  see. 

Now,  if  you  have  written  in  a  little 
note-book  about  all  the  sick  people  Jesus 
made  well,  how  long  it  would  take  you 
to  read  and  count  them  all! 

Here  is  another  to  put  on  the  list. 
Jesus  took  him  by  the  hand  very  kindly, 
and  led  him  out  of  the  town,  and  touched 


his  eyes  twice;   and   very  soon   thie   man 
could  see  as  well  as  you  or  I. 

Then  Jesus  sent  him  home.  Would  that 
man  ever  forget  Jesus,  or  feel  ashamed  to 
say  that  it  was  he  who  had  given  him  eye- 
sight ?  I  am  sure  that  he  would  "  con- 
fess "  Christ. 

One  day  Jesus  went  to  Cfesarea  Philippi 

to  rest  and  to  have  a  talk  with  his  disciples. 

Jesus  had  a  secret  to  tell  his  disciples. 

But  before  he  told  the  secret  he  asked 

them  :   "  Whom  do  men  say  that  I  am  ?" 

He  had  been  preaching  and  doing  such 

great  deeds  for  years  that  people  ought  to 

,  have  known  he  was  the  Christ,  but  they 

thought  he  was  John  the  Baptist  or  some 

old  prophet  con)e  to  life  again. 

I       Then  Jesus  asked,  "  Whom  do  ye  say 

that  I  am  ?"     How  glad  he  was  when 

;  Peter  cried  out,  "  Thou  art  the  Christ, 

i  the  Son  of  the  living  God"!     That  was 

;  "seeing  and  confessing  Christ."     Let  us 

i  sav  it  asfain  in  our 


%\  GOLDEN   TEXT. 

i^.       Thou    art    the  Christ,   the  Son   of  the 
liviiis;  (•o<l. 

M.\TT.  xvi.  16. 


Then  Jesus  told  them  the  sorrowful 
secret.  It  was,  that  men  would  seize  and 
abuse  him  in  many  ways,  and  at  last 
would  kill  him.  But  after  this  came 
the  good  news — that,  though  he  would 
be  buried,  he  would  come  to  life  the 
third  day,  and  be  alive  for  ever. 

The  disciples  did  not  want  to  hear 
about  this.  By  and  by,  though,  they 
thought  of  it. 
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THE    SVXBEAM. 


DOLLY. 

H,  my  darling,  here  you  coine  with  your  pretty 
Sunbeam.  Sliall  I  read  it  to  you?  Do  you  know 
the  little  girl  in  the  picture? 

She  is  Dolly  Gray.     She  lives  in  the  country,  in 
a  white  house  with   green  shuttei's.     If  we  had  a 
telephone  we  might  talk  with  her.     Did  you  ever 
talk  through  a  telephone  with  people  a  great  way  off? 

We  w^ould  ask  her  about  the  cows  and  the  sheep,  and  the 
pretty  lambs  that  skip  over  the  Held.  She  would  tell  us  the 
name  of  her  kitten. 

One  day  Dolly  sat  on  the  rug  before  the  fire  and  tried  to 
talk  with  the  kitten. 

"Kitty  dear,-'  she  said,  "do  you  know  that  I  am  God's 
little  girl?  Mamma  told  me  so  to-day.  Isn't  that  good? 
Xow,  Kiltv,  I  must  be  kind  to  von  and  to  all  the  other 
animals,  because  God  made  you,  Kitty,  I  want  you  to  be 
good.     Let  me  teach  you  the  pretty  hymn: 

'  I  think  when   I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old, 
When  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 
How  he  called  little  children   as  lambs  to  his  fold, 
I  should  like  to  have  been   with   them  then,'  " 

But  Dolly's  mamma  said,  "Little  daughter,  Kitty  does  not 
know  what  you  mean." 

Dolly  was  sorry.     "  I  wanted  to  tell  somebody,"  she  said. 

•You  can  talk  to  your  little  friends,  dear.  They  are  God's 
little  girls  too.  You  can  ask  God's  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  to 
make  you  just  the  dear  good  little  girls  that  God  wants  you 
to  be." 
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THE   HAPPY   LITTLE   GIRLS. 

Two   little    sisters  are 

playing  tea — 
Both  with  their  dollies, 

as  you  may  see ; 
And  both  are  happy  as 

hap])v  can  be.         r^^\^ 

For  these  little  girlies  ^  '^'^ -^' 

love  to  do  right ; 
They  are  loving  and  gentle  and  very  polite ; 
And  isn't  it,  now,  a  beautiful  sight  ? 

'^  Now,  Grace,  you  be  mamma,"  Elizabeth  says, 
''  For   you    are    the   youngest,  and   here  is   your 

place." 
'^  Oh,  thank   you,  and    thank  you,"  says  golden- 
haired  Grace. 

'Til  only  be  mamma  a  little  while; 

Then  I'll  give  up  to  you,"  said  she  with  a  smile. 

Oh,  wouldn't  ill-temper  this  sweet  picture  spoil  ? 

H.  E.  B. 


\ 
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OUR  BIBLE  LtSSON. 

FOLLOWING  CHRIST. 
For  May  28.  Mark  viii.  34-38  ;  ix.  1. 

The  people  still  came  in  crowds  to 
Jesus.  Some  wished  to  stay  with  him 
always.  Maybe  they  thought  that  it 
would  be  au  easy  kind  of  life  to  sit  ou 
the  grass  every  day  and  have  pleuty  to 
eat.  Or  some  said,  "  Let  us  go  where- 
ever  he  goes,  for  he  will  soou  be  a  king, 
and  make  his  friends  rich  and  great." 

Jesus  knew  their  thoughts  just  as  well 
as  though  they  had  spoken  them.  He 
called  them  around  him,  with  his  twelve 
disciples,  and  said  something  like  this: 

"  If  any  one  really  wants  to  be  ray 
friend,  there  are  three  things  that  he 
must    do." 

"What  are  they?"  thought  one.  "I 
will  do  them  this  very  minute,"  thought 
another. 

We  also  want  to  know,  because  they 
are  the  very  things  that  we  must  do. 
Here  they  are.  We  will  count  them  as 
we  read  our 


GOLDEN  TEXT. 
Whosoever   will    ooiiie   after    me,   let 
him  deny  liiiiiNelf,  and  Uke  up  IiIh  cross 
and  follow  me. 

Mark  viii.  M. 


What  did  Jesus  mean ''.  We  think 
that  he  meant  this:  "  H  you  want  to 
be  my  friends,  you  must  bo  ready  to  do 
many  things  that  you  do  not  like  to  do. 


You  must  say  '  No '  to  youi*self  often 
when  you  would  like  to  do  certain  other 
things. 

"  Besides,  you  must  not  think,  every  day, 
most  of  all,  how  you  can  gel  rich,  and 
how  you  cau  live  a  long  life.  You  must 
think,  rather,  how  you  can  do  what  is 
right — what  God  tells  you  to  do,  even  if 
you  have  to  lose  your  life  in  doing  it. 

"  You  must  not  be  ashamed,  either,  to 
let  every  one   know  that  you  love  me." 

Would  any  of  these  men  ever  be 
ashamed  of  Jesus?  By  and  by  the  Phar- 
isees would  .say,  "  Are  you  a  friend  to 
that  man?  If  you  are,  we  will  not  let 
you  come  to  church.  We  will  not  call 
you  a  Jew." 

That  would  be  a  hard  thing  to  bear. 
Jesus  knew  that  many  would  be  ashamed 
to  say,  "  I  am  his  friend." 

He  told  them  that  then  he  too  would 
be  ashamed  of  them  at  the  last  day,  when 
he  should  come  in  the  clouds  with  his 
holy  angels. 

What  Je.sus  said  to  the  people  that 
day,  he  says  by  his  Holy  Spirit  to  us. 

When  we  speak  a  kind  word  or  give 
a  pleasant  smile  to  one  who  is  cross  or 
cruel  to  us,  we  "  deny "  ourselves  and 
"  take  up  "  our  "  cross  "  and  "  follow  " 
him. 

When  we  do  what  is  right  for  Jesus' 
sake,  even  though  boys  and  girls  laugh 
and  call  us  names,  then  we  show  that 
we  are  not  ashamed  of  him.  By  and  by 
Jesus  will  sav  before  tiie  whole  world. 
"  Tliese  are  my  friends."  How  happy 
we  shall  be  then ! 
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MY    ROSE. 

Do  you  know  a  little  girl  named  Rose  ? 
Does  she  look  like  my  little  Rose  in  the  pict- 
ure ?     Maybe  she  is  the  very  same. 

My  Rose    likes    fun.     She  can  laugh  and  run  | 
and  jump,  and  play  more  games  than  I  can  count  I 


Vol.  V III.— 383. 


(85) 


May  28,  1882.         i 


86  THE   SVJfBEAM. 


with  mv  ei«:ht  fiii2:ers  and  two  thumbs.  Is  that 
the  way  with  your  Rose  ? 

My  Rose  never  can  sleep  much  the  night 
before  Thanksgiving  or  Christmas  or  New  Year's 
or  Fourth  of  July.  She  is  thinking  what  a  good 
time  is  coming  with  the  next  day.  How  is  it 
with  your  Rose  ? 

My  Rose  loves  to  read  her  Bible  and  learn 
what  Jesus  wants  her  to  do.  One  day  she  read 
that  Jesus  is  pleased  when  we  give  even  such  a 
thing  as  a  drink  of  water  to  one  who  loves  him. 
She  watched  all  day,  but  no  one  seemed  thirsty. 
It  was  just  the  same  the  next  day.  Rose's 
mamma  said,  ''  Is  there  not  something  else  that 
vou  can  invQ  for  Jesus'  sake  ?  He  means  that  he 
is  pleased  with  the  least  kindness  shown  to  one 
of  his  people." 

Shall  I  tell  you  what  my  Rose  did  ?  She  cut 
the  prettiest  lily  from  her  flower-bed,  and  away 
she  ran  to  give  it  to  the  sick  lady  next  door. 

She  said,  '^  I  am  sure  that  she  loves  Jesus, 
mamma,  and  that  is  why  I  am  so  glad  to  give 
her  my  flowers." 

Will  your  Rose  do  something  like  that  ? 
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BABY'S   PET 
"  Oh,  my  pretty  doggie — 

Pretty  doggie  Bosel 
Come  and  let  me  pat  yon, 

Pat  your  eyes  and  nose.'' 

And  the  dog  so  clever 

Comes  and  stands  quite  still- 
Lets  the  darling  baby 
Do  just  as  he  will. 

Bose  would  never  hurt  him ;  ! 

Anv  doo:  Avould  know  i 

Charlie  is  but  playing ; 

Hear  him  laugh  and  crowl  , 


If  our  baby  Charlie 
Always  w411  be  kind 

To  the  noble  doggie, 
Bose  will  alwavs  mind. 


o>*;c 


THE    RAIN. 

Down  comes  the  rain,  hard  and  fast.  We  must 
stay  in  the  house  all  day.  We  will  not  cry, 
though.  We  will  watch  the  little  rain-pools  in 
the  street,  and  think  how  the  drops  go  into  the 
ground  and  make  the  corn  and  the  wheat  and 
the  flowers  grow — how  they  fill  the  springs  and 
wells  and  rivers.  What  should  we  do  if  God  did 
not  send  the  rain  on  the  earth  ? 


ss 


THE    SV KBEAM. 


OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  TRANSFIGURATION. 
For  June  4.  Mark  ix.  2-13. 

How  sorry  Peter  and  James  and  John 
and  all  the  disciples  were  !  They  had  been 
told  that  Jesus  would  be  killed.  They 
must  have  beeu  afraid  to  go  to  Jerusalem. 
About  six  days  had  passed  since  J&sus 
told  them  this.  Did  he  now  want  to 
make  them  glad?     We  think  so. 

He  wanted,  also,  to  show  why  he  must 
die,  and  what  glory  would  come  to  him 
and  them  and  all  who  would  trust  him. 

One  evening  Jesus  took  Peter  and 
James  and  John  up  a  mountain. 

They  stayed  on  the  mountain  all  night. 
They  saw  there  the  most  wonderful  sight 
that  had  ever  come  before  their  eyes. 
Jesus'  face  shone  like  the  sun,  his  clothes 
were  white  as  the  light.  The  glory  that 
belonged  to  him  shone  right  out  then. 

While  the  disciples  looked  and  won- 
dered, they  saw   two   men   talking   with 


Jesus — men  who  had  come  down  from 
heaven.     Do  you  know  their  names? 

Moses  and  Elijah. 

Moses  had  lived  long  before;  he  had 
led  the  children  of  Israel  out  of  Egypt. 

Who  will  tell  some  pretty  stories  about 
Elijah  ?  He  was  fed  by  the  ravens,  you 
know.  Moses  and  Elijah  had  come  from 
heaven  to  talk  with  Jesus.  Though  the 
disciples  were  in  great  fear  at  sight  of 
the  glory  around  them,  they  heard  a  few 
words  of  that  talk  :  it  was  all  about  the 
death  that  Jesus  would  suffer — how  it 
would  save  the  world  and  be  a  glory  to 
him  for  ever. 

Then  Peter  spoke.  He  was  always 
ready  to  say  something,  you  know,  but 
just  then  he  was  so  much  frightened 
that  he  did  not  know  exactly  what  he 
said.  It  was  something  about  making 
tents  where  they  could  live  on  the  moun- 
tain always.  You  must  read  about  this 
in  our  lesson,  and  how  a  bright  cloud 
came  over  all,  and  how  God's  voice  was 
heard  saying  the  words  of  our 


GOLDEN   TEXT.  ;p 

■&        And   lo,   a   roiw   from    heavpii,  saring't  ,^? 

•i'yi}    This   is   my  belored   Sou,  in    nhom  I   am  '^p 

a-'-:i      neU  plea-sed.  '"'* 
%                               Matt.  iii.  17. 


Soon  after  this  Jesus  and  the  disciples 
were  alone  on  the  mountain. 

This  is  called  the  "  Transfiguration  of 
Christ."  Ask  your  teacher  to  tell  you 
what  this  long  word  means. 

The  disciples  never  forgot  that  glorious 
sight.  Peter  wrote  about  it  in  one  of  his 
Bible  letters. 
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LITTLE    PATIENCE. 

HERE  is  a  little  girl  who  was  two  years  old 
—  before  they  gave  her  a  name.  Every  one 
called  her  ^'  Baby.'' 

One  day  her  mamma  said^  ''  Let  us  call  her 
Patience." 

Papa  took  her  in  his  arms  and  said,  ^'  Well, 
Baby,  wdiat  do  you  say  to  that  name  ?" 

Now,  what  did  Babv  know  about  names?  She 
laughed  and  clapped  her  hands,  just  as  she  always 
did  when  papa  talked  to  her,  but  no  one  could 
look  into  her  heart  to  find  out  her  thoughts. 

Some  one  said,  ^^  She  will  grow  to  be  just  like 
her  name." 

That  was  true.  Sometimes  she  had  an  ear-ache  ; 
once  she  scalded  her  plump  little  hand  trying  to 
feel  the  steam  as  it  came  out  of  the  mouth  of  the 
tea-kettle.  She  screamed  loud  at  first,  the  pain 
was  so  bad.     Then  she  tried  to  bear  it  bravely. 

When  Patience  was  five  years  old,  papa  gave 
her  a  beautiful  safe  swing  for  a  birthday  gift. 
Patience  was  delighted.  Part  of  every  clear  day 
she  sat  in  it  with  her  dog  and  doll,  and  waited  for 
some  one  to  give  it  a  push.  She  did  not  like  to 
wait,  but  she  did  not  fret  because  she  could  not 
have  her  own  way  at  once. 

So  you  see  Patience  was  the  right  name  for  her. 
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BE   CHEERFUL. 


As  \yillie  hurried  on 
ta  school 
Along  the  ineadow= 
way, 
A  bird  that  sat  upon 
a  bush 
Was    singing   glad   ^ 
and  gay. 


He  paused  a  while  to  listen, 
And  Birdie  seemed  to  say, 
''  Good-morning,  little  stranger ; 
This  is  a  pleasant  day. 

''  When  the  sun  is  shining  brightly, 
And  the  sky  is  fair  and  blue, 
I  cannot  keep  from  singing ; 
Tell  me,  my  boy,  can  you  ? 

''  We  have  many,  many  blessings ; 
And  so,  my  little  man. 
We  should  be  thankful  in  our  hearts, 

And  cheerful  as  we  can." 

C.  y.  B. 


n 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  AFFLICTED  CHILD. 
For  June  11.  Mark  ix.  14-32. 

Thk  morning  had  come — tlic  niorniug 
after  that  wonderful  night  on  the  moun- 
tain. Peter  and  James  and  John  came 
down  the  mountain  talking  with  Jesus 
about  the  great  glory  they  h:ul  soen,  an  1 
asking  him  many  qup.^tions. 

They  found  the  other  disciples  in  the 
midst  of  a  crowd.  The  scribes  wore 
asking  them  questions.  Something  liad 
happened. 

"What  is  it?"  Jesus  asked.  "What 
are  your  questions?" 

Just  then  a  man  can'?  running  to  him 
to  tell  about  a  dear  only  son  who  had  an 
evil  spirit.  The  s[)irit  troubled  him  day 
and  night.  It  tore  him  and  dragged  him 
to  the  water's  edge,  throwing  him  into  the 
water  sometimes,  and  sometimes  even  into 
tho  fire.  Herj  is  the  poor  boy  in  the 
picture. 


The  man  had  bnnight  this  boy  to  Jesus' 
disciples,  but  the  spirit  would  not  obey 
their  voice.  Perhaps  they  had  not  enough 
faith  ;  that  is,  maybe  they  thought,  '•  Oh, 
this  is  such  a  strong,  bad  S])irit  that  wc 
cannot  cast  him  out." 

Just  then  Jesus  came  and  heard  the 
story.  He  felt  very  much  troubled. 
He  looked  at  the  stujiid,  faithless  people 
around  him,  and  cried,  "  How  long  shall 
I  be  with  you  ?"  It  was  all  30  different 
from  the  gloriou.s  night  on  the  mountain 
when  Moses  and  Elijah  had  talked  with 
him.  The  father  cried,  "  If  thou  canst 
do  anything,  have  compassion  on  us." 
Jesus  looked  at  him  tenderly  and  kindly. 

and  said,  "  If  thou  canst  believe." 

I 

^  k 

'      \  GOLDEN   TEXT.  f 

j       -S        All   things   are    possible  to  liiin     f" 

>  f 

;       jji     that  believeth.  t-s 

i        1  ^ 

ff,  M.\nK  !.■?.  23.  h 

1  f 

g|nrr)-^|5r'"^|;.?»  ->_■?» ->2P  -.wrs'wrs  ^jrs  ^".r^  ^'r  "^""^j^ 

The  father  fell  on  his  knees  before  Je- 
I  sus.     He  cried,  "Lord,  I    believe;    help 
thou  mine  unbelief" 

Jesus  heard  that  prayer,  just  as  he  will 
hear  such  a  prayer  from  us. 

Then,  as  the  people  came  crowding  to 
see  the  boy  and  the  jx)or,  weeping  father 
and  to  watch  Jesus,  our  Lord  spoke  to 
the  evil  spirit,  bidding  him  come  out  of 
the  boy  and  let  him  alone  for  ever.  With 
i  a  loud  cry  he  cam?  out,  leaving  the  child 
like  one  dead. 

"He  is  dead!"  cried  the  people.     But 
even  as  they  said  it  they  saw  Jesus  take 
,  him  by  the  hauil  and  lift  him  up  alive. 
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KIND   JENNIE. 

One  cold  winter  morning  Jennie  heard  a  queer 
little  cry  just  outside  of 
her  window.  There  sat  a 
pretty  kitten  almost  as 
white  as  snow.  Xobody 
knew  where  it  came  from. 

'^  Poor  little  kitty  !^'  said 
3nnie.     "  How  cold  you 

ok !       Are     vou      hun- 

y  r 

But  the  kitten  could  not 
^ak    a    word:    it    could 
y  look  and  mew. 
Mamma,"  said  Jennie,  ''  mav  I  i^ive  it  a  drink 
nilk?'' 

Ves;'  said  mamma/' only  vou  will  not  have 
Many  so  much  for  your  own  breakfost." 
prophet  i^'cr  mind,"  said  little  Jennie. 
Israel  that^""^^^^'^^    ^^^^    ^oon    warmed   and   fed.     The 
said  no  rairr  ^^  ^^^'  ^^^^  ^^^  wash  its  face,  just  as  we 

'  ])icture 
would  cause  a.^^  j^^^^/j  ^  ,.^,g^  j,^  ^1^^  p^i,^,^  ^,^^^  ^^.„, 

without  ram.  <ehes  over  the  birds.  She  was  sure 
have  killed  Elijs  ns  to  be  kind  to  all  his  creatures. 
care  of  him,  and  se  Bible  verse  that  Jennie  read? 

Vol.  VII  1.-385. 


92 


THE    S  UJ^BEAJI. 


OUR  BIBLE  LESSON, 

THE  AFFLICTED  CHILD. 
For  Jane  11.  Mark  ix.  14-32. 

Thp:  morning  had  come — the  morning 
after  that  wonderful  night  on  the  moun- 
tain, Peter  and  James  and  John  came 
down  the  mountain  talking  witli  Jesus 
about  the  great  glory  they  had  seen,  an  1 
asking  him  many  questions. 

They  found  the  other  disciples  in  the 
midst  of  a  crowd.  The  scribes  were 
a.skiiig  them  questions.  Something  had 
happened. 

"What  is  it?"  Jesus  asked.  "What 
are  your  questions?" 

Just  then  a  man  cam '  running  to  him 
to  tell  about  a  dear  only  son  who  had  an 
evil  spirit.  The  s[)irit  troubled  him  day 
and  night.  It  tore  him  and  <lragged  him 
to  the  water's  edge,  throwing  him  into  the 
water  .sometimes,  and  sometimes  even  into 
th^  fire,  llerj  is  the  poor  boy  in  the 
picture. 


The  man  had  brought  this  boy  to  Jesus' 
disciples,  but  the  spirit  would  not  obey 
their  voice.  Perhaps  they  had  not  enough 
faith;  that  is,  maybe  they  tiiought,  'Oh,, 
this  is  such  a  strong,  bad  s])irit  that  wt- 
cannot  cast  him  out."  .1 

Just  then  Jesus  came  and    heard   tb 
story.      He    felt    very    much    trouble 
He  looked  at  the  stupid,  faithless  peof  ^ 
around  him,  and  cried,  "  How  long  sh.'    ^ 
I  be  with  you  ?"     It  was  all  3o  differwp 
from  the  glorious  night  on  the  moua 
when  Moses  and  Elijah  had  talked  11611 
him.     The   father  cried,  "If  thou  * 

do    anything,   have    compassion   on 
Jesus  looked  at  him  tenderly  and  kg    \[^ 
and  said,  "  If  thou  canst  believe." 


\  GOLDEN   TEXT. 

J 

%        All   things  are    pos&ilale  to  h 

^    that  believeth. 

The  father  fell  on  his  knees  ixvoy 
sus.     He  cried,  "Lord,  I    bel* 
thou  mine  unbelief" 

Jesus  heard  that  prayer,  ji     tlllU 
hear  sueh  a  prayer  from  us 

Then,  as  the  people  ca 
see  the  boy  and  the  pooiClGIllGd. 
and  to  watch   Jesus,  • 
the  evil  spirit,  biddi»      i 
the  boy  and  let  him^^     "^ 
a  loud  cry  he  caiiQ'lo     \)Q  \ 
like  one  dead. 

"Heisdead^J'^^j     ^|^^.^ 
even  as  thev  ^ 

himbvtheciss  and  love. 
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KIND   JENNIE. 

One  cold  winter  morning  Jennie  heard  a  queer 
little  cry  just  outside  of 
her  window.  There  sat  a 
pretty  kitten  almost  as 
white  as  snow.  Xobody 
knew  where  it  came  from. 

^'Poor  little  kitty!''  said 
pJennie.  ''  How  cold  you 
look !       Are     vou      hun- 


o'l'v 

But  the  kitten  could  not 
speak  a  word:  it  could 
only  look  and  mew. 

'•  Mamma,''  said  Jennie, 
of  milk  ?"' 

''Yes,"  said  mamma/' only  you  will  not  have 
((uite  so  much  for  your  own  breakfast." 

"  Xever  mind,"'  said  little  Jennie. 

The  kitten  was  soon  warmed  and  fed.  The 
first  thing-  it  did  was  to  wash  its  f\ice,  just  as  we 
see  in  the  picture. 

Jennie  had  found  a  verse  in  the  Bible  that  tells 
how  God  watches  over  the  birds.  She  was  sure 
that  he  wishes  us  to  be  kind  to  all  his  creatures. 
Can  vou  find  the  Bible  verse  that  Jennie  read? 


mav  I  li'ive  it  a  drink 
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OUR    BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE  CHILD-LIKE  BELIEVER. 
For  June  18.  Mark  ix.  33-50. 

»Sei:  the  child  in  Jesus'  arms. 

The  disciples  had  a  talk  together  one 
(lay  as  they  walked. 

The  talk  Avas  uot  as  pleasant  as  it 
might  have  been;  indeed,  it  was  much 
like  a  quarrel.  They  were  almost  sure 
that  Jesus  was  going  to  be  a  king  very 
soon,  even  though  he  did  talk  about  being 
killed.  If  he  should  be  a  king,  they  were 
certain  that  he  would  choose  them  for  the 
great  men  in  his  kingdom. 

*'  But  which  of  us  will  be  the  very 
greatest?"  they  asked. 

I  dare  say  some  felt  a  little  vexed  that 
Jesus  had  asked  Peter  and  James  and 
John  to  go  up  into  that  mountain  and 
left  them  behind.  They  got  so  much 
in  earnest  in  their  talk  that  they  really 
began  to  be  envious  of  each  other. 

When  they  were  together  in  the  house 
Jesus  asked  what  they  had  disputed  about. 

They  were  surprised  that  he  should 
know  anything  about  their  talk :  he  had 
not  been  with  them. 

We  know  that  Jesus  was  God  as  well 
as  man ;  he  was  close  beside  them  all  the 
way.     Jesus  knew  every  thought. 

They  did  not  answer  liis  question,  but  he 
soon  let  them  know  that  he  had  lieard  their 
talk.  He  took  a  little  child  in  his  arin.>< 
and  said,  "  Only  those  who  become  humble 
and  child-like  can  enter  my  kingdom." 

The  child  in  Jesus'  arms  was  not  worry- 
ing about  how  it  could  become  great  <n- 
rich.     It  was  loving  and  gentle  and  trust- 


ful— willing  that  Jesus  should  speak  to~ 
it  and  treat  it  just  as  he  plea.sed.  It  be- 
lieved every  word  that  he  said.  It  was 
in  these  ways  that  Jesus  wished  his  di.s- 
ciples  to  be  like  children. 

The  talk  that  Jesus  had  with  them  is 
for  us  also.  He  is  best  pleased  with  us 
when  we  are  like  the  loving,  gentle,  true 
little  children,  the  ones  who  are  glad  to 
I'un  to  do  kind  things  for  others,  and  who 
believe  that  Jesus  loves  them,  and  will 
save  them.  The  Spirit  of  Christ  will  love 
to  be  in  such  hear:s.  Here  are  God's 
own  words  in  our 


-LflWl  '£.WUR 


OLDEN 


dwell  in  the  high  and 
holy  place,  with  him  also 
that  is  of  a  contrite  and 
humble  spirit. 


Qii:srioxs. 

What  does  our  lesson  tell  about  the 
disciples?  How  did  they  feel  to  each 
otiier?  Why?  Was  this  wrong?  What 
did  Jesus  tell  them?  In  what  ways  does 
Jesus  wish  us  to  be  like  little  children  ? 
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THE  GOOD    DAUGHTER. 
BEAD  a  })retty  story  to-day  about  the  little  girl  in 
the  picture. 

The  little  girl  lived  in  a  lonely  place  out  West. 

v^c^;  p^  She  had  a  sick  mother  and  a  little  sister.  One  dav 
her  father  had  to  go  away  many  miles  to  preach. 
The  brave  girl  said,  ''  I  will  take  care  of  the  house,  and  of 
mother  and  sister  too." 

It  rained  all  day,  so  that  the  hours  seemed  long.  ^Vhen 
night  cauie  mother  was  too  sick  to  sleep.  The  little  daughter 
sang  hymns  and  told  pretty  stories  to  her  mother,  just  as 
though  she  were  a  little  girl.  Then  she  whispered  a  prayer 
to  Jesus,  asking  him  to  give  the  sick  mother  sleep  and  to 
keei)  them  all  safe  thi-ough   the  long,  dark  night. 

Next  day  she  said,  'Jesus  did  just  what  1  asked  him  to 
do ;  for  we  all  fell  asleep,  and  here  we  are  safe  this  morning.'' 

Soon  some  one  knocked  at  the  door.  It  was  a  doctor  wilh 
medicine  for  the  sick  lady.  The  father  came  home  before 
dark.  Soon,  too,  a  boy  brought  a  box  in  a  wagcm.  The  box 
was  fulUof  clothes  and  books — a  i)resent  to  the  ministei-'s 
family  from  kind  ladies  far  away.  There  were  playtliings  in 
it  too  for  the 'little  girls. 

Now,  what  do  you  think  they  said?     They  were  full  of  joy. 

"God  does  not  forget  us."  they  said,  "though  we  live  far 
away  in  this  lonely  place." 
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JENNIE'S   KITTEN. 

Do  you  remember  that  Jennie  found  a  kitten 
outside  of  her  window  one  cold  morning? 

•'  I    will    get    mamma's 
large  basin  and  fill  it  with 
water,  and  o-ive  vou  a  real  .^^ 
good  bath,"  said  Jennie  to  yf'' 
that  same  kitten  one  day. 
But   the  kitten  ran  away 
and    began  to    play   with  \ 
Jennie's  straw   hat. 

By  and  by  Jennie  got  ^^iL^ 
warm  water  and  a  sponge  9-^^^5 
and  towel,  and  caught  the 
kitten,  and  held  her  so  tiuht   that  into  the  basin 
she  had  to  go.     See  her  in  the  picture. 

Kittv  did  not  like  it  a  bit.     She  struo-o:led  and  . 
cried,  and  tried  her  best  to  get  loose,  but  Jennie 
held  her  tiii'ht  till  mamma  came  in  and  said, 

"  Do  not  be  cruel  to  Kitty  :  she  was  not  made 
to  love  the  water." 

Then  kind  Jennie  let  her  go :    she  would  not 
tease  even  a  cat. 


JOO 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

REVIEW   OF  THE   LES30  JS. 
For  June  25. 

Wk  have  luid  twelve  lessons — more  les- 
sons than  you  can  count  with  tiie  fingers 
and  thumbs  on  your  two  hands. 

Now,  how  many  words  can  you  speak 
about  the  lesson  ?  Who  will  tell  how 
Jesus  called  his  twelve  disciples  to  him 
one  day  and  said,  "  Go  into  the  cities 
and  towns  and  all  over  the  country  and 
preach  about  the  kingdom  of  God.  I 
will  make  you  able  to  heal  tlu  sick  and 
to  cast  out  evil  spirits  "  ? 

Tell,  too,  how  they  came  back  and 
t(»ld  Jesus  what  they  bad  done,  aud  just 
how  the  people  had  listened.  Jesus  sends 
his  ministers  to  |)reach  to  us.  When  we 
listen  and  believe  what  they  say  about 
Jesus,  it  is  just  as  though  we  listened  to 
him.  We  will  uot  talk  or  play  in  church, 
i'or  fear  we  should  miss  some  sweet  mes- 
sage from  Christ. 

Another  lesson  told  us  what  happened 
to  John  the  Baptist,  the  very  man  who 
was  the  King's  messenger,  you  know.  You 
will  waut  to  tell  every  word  of  that  les- 
son. Aud  the  moment  you  are  done,  on 
we  will  go  to  look  for  the  two  lessons 
that  tell  us  how  Jesus  cares  for  us  when 
we  are  tired  and  hungry. 

Think  a  moment.  Who  were  so  glad 
to  hear  Jesus  preach  aud  to  see  him  put 
just  his  hand  on  their  sick  friends — so 
glad  that  they  stayed  with  him  till  night, 
and  forgot  about  anything  to  eat?  Now, 
I  am  sure  that  you  can  tell  all  about  the 
five  loaves  aud  the  two  fishes,  and  who 


made  them  enough  for  so  many  thou^aiKi 
people,  and  how  he  did  it  twice. 

Will  he  not  take  care  of  us?  He  will ; 
do  not  fear. 

Jesus  wants  us  to  have  a  brave  heart 
and  trust  him  even  when  we  see  the  quick 
lightning  fla^ll  and  hea-  the  thunder  nar. 
Thiuk  of  the  boat  in  the  storm,  aud  how 
Jesus  came  to  his  disciples  walking  ou  the 
water.  Soon  the  storm  ceased,  aud  the 
little  boat  was  safe  at  the  shore. 

But  how  quick,  one  after  the  other,  come 
the  kind  words  and  deeds  of  Christ!  We  ! 
must  not  forget  tlie  jxjor  mother  who  was 
so  sure  that  he  would  send  the  evil  spirit 
out  of  her  little  daughter — how  she  cried 
to  Jesus  over  and  over  again,  till  he  said,  | 
•' O  woman,  great  is  thy  faith." 

We  are  sure  that  she  never  forgot 
Christ's  words  of  praise,  nor  how  much 
pleased  he  was  to  have  her  trust  him, 
just  as  he  was  when  the  father  wanted 
him  to  send  the  evil  spirit  out  of  his  son. 

But  Jesus  did  more  than  good,  kind 
deed< :  he  told  those  around  him  how 
much  he  wanted  them  to  be  good. 

If  we  are  afraid  to  do  right  because 
some  boy  or  girl  will  laugh  at  us,  we  hail 
better  remember  the  lesson  about  follow- 
ing Christ.  i 

By  and  by  Christ  will  come  in  glory;     j 
he  will  look  then    as  he  looked    on   the 
mountain  at  the  "  Transfiguration." 

He  wants  his  grown-up  people  to  be 
like  true,  loving,  gentle  children. 

So  we  find  that  Jesus  wants  us  to  love 
and  trust  him  with  all  our  heart,  also  to 
love  and  help  others. 
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SLEEPING    HARRY. 

Here  is  a  boy  wliose  mamma  calls  him  her 
"Little  Bo-peep,"  because  he  likes  to  go  to  sleep 
in  the  hay.     His  real  name,  though,  is  Harry. 

One  day  nobody  could  find  Harry.     Cook  was 
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sure  that  he  was  in  the  paiiti y  at  the  sugar-bowl : 
waiter-girl  thought  that  he  was  playing  "  Hicle- 
and-go  seek "  under  the  dining-room  chairs : 
mamma  ran  to  look  in  tlie  hay-mow  behind  the 
barn.  She  was  frightened  when  she  did  not  find 
him  there. 

Away  she  ran  down  to  the  creek  in  the 
meadow.  There,  in  the  long  grass  under  a 
great  tree,  lay  her  little   ''  Bo-peep  "  fast  asleep. 

The  squirrels  and  the  blackbirds  and  the  busy 
bees  and  the  field-mice  had  ))een  looking  at  him 
with  their  bright  eyes.  Even  the  gay  butterflies 
had  flown  around  his  curly  little  head  and  lighted 
close  beside  him.  But  no  harm  had  come  to 
him.  Grod  could  see  through  the  long  grass  and 
under  the  great  tree ;  God  had  kept  him  safe 
while  he  slept. 

Mamma  was  glad.  She  began  that  day  to 
think  about  God,  and  to  thank  him  for  the  love 
that  watched  over  her  and  her  little  boy,  and  over 
every  one  else  on  this  great  round  earth. 
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THE   TAME    RABBITS. 
Kate  and  her  sister  Letty  were  much  delighted 
with  a  present  from  their  uncle  of  two  ))eautiful 
rabbits.  They  were  named 
Puss  and  Tiny,  and  were 
as  white  as  snow.     The 
httle  girls  were  apt  to  be 
careless,  but  their  uncle 
warned  them  that  neglect 
might  kill  their  pets.    So  | 
now  they  are  very  diligent 
in  ratherins;  fresh  food  for 
them  every  day,  and    in 
keeping  them  out  of  dan- 
ger.    Xo  matter  what  is 
going  on,  the  dear  little 
rabl)its     are    never    for- 


gotten. 


Kate  and  Letty  in  caring  for  their  pets  are 
learning  useful  lessons  for  tlieir  future  life.  The 
Bible  teaches  that  they  who  are  faithful  in  little 
things  may  be  trusted  with  those  that  are  more 
important.  The  very  words  of  Scripture  are : 
'•  He  that  is  faithful  in  that  which  is  least  is  faith- 
ful also  in  much*^  (Luke  xvi.  10).  Children  who  are 
true  to  their  duties  will,  if  they  live,  be  men  and 
women  true  to  their  duties.     Let  us  be^'in  Y\^\\i, 
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OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

A  LESSON  ON  HOME 
For  July  2.  Mark  x.  1-16. 

Let  US  take  a  journey  with  Jesus  from 
Galilee  to  Judea.  Let  us  look  on  the 
map  and  see  whether  we  go  north  or 
south,  east  or  west. 

The  disciples  were  with  Jesus,  and  so 
were  many  other  persons.  He  taught 
them,  and  let  them  crowd  around  him. 

We  will  look  at  the  picture,  and  then 
listen  to  every  word  of  our  lesson  to  find 
out  just  what  the  picture  will  say  to  us. 

The  Pharisees  came  too,  but  still  with 
the  same  old  wicked  wish  in  their  heart. 

"Ah!"  they  thought,  "we  will  ask  a 
(question  now  that  he  cannot  answer." 
They  pretended  to  want  to  know  if  a 
man,  just  whenever  he  felt  like  it,  might 
send  away  his  wife  and  say  that  she 
should  not  live  with  him  any  longer. 

Jesus  told  them  that  husbands  and 
wives  ought  to  love  each  other  and  live 
together  all  their  lives — that  so  God  said. 


So  you  see  why  our  lesson  is  called  "A 
Lesson  on  Home."  We  remember  that 
Jesus  sees  us  in  church  and  in  Sunday- 
school,  but  maybe  we  forget  that  he  sees, 
too,  just  how  we  act  in  our  homes. 

How  well  if  all  of  us — mothers,  fathers 
and  children  —  should  try  to  keep  the 
pretty  promise  in  our 


O- 
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GOLDEN    TEXT. 

I  Avill  walk  within  nay  house  with  a 
perfect  heart. 

Ps.  ci.  2. 


</- 


O 

Then  the  Pharisees  turned  away.  Moth- 
ers, with  their  little  children,  came  press- 
ing through  the  crowd.  Now,  have  you 
found  out  about  the  picture? 

The  mothers  wanted  Jesus  just  to  touch 
the  babies.  They  were  sure  that  a  touch 
from  one  so  good  would  be  a  blessing  to 
them — something  they  would  like  to  talk 
about  when  they  grew  older. 

Did  the  (lisci])les  say,  "Conje,  v.e  will 
help  you  to  get  near  to  our  Master '"  ? 
No ;  the  disciples  said  something  Uke, 
"  Go  away  ;  our  Master  is  too  busy  with 
grown-up  people  to  look  at  little  chil- 
dren." 

The  mothers  might  have  gone  away 
sad,  but  Jesus  saw  and  heard  all.  He 
was  displeased  with  the  words  of  his  dis- 
cijjles.  He  said  those  sweet  words  that 
we  like  to  hear:  "Suffer  the  little  chil- 
dren to  come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them 
not,  for  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  God." 

Did  Jesus  touch  them?  Oh  yes;  he 
did  more  than  touch  them.  Ho  took 
them  into  his  arms  and  blessed  thorn. 
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WHO   IS  THIS? 
PEX  Your  eyes    quick    and  wide    and    look   at   the 
picture.     You    need    not   laugh,   though,  and   say 
that   there   never  was    such  a  woman   or  such   a 
(^^^    little   boy. 

^^%         The  sun  that  shines  on  us  looks  down  on  some 
other  people  far  away  who  dress  just  like  these  in  the  picture. 

This  is  a  mother  with  her  boy  in  Cairo,  an  old  city  of 
Egypt.     Can  you  find  Egypt  on  tlie  map? 

When  the  mother  wants  to  take  her  boy  up  and  down 
the  streets  to  see  the  sights  or  to  buy  pretty  things,  what 
does  she  do?  She  has  no  baby-carriage,  for  they  do  not 
make  baby-carriages  in  Egypt.  I  will  tell  you  what  she  does : 
she  puts  him  on  her  strong  shoulder,  and  away  she  goes. 

You  cannot  tell  what  kind  of  a  mouth  or  nose  the  woman 
has ;  that  long,  thick,  black  veil  covers  all  her  face  except 
the  forehead  and  eyes.  She  would  be  ashamed  to  go  on  the 
street  without  a  veil. 

And  can  the  women  of  Efrviit  sins:  hvmns  and  tell  Bible- 
stories?  Some  of  them  can,  for  the  missionaries  have  gone 
there  to  teach  them  about  the  Saviour. 

There  is  a  woman,  too,  carr}ung  a  heavy  waterpot  on  her 
head.     She  does  that  every  day. 

We  will  learn  all  that  we  can  about  Egypt.  We  will  be 
glad  to  have  the  people  there  know  that  Jesus  loves  them. 
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CHERRIES    RIPE   AND    CHERRIES   R 


Little  Lily,  bright-eyed  girl, 
With  her  hair  in  many  a  curl, 
And  an  apron  full  of  treasure, 
Is  not  seltish  in  her  pleasure. 
"Who   will    share    with    nie,"' 

she  said, 
"  Cherries     ripe     and    cherries 

red  r 
Then  a  voice  came  shrill   and  2.i 

clear 
From  a  robin  flying  near, 
Sounding  thus,   "Tu-weet?  tu- 

weet?" 
Meaning,     '"Are     the    cherries 
sweet  ?" 

'•Yes,''  she  said,   '-they're  very  sweet; 
Come  and  you  shall  have  a  treat." 
Then  again,   "  Tu-weet  ?    tu-weet  ?" 
That  is,  "Are  they  good  to  eat?" 
"To  be  sure  they'ie  good  to  eat," 
Lily  said,   "when  they  are  sweet." 
But  away  does  Eobin  fly; 
He  is  cautious  and  so  shy. 
•'  I  will  have  a  share,"  he  said, 
"  Of  cherries  ripe  and  cherries  red ;" 
For  very  well  does  Eobin  know 
Where  the  sweetest  cherries  grow. 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

A  RICH  YOUNG   MAN, 
For  July  9.  Mark  x.  17-31. 

We  would  not  believe  it  if  we  did  not 
see  and  hear  about  it — that  a  young  man 
chose  to  go  away  from  Jesu^,  never  to 
see  him  again,  perhaps. 

Here  he  is  in  the  picture.  How  did  it 
all  happen  ?  Let  us  read.  Jesus  was  on 
his  way  to  Jerusalem  with  many  others 
to  keep  the  feast  of  the  Passover.  Out 
of  the  crowd  ran  a  rich  young  man,  who 
fell  on  his  knees  before  Jesus,  calling  him 
"  Good  Master,"  and  begging  to  know 
how  he  could  get  to  heaven. 

Jesus  said,  "  Thou  knowest  the  com- 
mandments?" The  young  man  said,  "I 
have  obeyed  every  one  of  those  command- 
ments ever  since  I  was  a  little  boy." 

He  thought  that  he  had  kept  them. 
But  if  we  think  even  a  wrong  thought 
we  break  one  of  God's  commands. 


Jesus  loved  the  young  man.  He  knew 
that  he  wanted  to  know  the  way  to  heav- 
en. He  knew,  too,  how  many  houses  and 
lands  he  had,  and  that  he  loved  these 
things  and  wanted  to  hold  tight  to  them. 

Now,  it  is  not  wicked  to  be  rich  ;  some 
of  God's  dear  people  have  a  great  deal 
of  money.  But  it  is  wicked  to  love 
riches — to  trust  in  them  to  make  us 
happy,  or  to  hold  tight  to  them  when 
Jesus  says,  "Give  them  away;  use  them 
to  help  other  people." 

What  did  Jesus  say ?     These  words: 


gt%iiSt<io^L^'igii^ii 
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I        GOLDEN  TEXT. 

J   One  Thing  thou  J-ackest. 

% 
3  Mark  x.  21. 

6Sui     -t^      '-o^        ~iy^       -O""       -«i        .©^        ,<>■        -V*         "o*        -o*         f    ti; 

As  though  Jesus  had  said,  "  There  is 
one  thing  thou  must  have  before  thou 
canst  be  my  child  and  live  with  me  in 
heaven."     What  was  that  one  thing? 

A  heart  willing  to  do  just  what  Jesus 
should  bid  him  do,  whether  it  were  to 
keep  his  riches  or  to  give  them  all  away. 
Now,  how  did  Jesus  try  the  young  man  ? 
He  said,  "  Go  sell  all  that  thou  hast  ; 
give  to  the  poor,  and  come,  follow  me." 

Did  Jesus  promise  to  give  him  any- 
thing? Yes;  he  said,  if  he  would  do 
this  he  should  have  treasure  in  heaven. 
But,  alas!  the  young  man  went  away 
from  Jesus  with  a  sorrowful  face.  He 
loved  his  riches  better  than  he  loved 
Jesus :  they  were  just  like  an  idol  to 
him.  One  who  trusts  in  an  idol  instead 
of  in  Jesus  cannot  have  eternal  life. 
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KIND   KATIE. 
Katie  said  one  day,  '^  I  will  go  'muse  the  flies 
a  little   bit.     I   think    that   they   must  get  tired 


Vol.  VIII.— 390. 


(113) 


JcLY  ]6,  18S2. 


114  THE    SUJ^BEAM. 


walking  on  the  ceiling  and  flying  in  and  out  of 
the  sugar-bowl." 

Nurse  laughed,  and  said, ''  You  are  a  funny  little 
girl.     Do  you  think  that  the  flies  care  for  fun  ?" 

Katie  laughed  too,  and  began  to  make  soap- 
bubbles.  She  tried  to  send  them  out  at  the  win- 
dow amono;  the  trees. 

Still  the  flies  walked  on  the  ceiling  and  flew 
in  and  out  of  the  sugar-bowl,  just  the  same  as 
though  there  were  no  Katie  and  no  soap-bubbles. 

Now,  Katie  was  such  a  happy  little  girl  that 
she  wanted  everybody  else  to  be  happy.  If  she 
could  not  ''  'muse  the  flies,"  she  could  "  'muse  lit- 
tle baby-sister,"  she  thought. 

So,  though  she  liked  to  be  by  the  window,  she 
carried  her  basin  of  water  and  her  funny  long 
pipe  close  to  the  cradle,  and  made  as  pretty  bub- 
bles as  one  ever  saw. 

Baby  clapped  her  hands  and  tried  to  talk. 
What  do  you  think  that  she  would  have  said  had 
she  been  older  and  wiser?  Maybe  she  would 
have  said  this :  '^  Thank  you,  Katie.  I  wish  that 
every  baby  had  such  a  kind,  bright  little  sister  as 
you  are." 
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LILY'S  GIFTS. 

Lily  had  a  new  picture-book  and  a  doll  for 
her  birthday  gifts. 

^^  My  little  girl  cannot  have  so  many  things  as 
some  children,  because  there  is  only  aunty  to 
give  them,"  said  her  aunt. 

Lily  carried  her  treasures  over  to  the  window, 
and  in  a  moment  she  said,  ^^  Oh  but,  aunty,  God 
has  sent  me  some  birthday-gifts  too — the  flowers 
and  birdie's  song  and  the  sunshine.  I'm  sure 
he  must  have  thought  about  me,  because  he  sent 
them  right  to  my  window." 

Was  not  that  a  pleasant  thought  ? 


no 
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OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

BLIND    BARTIMEUS. 
For  July  23.  Mark  x.  46-52. 

If  we  had  been  just  outside  the  city 
of  Jericho  long  ago,  we  might  have  seen 
a  man  close  to  the  road^^ide  calling  out 
to  all  who  passed  to  help  the  poor  blind 
man.     We  see  him  in  the  picture. 

If  we  had  asked  his  name,  one  would 
have  said,  "Oh,  that  is  Bartimeus  ;  he  is 
blind ;  he  sits  there  every  day  to  beg." 

Nobody  knows  how  many  days  and 
nights  he  had  sat  in  that  very  same 
place.  Otlier  men  could  see  the  sun 
and  moon  and  flowers  and  the  dear  faces 
of  friends,  but  all  was  dark  to  him. 

But  one  day  there  was  a  great  stir 
and  noise,  as  though  a  crowd  was  pass- 
ing.    Bartimeus  asked,  "What  is  it?" 

Some  one  told  him  that  Jesus  of  Naza- 
reth was  passing  that  way. 

He  began  then  to  cry,  "  Jesus,  thou 
Son  of  David,  have  mercy  upon  me." 


People  said  to  him,  "  Stop  that  noise." 
They  were  sure  that  Jesus  would  not 
come  through  the  crowd  to  a  blind  beg- 
gar. But  the  more  Bartimeus  was  told 
to  stop,  the  louder  he  cried. 

He  knew  about  Jesus.  He  hoped  that  he 
would  touch  his  eyes,  just  as  he  had  touched 
the  eyes  of  a  blind  man  in  Galilee. 

When  Jesus  heard  Bartimeus  cry  he 
stopped,  and  told  them  to  bring  the  man 
to  him.  Some  one  pushed  tiirough  the 
crowd  with  the  good  news.  "  Cheer  up," 
he  cried  ;  "  Jesus  is  calling  for  you." 

Bartimeus  was  so  glad  that  he  jumped 
up  quickly,  threw  down  his  coat  and  ran, 
he  scarcely  knew  how,  till  he  came  to 
Jesus.     Did  Jesus  know  what  he  wanted  ? 

Yes,  but  he  liked  to  have  Bartimeus 
tell  him,  just  as  he  likes  us  to  tell  our 
wants.  He  said,  "  What  wilt  thou  that 
I  should  do  unto  thee?"  Then  Bar- 
timeus said,  "  Lord,  that  I  might  receive 
my  sight." 

He  was  sure  that  Jesus  could  do  this. 
He  stood  there  expecting  soon  to  see 
Jesus'  face.  Jesus  said,  "  Go  thy  way  ; 
thy  faith  hath  made  thee  well."  And 
immediately  he  received  his  sight 

Did  he  run  away  without  thanking 
Jesus  ?  No,  no !  He  was  so  happy  and 
thankful  that  the  only  wish  he  had  was 
to  follow  after  Jesus.  I  don't  believe 
that  he  ever  wanted  to  leave  him. 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
The    eyes    of   the    blind    shall    be 
opened. 

ISA.    XXXV.    5. 
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FRITZ   AND    FRISK. 

^^RITZ  rises  at  the  dawn  of  day 

As  brisk  as  any  bee, 
^And,  brimming  full  of  life  and  fun, 

A  merry  bov  is  he. 


When  to  his  little   dog  he  calls, 
Frisk  comes  with  joyful  bound  ; 
^^  How  nice  a  house  you  have,"  Fritz  says, 
'^  With  curtains  all  around ! 

^^A  wise  man  once   lived  in  a  tub. 


And  seemed  to  like  it  too ; 
lid  what  was  good  enou. 
May  surely  do  for  you. 


And  what  was  good  enough  for  him 


^'  Though  we  have  not  so  very  much, 
For  we  are  poor,  you  see, 
To  be  contented  with  our  lot 
Is  best  for  you   and  me." 


Every  day  we  say  to  our  heavenly  Father,  "Forgive  us  ' 
our  debts  as  we  forgive  our  debtors,"  Our  sins  are  our  debts.  ! 
God  will  forgive  them  for  Jesus'  sake ;  only,  we  too  must  for- 
give all  who  are  unkind  and  untrue  to  us. 
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LINA'S  UNCLE  JOE. 
Whex  Uncle  Joe  came  home  from  the  Rocky 
Mountains,  Lina  was  very  much  disappointed  that 
the    uncle   of  whom 
she  had  often  heard 
was    so    rough-look- 
ing-   and    so    unlike 
her  dear  papa.     She 


did  not  like  the  smell 
of  his  breath  ;  and  no 
wonder, for  Uncle  Joe 
was  a  hard  drinker. 
But  Uncle  Joe  took 
a  great  fancy  to  his 
little  niece,  and  they 
often  had  long  talks 
together.  One  day 
Lina  asked,  '^  Did  you 
go  to  church  and  Sun- 
day-school where  you  lived.  Uncle  Joe?"  The 
rough  man  laughed.  ^^Why  no,  little  sis,"  he 
said ;  "  we  had  no  such  places  out  there."  Lina 
looked  grave,  and  after  a  while  said  gently,  ''  But 
God  was  there.  Uncle  Joe,  and  you  could  pray." 

Yes,  God  was  there  ;  and  though  Uncle  Joe  had 
forgotten  sometimes,  I  do  not  think  he  forgot 
again.     God  touched  his  heart  by  Lina's  words. 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE  TRIUMPHAL  ENTRY. 
For  July  30.  Mark  xi.  1-11. 

Many  things  happened  on  that  long 
journey  from  Galilee  to  Jerusalem.  There 
were  the  talks  by  the  way,  the  mothers 
bringing  their  little  children,  the  poor 
blind  man  crying  by  the  roadside. 

On  they  went,  Jesus  and  his  disciples, 
till  they  came  to  the  little  town  of  Beth- 
any. Then  Jesus  sent  into  a  village, 
saying  that  there  they  would  find  a  colt 
tied.     They  were  to  bring  him  to  Jesus. 

If  any  one  should  ask,  "  Why  do  you 


take  the  colt?"  they  were  to  say, 
"The  Lord  has  need  of  him." 

Now  take  your  Testament  and 
look  for  the  story  in  three  other 
places,  and  see  how  all  happened 
just  as  Jesus  had  said. 

There  stood  the  colt.  There  were 
the  men,  who  said,  "  Why  do  you 
untie  him  ?"  But  not  another  word 
did  they  say  when  the  disciples  an- 
swered, "  The  Lord  has  need  of  him." 
Soon  they  came  back  with  the  colt, 
putting  their  coats  on  him,  that  Je- 
sus might  ride.  Y)o  you  think  that 
they  knew  what  it  meant? 

Some  took  off  their  coats  and 
laid  them  in  the  way  before  Jesus ; 
others  cut  off  the  branches  of  trees 
and  threw  them  on  the  ground,  that 
he  might  pass  over  them. 

A  multitude  came  out  of  the  city 
to  meet  him,  waving  branches  of 
palm  trees  in  the  air  and  shouting, 
"Hosanna!  blessed  is  he  that  Com- 
eth in  the  name  of  the  Lord  !" 

So  it  was  all  along  the  way  into  the 
city.  We  look  at  the  picture,  and  see 
how,  for  once,  Je^us  rode  like  a  king. 

The  people  shouted  and  sang  and  re- 
joiced that  day,  just  as  they  had  been 
told  to  do  in  the  words  of  our 


GOLDEN   TEXT.  i^ 

>>ijS)        Rrjoioe    greatly,    O   ilnuirhtiT    of   ZIon,    ^^ 

fKliout,  O  ilauifltter  of  Jerusalem;  behold,    ^C 
thy  King  cometh  unto  thee. 
Zkch.  ix.  9. 
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The  prophets  wrote  that  this  should 
happen  to  the  Messiah.  Jesus  was  the 
Messiah  promised  to  the  world. 
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JOHNNIE. 

Johnnie  is  reading  his  Bible 

Out  in  the   garden-chair — 
Reading  of  God  who  made  him^ 

And  all  tlie   earth  so  fair. 

Clear  is  the  sky  above  him, 

The  sun   shines   warm  and  bright. 

Flowers  are  gayly  blooming, 
The  leaves  dance  in  the  light. 
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Grasses  and  trees  are  growing 
Beside  the  pebbly  brook. 
^^God  made  tlieni  all,"  says  Johnnie; 
^^  I  read  it  in  the  Book." 

^'Yes,  little  boy,  he  made  them, 
And  all  for  you  and  me  ; 
God  is  good  and  happy, 
kSo  would  he  have  us  be. 

^'And  we  must  love  him,  Johnnie, 
And  praise  him  every  day — 
Give  him  our  hearts  and  serve  him, 
And  all  his  will  obey." 


oj*;o 


ROB'S  PLAN. 

Rob  never  has  any  trouble  witli  the  boys.  Every  one  likes 
him.  SD  it  is  not  strange  thtit  he  gets  along  well. 

"  Rob,  how  is  it  that  you  never  get  into  any  scrapes?"  said 
Will  Law  to  him  one  day.     "  All  the  other  boys  do." 

"Oh,  it's  my  ])lan  not  to  t;ilk  back.  Wlien  a  boy  says 
hard  things  to  me,  T  just  kee]i  still." 

Not  a  bad  "plan,"  is  it?  If  all  the  boys  would  try  it. 
what  good  times  there  would  be  in  the  school-room,  on  the 
play-gronnd,  everywhere! 
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MILLY'S   LESSON. 

Is  it  not  strange  that  a  little  giil  with  a  good  home 
should  want  to  run  away  fiom  it?  But  that  is  what  Milly 
did  one  morning.  She  did  not  like  her  breakfast,  and  she 
did  not  like  mamma's  shutting 
Carlo  out  of  the  parlor. 

''  I  will  just  take  my  Dolly 
and  go  on  the  raih-oad  'way  off 
to  grandma  s  house.  She  knows 
how  to  treat  little  girls/'  she 
said  to  Dolly. 

No  one  saw  her  slip  out  of 
the  house,  and  she  found  the 
way  to  the  station  l)y  following 
a  carriage  with  a  trunk  on  it. 
But  when  she  reached  the  sta- 
tion she  Avas  afraid  of  all  the 
strangers.  There  were  many 
trains,  and  she  did  not  know 
the  way  to  gi'andma's.  She  ran  out  on  the  street  again, 
but  she  did  not  know  the  way  home,  and  at  last  she  sat 
down  on  some  steps  and  cried,  until  a  good-natured  boy  saw^ 
her  and  took  her  to  her  fathers  house. 

"  Mamma,"  she  said  that  night,  "  a  good  home  looks  nicer 
when  you  think  maybe  you  can't  ever  see  it  again.  Maybe  the 
reason  I  got  lost  was  'cause  God  meant  me  to  learn  about  that." 
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MODKKN    BETHANY. 

OUR    BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE  FRUITLESS  TREE. 
For  Aug^.  6.  Mark  xi.  12-23. 

WE  will  count  the  things  to  learn  in 
our  lesson.  One  is  that  a  church  is 
meant  only  for  the  worship  of  God.  The 
disciples  kept  close  to  Jesus ;  they  saw 
him  send  away  out  of  the  temple  those 
who  were  selling  and  buying  in  that 
holy  place.  "  My  Father's  house,"  he 
called  it. 

Tliey  heard  the  wonderful  words  with 
which  he  taught  the  people.  The  scribes 
and  Pharisees  heard  him,  and  wanted  to 
seize  him,  but  they  were  afraid  to  do  it 
just  then :  they  knew  that  the  people 
would  be  augry  with  any  one  who  should 
harm  Jesus. 

But  come,  hear  the  story  of  the  fig  tree 
— how  it  stood  by  the  roadside  full  of 
leaves,  the  very  road  that  Jesus  walked 
over  one  morning  from  Bethany  to  Jeru- 
salem, the  morning  after  his  ride  into  the 
city. 


Jesus  was  hungry ;  would  he  find  figs 
on  the  tree  ?  Yes,  if  it  were  a  real  good 
tree,  for  on  such  the  fruit  came  first,  be- 
fore the  leaves.  There  stood  the  tree, 
more  beautiful  than  any  of  the  trees 
around  it,  but  when  Jesus  came  near  he 
found  no  fruit  on  it. 

There  was  something  wrong  with  that 
tree,  Jesus  spoke  to  it,  and  said  that  it 
should  never  again  bear  any  fruit.  Then 
the  tree  began  to  die.  When  the  disci- 
ples passed  next  day,  they  saw  only  a 
dead,  withered  tree. 

Was  Jesus  angry  with  the  tree?  No; 
he  would  not  be  angry  with  a  poor,  sense- 
less tree.  He  wished  to  teach  his  disci- 
ples several  things,  W^e  call  it  "  The 
Parable  of  the  Barren  Fig  Tree ;"  and  a 
parable,  you  know,  is  to  teach  a  lesson. 

Now,  what  shall  we  say  that  this  teaches 
us?  God  made  the  fig  tree  to  bear  fruit ; 
it  was  not  enough  that  it  should  have 
beautiful  leaves.  So  God  made  us  to  do 
his  will,  to  glorify  him.  How  can  we  ? 
In  many  ways.  One  way  is  in  good  deeds 
done  for  Jesus'  sake.  These  are  called  the 
"  fruit "  that  we  bear.  Now  you  under- 
stand what  Jesus  means  in  our 

f  GOLDEN  TEXT.  1? 

r-^i^        Herein    is    my  Fiitlicr  ^lorifled,  lliat  ye    ^> 
-'^    bear  iiiiioli  fruit.  ^'^' 

John  xv.  8.  » 


If  there  is  no  fruit  to  be  seen,  our 
prayers  and  promises  will  be  nothing  but 
leaves.  Shall  we  like  Jesus  to  come  and 
look  at  us  and  find  it  so?  Oh  no,  no! 
We  want  him  to  be  glad  and  pleased  with 
our  lives. 
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MOLLTE'S   LESSON. 
OME^  ShaggTback  and  Blacky. 
M^^       And  little  Whitefoot  too ; 


^^|f  I'm  going  to  eat  my  breakfast. 


1^       And  I'll  dve  some  to  you. 

But  first  we  must  be  quiet, 
And  say  our  little  grace ; 

For  this  is  always  proper. 
My  darling  mamma  says. 

You  do  not  understand  me  ? 

Well^  then,  I  must  explain  ; 
Be  very  still  and  listen  ; 

I'll  be  short  as  I  can : 

You  see,  'tis  God  our  Father 
Who  drives  us  all  our  food : 

He  never  once  forgets  us, 
He  is  so  kind  and  good : 

And  so  we  ought  to  thank  him. 
And  all  our  love  express : 

And  that  is  what  we're  doing 
When  we  are  saying  grace. 

Come,  bow  your  head.  Miss  Kitty, 
As  Shaggyback  has  done ; 

Now,  ^'  God,  we  love  and  thank  thee 
Please  bless  us  cverv  one." 
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ANNIE  AND   THE    MINISTER. 

The  minister  had  come  to  call  on  Annie's  mother,  and  was 
sitting  in  their  little  parlor  when  she  came  in  from  school. 

''My  little  girl,"'  he  said,  '•!  am  glad  to  see  yon;"'  and  he 
took  her  hands  and  drew  her  kindly  to  him. 

Annie  was  a  bashful  child, 
and  held  down  her  head.  She 
hardly  dared  to  look  at  so 
great  a  man  as  the  minister. 
"But,"  she  thought,  "he 
seems  very  kind." 

''Do  you  love  Jesus.  An 
nie?"  said  he. 

'•  Yes,  sir." 

"  What  makes  you  thinly 
you  do"?"  he  asked. 

•'  Why,  I  know  it  by  my 
feelings  inside  of  me,"  she 
said,  brightening  a  little 
when  she  found  the  minis- 
ter so  kind  and  fatherly. 

"But,  my  dear,  do  you 
think  Jesus  knows  it?" 

•AVh}',  yes,  sir;   can't  he    ^__^,^^^^  ^^ 

see  my  heart?"  ^^^rjf    - 

"Does   mother   know    it.  -=^-' ~- -^=^ ^  ^^--=^^^- 

and  does  your  teacher  know  it.  and  nil  your  little  mates?" 

'•  I  don't  know,  sir,  I'm  sure." 

"There  is  one  way  of  sliowing  it,  Annie.  Jesns  says,  'If 
ye  love  me,  keep  my  commandments.'  That's  the  way  to 
show  that  we  love  Jesus — to  do  just  as  he  l)ids  ns." 

Annie  never  forgot  the  minister's  little  talk,  and  she  never 
felt  afraid  of  him  after  that  dav. 
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OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

PRAYER    AND    FORGIVENESS. 
For  Aug.  13.  Mark  xi.  24-33. 

Jesus  and  his  disciples  were  taking  a 
walk  one  morning  from  Bethany  to  Jeru- 
salem. By  the  roadside  was  a  withered 
fig  tree,  the  very  one  that  had  been  so 
full  of  beautiful  green  leaves  only  the 
day  before. 

Do  you  remember  why  it  was  changed 
into  such  a  miserable-looking  tree?  Peter 
remembered.  Peter  asked  Jesus  to  look 
at  it. 

Jesus  said  something  like  this:  "You 
may  learn  from  that  tn-e  to  believe  that 
God  will  answer  your  i)rayers." 

If  Jesus  had  said  just  that  and  no  more, 
Peter  might  have  thought,  "Then  I  may 
pray  for  anything  I  want,  and  I  will  be 
sure  to  get  it ;  even  if  I  feel  very  angry 
with  my  neighbor,  that  will  not  keep  God 
from  doing  what  I  ask." 

But  Jesus  said  that  we  must  believe 
when  we  pray — believe  that  God  can 
give  what  we  ask,  and  that  he  will  give 
what  is  best ;  and  that  we  must  have 
love  in  our  hearts  when  we  pray  to 
him — love  to  other  people. 

God  knows  just  how  we  think  and  feel 
and  act.  If  he  sees  that  we  hate  any  one, 
or  say  "  We  will  never  forgive,"  we  need 
not  ask  for  one  thing ;  he  will  not  listen 
to  us  then. 

"No!  no!"  he  .«ays.  "  If  you  will  not 
forgive  one  who  has  done  wrong  to  you,  I 
will  not  forgive  your  sin  against  me." 

What  will  become  of  us  if  God  turns 
away  from  us?     We  had  belter  a.sk  for 


kind,  warm,  loving  hearts,  and  then  we 
can  pray  the  words  in  our 


-e 


j^.^^> 


^^^^. 

^4^^./: 


m 


GOLDBN+TEXT. 


'\*i>. 


^ 


m 


Forgive  us  our  debts 
as  we  forgive  our  debt- 
ors. 


^^ 


m 


Matt 


In  this  little  prayer  we  ask  God  to 
forgive  us  just  in  the  same  way  that  we 
forgive  those  who  wrong  us.  Now,  how 
do  we  forgive  others  ?  If  our  playmates 
are  cross  with  us  or  do  us  some  harm, 
how  do  we  feel  toward  them?  Are  we 
angry?  Do  we  say,  "I'll  never  speak 
to  them  again "  ?  Do  we  keep  bitter 
feelings  in  our  hearts  against  them?  If 
we  do,  how'  can  we  ask  God  to  forgive  us 
as  we  forgive?  Is  that  the  way  we  want 
God  to  forgive  us  ? 


QIESTIOXS. 

What  happened  to  a  certain  fig  tree? 
Why?  What  lesson  did  Jesus  say  we 
might  learn  from  that  tree?  What  is  our 
lesson-name?  If  we  want  God  to  forgive 
us,  what  must  we  do  to  those  who  harm 
us?     Who  will  say  the  "  Golden  Text  "? 
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•^DEAPx.    BEAUTIFUL    MAY. 

Dear    little    May 
Is    tired    of  play. 
And    is    resting-    a    moment 
This    warm    summer-day. 

•     (129) 
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From    the    rosebud    lips 
To    her    fairy    toe-tips, 
She    is    sweet   as   the    lilies 
The    honey-bee    sips. 

Her    eyes    are    as   briglit 
As    the    stars    at   night, 
That    gild    the    blue    sky 
With    their  twinkling  ligiit, 

And    when    she    sings, 
Xo    bird    on    wings 
Can   give    the    delight 
Her    melody    brings. 

I   know    she    is    true, 
And    obedient   too ; 
Oh,  I    could    not    love    her 
If   naughty  ;    could   you  ? 

How    lovely    the    child 
Who    is    gentle    and    mild ! 
But    aw^ay    with    the    miss 
Who    is    saucy    and    wild ! 


Dear,    beautiful    May, 
So    blithe    and    so    gay ! 
ril    kiss    you  just    once, 

Precious    one,    if  I.  mav.       ii.  e  r 
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TROUBLE. 

*'  I  WISH  I  had  some  of  thoise  great  cherry-currants,"  said 
Davie   Fletcher  yesterday,  going  home  from  school 

•And  I  mean  to  liave  some;  see  if  I  don't/'  said  Davie  to 
liimself.    He  wouldn't  have  dared  to  say  it  aloud. 

So    to-day    he    watched     his 
chance,  and  when    none   of  the 
boys  were  around,   and   no   one 
was  in  the   garden,  he  jumped   - 
over  the  fence  and  began  to  pick. 

Didn't  lie  know  it  was  wrong? 
Yes.  indeed.  He  had  learned 
the  eisfhth  commandment.  "Thou 
slialt  not  steal,"  in  Sunday-school. 
He  knew  well  enough  he  had  no 
I'ight  to  touch  Mr.  Turner's  cur- 
rants. 

All  of  a  sudden  he  heard  a 
rush  among  the  bushes,  and  a  tierce  bow-wow.  How  hi^ 
lieart  beat!  He  jumped  right  up  and  down  in  liis  fright. 
His  hat  flew  off,  he  sprang  for  the  fence,  and  had  but  just 
time  to  fling  himself  over.  One  moment  later  and  Towser 
would  have  been  at  him.  Oli.  the  fear  and  flutter  and  Hurry 
Davie  was  in ! 

And  all  because  of  liis  sin.  If  he  had  been  doing  right 
lie  would  not  have  been  scared.  He  would  have  ])etted  Tow- 
ser. and  tlie  dog  would  have  l)een  friendly  and  kind. 

AVhat  trouble  sin  causes!  Sin  makes  all  the  trouble  in  the 
woi"ld,  little  ones:  do  you  know  it?  You  are  not  afi'aid  of 
your  neighbor  or  his  watch-dog.  of  the  ]^oliceman  or  anybody, 
if  you  do  I'ight.  You  need  not  be  afraid  of  God  if  your  heart 
is  right  in  his  sight — if  you  are  his  loving,  obedient  child. 
"Perfect  love  casteth  out  fear,''  the  Bible  says. 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE   WICKED    HUSBANDMEN. 
For  Aug.  20.  Mark.  xii.  1  12. 

Jesus  was  still  in  the  temple  when  he 
told  a  story  about  some  wicked  husband- 
men.    See,  that  is  our  lesson-name. 

As  we  read  we  find  that  it  i.s  all  about 
one  who  had  a  vineyard,  a  place  full  of 
fruit.  He  did  all  that  he  could  to  make 
it  a  good  vineyard.  Then  he  gave  it  to 
men  to  take  care  of  while  he  went  away. 

Though  far  away,  he  did  not  forget 
ahout  his  vineyard.  He  knew  just  when 
the  fruit  would  be  ripe.  When  the  time 
came,  he  sent  some  servants  to  get  it. 
Instead  of  giving  them  fruit  to  take  home, 
the  husbandmen  threw  stones  at  them  and 
killed  them.  They  treated  other  servants 
in  the  very  same  way. 

When  the  master  heard  the  news,  he 
said,  "  I  will  send  my  son  ;  they  will  be 
kind  to  him."  Now,  tliis  was  his  di>ar 
and  only  sou. 


When  the  men  saw  him  coming  they 
were  full  of  wicked  joy.  They  said  to 
one  another,  "  We  will  kill  him,  and  then 
the  vineyard  will  be  our  own."  See  how 
fierce  they  look — how  they  kill  the  son, 
and  "cast  him  out  of  the  vineyard." 

When  Jesus  had  told  the  story  he  asked 
the  people  what  they  thought  the  master 
would  do  to  those  men. 

"  Puni.-h  them  !  Kill  them,  and  find 
other  men  to  take  care  of  his  land,"  they 
said.  Then  Jesus  asked,  "  Did  you  ever 
hear  these  words?" — • 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
TIu'  stoiip  wliich  the  builders   refused   is   lic- 
romc  Uie  head  of  tlie  eorner. 

Ps.  cxviii.  IZ. 


o- 
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Then  the  sci-ibes  and  Pharisees  knew 
that  those  words  were  about  himself 
They  had  said,  "  We  do  not  want  this 
man  to  be  our  King  and  Master,"  yet  he 
was  the  true  one  sent  from  heaven. 

God  was  the  master ;  the  Jew.s  were  the 
men  who  took  care  of  his  work  in  the 
world.  Will  you  ask  teacher  iiow  all  this 
was  like  men  working  in  a  vineyard? — 
how  the  prophets  were  the  servants  God 
sent?  Some  of  them  were  killed.  And 
then  how  Jesus,  the  Son  of  God,  came. 
We  fiW  soon  luar  how  they  treated 
him.     '■> 

Wo  would  not  be  like  these  wicked 
men.  Perhaps  we  are,  though,  in  some 
ways.  We  are  if  we  never  think  of 
Christ,  if  we  are  not  glad  that  he  loves 
us,  and  if  we  do  not  try  every  day  to  do 
what  he  bids. 
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CHEERING   UP. 

The  Scotch  shepherd  sat  in  his  arm-cliair  tliiiikiiig.  'J  he 
storm  was  raging  without,  but  his  sheep  were  in  the  fold  and 
the  dog  was  sleeping  quietly  by  his  side.  His  home  was  not 
what  it  used  to  be,  for  liis  dear  wife  had  died  a  few  uiontlis  ngo, 
and  his  two  little  hiddies  had  just  been  Uiid  in  tlie  graveyard 
beside  their  mother.     Only  little  Lizbie  was  left  to  him. 
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"Poor  initlierless  bairn!"  he  called  her;  hut  she  was  a 
bright,  cheery  little  girl,  and  tried  to  help  her  father  and  to  do 
what  her  mother  used  to  do. 

When  she  saw  her  father  look  so  sad  to-day  she  tried  to 
clieer  him.  I  can't  tell  you  what  she  said  in  her  own  way  of 
speaking ;  you  will  understand  it  better  if  1  tell  it  in  our  way. 

"Now,  father,"  said  she,  "let's  say  all  the  sheep-and-she|)- 
herd  verses  wo  know.  You  say  one  and  I'll  say  one ;  I'll  take 
my  turn  first:  'The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  I  shall  not  want.' 
Isn't  that  a  good  one,  father?  If  the  Lord  takes  the  same 
good  care  of  his  sheepies  as  you  do  of  ours,  sure  rfnd  we'll 
be  all  right." 

"We  will,"  said  her  father,  brightening  up;  "and  now  111 
say  mine :  '  I  am  the  good  Shepherd,  and  know  my  sheep,  and 
am  known  of  mine.'  " 

"  How  can  he  know  us  all,  I  wonder?"  said  Lizbie.  "  Do  you 
know  all  yours,  father?" 

"  Every  one,  child  ;  there's  a  mark  on  every  one — a  bit  ear 
or  a  black  patch  or  a  scrub  side ;  and  there's  Lame-Foot,  you 
know  her." 

•  Oh  yes,  and  little  Black-Nose  and  Short-Tail." 

"We  know  them  by  their  scars;  don't  we?  Maybe  that's 
the  way  the  Lord  knows  us.  Somebody  else  has  thought  so 
too,  for  hero's  a  verse  like  it : 

'My    name   is    called   among   his   sheep; 
His    rod   niy    straying   feet  doth   keep; 
And   that   which    makes   him    best   know    me 
Is   his   poor   sheep's   infirmity.' " 

But  I  can't  tell  you  all  the  sweet  verses  the  shepherd  and 
his  little  Lizbie  said  that  day.  They  seemed  to  know  every 
one  in  the  whole  Bible.  What  a  good  lesson  it  would  be  for 
our  little  Sunbeams,  souie  Sabbath  afternoon,  to  try  to  find  in 
the  Bible  all  "  the  sheep-and-shei)herd  verses,''  as  the  little 
Scotch  girl  called  them ! 
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DAY-DREAMS. 

Some  little  bojs  and  girls,  and  grown  people 
too,  have  dreams  in  broad  daylioht,  with  their  eyes 
wide  open.  These 
are  day-dreams.  A 
good  many  spend 
their  time  in  idle 
dreaming  when  they 
ought  to  be  doing. 
Here  are  Lina  and 
her  brother  Robbie. 
They  went  out  in  the 
mornino;  to  oather 
berries.  Liiia  soon 
grew  tired  of  work. 
Seating  herself  in 
the  shade  with  her 
back  against  a  tree, 
she  was  soon  dream- 
inof  of  something; 
very  different  from 
berries.  When  noon  came,  Robbie  was  ready  for 
rest  and  lunch,  for  he  had  worked  well.  If  Lina 
grows  up  with  this  habit  of  dreaming  instead  of 
doing,  she  will  not  deserve  the  praise  of  the  wise 
mail :  ''  She  looketh  well  to  the  ways  of  her  house- 
hold, and  eateth  not  the  bread  of  idleness." 


]3G 


THE    SUJ^BEAM. 


OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

PHARISEES    AND    SADDUCEES    SILENCED. 
For  Aug.  27.  Mark  xii.  13-27. 

Were  the  Pharisees  sorry  because  they 
were  so  much  like  the  wicked  husband- 
men ?  No.  Our  lesson  tells  how  they  laid 
plans  to  make  Jesus  say  what  would  get 
him  into  trouble. 

So  they  went  to  Jesus  just  as  though 
they  were  his  friends.  They  praised  him, 
and  then  they  asked  whether  it  was  right 
to  pay  a  tax  to  the  Roman  Csesar,  who 
had  the  rule  over  them. 

"  If  he  says  it  is  right,"  they  thought, 
"  he  will  not  seem  to  be  a  friend  to  the 
people,  for  they  do  not  like  to  pay  a  tax 
to  the  emperor.  But  if  he  says  'No,' 
here  are  the  emperor's  men  to  seize  and 
puui.sh  him." 

Jesus  heard  their  kind  words,  but  he 
knew  that  they  were  only  pretending  to 
be  his  friends.  He  let  them  know  that 
he  saw  right  down  into  their  wicked 
hearts.  Did  he  answer  them?  Yes.  He 
said,  "  Bring  me  a  penny,  that  I  may 
see  it."  They  brought  him  just  such 
money  as  they  paid  to  those  who  gath- 
ered the  taxe.>.  We  see  it  above  in  the  pic- 
ture of  the  denarius,  or  silver  penny  of 
the  Romans. 

Jesus  asked,  "  Whose  is  this  face  and 
this  writing?"  It  was  on  the  money,  you 
know. 


"  Caesar's,"  they  said. 
Then   Jesus  replied,  "  Give   to    Caesar 
what  belongs  to  Ciesar,  and  to  God  what 
belongs  to  God." 

No  one  could  say  that  there  was  a 
wrong  word  in  that  answer.  The. men 
went  away  ashamed. 

But  there  were  more  enemies  near, 
the  Sadducees,  who  did  not  believe  that 
there  will  be  a  resurrection-day — the  day 
by  and  by  when  our  bodies  will  rise 
from  the  dead. 

"  That  cannot  be,"  they  said.  "  If  it 
j  were  to  be,  some  very  strange  things 
;  would    happen." 

They  too  had  a  hard  question  to  ask. 
But  Jesus  knew  ho\\  to  answer.     He  an- 
swered them  right  out  of  the  Bible,  and 
they  did  not  dare  to  say  a  word  against 
his  answer. 
I       It  is  good  to  have  Bible  words  in  our 
,  mind.     They  will    help    us   when   Satan 
I  tempts  us  to  do  wrong;  they  will  be  a 
good  answer  to  people  now-a-days  when 
they  say  what  is  not  true  about  God  and 
heaven  and  hell. 

In  the  answer  tliat  Jesus  gave  the 
Pharisees  he  taught  that  being  God's 
children  does  not  make  it  wrong  to  obey 
the  laws  of  the  land  and  live  peaceable, 
happy  lives. 


X  GOLDEN  TEXT 

Godlines8  is  pnifltHblo  unto  all  thiiiin, 
hnvins:  proniisp  of  thv  lift"  tliHt  now  iii 
anil  of  that  nhlrli  is  to  conip. 

\  1  Tim.  iv.  8. 
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CARLO    AND   THE    BIRDS. 

'*  It's  of  no  use,"  said  Xellie,  picking  up  her 
book.     She   had    been  trying  to  teach  Carlo    to 

i  look  at  the  pictures  and  bark  when  she  pointed 
at  the  letters.    ^^  You  can't  teach  dunil)  creatures.'' 

,       "I  think  thev  mi^^ht  teach    us   a   «reat   deal." 


Vol.  V til.— 396. 
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said  Maiy.  ^'  Carlo  minds  when  he  is  spoken  to  ; 
and  do  you  see  those  birds  ?  I  have  been  think- 
ing how  they  are  not  afraid  to  go  wherever  God 
calls  them,  over  the  water  or  the  land.  We  know 
that  if  he  takes  care  of  the  birds  he  will  take  care 
of  us.     Jesus  said  so  when  he  was  on  earth." 


SWEET  JESUS,   COME. 

When  Jesus  came,  a  little  babe, 

Into  sweet  Mary's  home. 
What  light  and  joy  and  peace  he  brought 

Into  that  humble  room ! 

And  if  into  my  little  heart 

The  Saviour  comes  to  live, 
What  love  and  gladness  he  will  bring ! 

What  blessings  he  w  ill  give ! 

He  stands  and  knocks ;  he  wants  to  come ; 

I  open  wdde  the  door. 
^' Sweet  Jesus,  come/'  I  cry,  ''and  stay 

With   me  for  evermore.''  H.  E.  B. 
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A  SLUMBER  SONG. 

0  LITTLE    child,  lie  still 
and  sleep ; 
Jesus  is  near, 
Thou    needst    not 
fear ; 
Xo  one  need  fear  whom 
God  doth  keep 
By  day  or  night ; 
Then   lay  thee  down  in 
slumber  deep 
Till  morning  light. 

0   little    child,    be   still 
and  rest; 
He  sweetly  sleeps 
AVliom  Jesus  keeps; 
And     in     the    morning 
wake  so  blest. 
His  child  to  be; 
Love  every  one,  but  love 
him  best: 
He  iirst  loved  thee. 

0  little  child,  when  thou  must    Then,  when  thy  work  on  earth 
die,  is  done, 


Fear  nothing  then, 
But  say  ''Amen  " 


Thou  shalt  ascend 
To  meet  thy  Fiiend; 


To  God's  commands,  and  quiet    Jesus    the    little    child    will 
lie  I  own, 

In  his  kind  hand.  '  Safe  at  his  side. 

Till  he  shall  say,  "  Dear  child.     And   thou    shalt   live    befoi-e 
C(mie,  fly  the  throne 

To  Heaven's  bridit  land."  Because  he  died. 


UO 
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OUR    BIBLE   LESSON, 

LOVE   TO    GOD   AND    MAN 
For  Sept.  3.  Mark  xii.  28-44. 

There  was  a  man  among  the  scribes 
who  wanted  a  true  answer  to  a  hard 
question.  The  question  was,  "  Which  is 
the  first  or  greatest  coraraandment?" 

Jesus  said  to  him,  "  The  first  of  all  the 
commandments  is,  'Hear,  O  Israel,  the 
Lord  our  God  is  one  Lord,  and  thou  shalt 
love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy 
heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with 
all  thy  mind,  and  with  all  thy  strength.' 
This  is  the  first  commandment.  And  the 
second  is  like — namely,  this:  'Thou  shalt 
love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself.'  " 

"  That  is  the  best  answer  that  any  could 
give,"  thought  the  scribe.  Did  he  know 
what  Jesus  meant  by  loving  God  with  all 
the  heart,  soul,  mind  and  strength  ? 

Is  it  not,  first,  to  be  true  in  our  love, 
not  to  pretend?  To  love  with  our  mind 
we  must  learn  as  much  as  we  can  about 


God:  we  must  know  why  we  love  him. 
"  With  all  our  strength "  means  not  to 
let  it  be  a  weak  love. 

May  we  just  say  that  we  love  God,  and 
never  give  a  thought  to  our  neighbor? 
No:  we  must  love  our  neighbor  as  we 
love  ourselves.  It  means  more  than  just 
say,  you  know.  If  a  little  girl  is  poor  or 
in  trouble,  it  means  that  you  must  try  to 
find  some  way  to  help  her,  just  as  you 
would  help  yourself 

If  there  is  anything  that  you  feel  sure 
some  one  ought  to  think  or  say  or  do  for 
your  good,  you  must  be  glad  to  think  or 
say  or  do  that  same  thing  for  any  one 
who  needs  it. 

There  is  a  pretty  story  in  the  last  part 
of  our  lesson.  It  is  about  a  poor  widow 
who  put  all  the  money  that  she  had  into 
the  contribution-box  in  the  tem|)le.  Yon 
see  her  in  the  picture.  She  was  in  a  court 
of  the  temple.  There  were  thirteen  chests 
there,  into  which  the  people  put  theirniou- 
ey  to  help  with  God's  work  in  the  temple. 

A  great  many  rich  men  were  putting  in 
their  money  at  the  same  time  with  this  poor 
widow.  They  put  in  very  much,  but  she 
put  in  only  "  two  mites."  less  than  one  of 
our  pennies.  But  the  two  mites  were  all 
that  she  had  in  the  world.  She  thought  that 
no  one  saw  her.  Jesus  saw  and  praised  her. 
Will  you  ask  your  teacher  why  Jesus  was 
pleased  ?  why  he  said  she  had  given  more 
than  the  rich  man? 


-O 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 

Thou  shalt  lovo  the   Loni   thy  (iod   with   nil 

thino  hciirt,  antl  with  all  thy  soul,  sinl  witli  :ill 

thy  nii:;lit. 

T>i;i  T.  vi.  ."). 
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SPEAKING   HIS   PIECE. 

Tf  AM  a  very  little  boy, 

iL       But  I  am  growing  fast ; 

This  summer  I  can  scarcely  wear 

The  clothes  that  fitted  last; 
And  I  am  learning  how  to  read^ 

And  write  with  pen  and  ink ; 
And,  better  still,  my  teacher  says 

I'm  learning  how  to  think. 

She  says  that  boys  who  seldom  think 

Will  never  make  real  men ; 
They'll  only  be  great  grown-up  boys, 

To  work  like  a  machine. 
They  may  be  strong  in  hand  and  foot. 

And  move  as  they  are  bid. 
But  they  will  never  plan   or  make, 

And  never  others  lead. 

I  hope  that  when  I  am  a  man 

I  shall  be  great  and  good. 
And  so  I  mean  to  study  hard, 

And  do  just  as  I  should ; 
ril  fear  the  Lord,  for  teache    says 

There's  where  I  must  begin, 
And  love  the  Saviour,  who  has  died 

To  save  me  from  my  sin.  h.  e.  b. 
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THE   LITTLE  ANGEL. 

Eight  into  our  house  one  dny 

A  dear  little  angel  came ; 
I  ran  to  him,  and  softly  said, 

"Little    angel,     what    is    your 
name  ?" 


M.^ 


He  said  not  a  word  in  answ^er, 
But  smiled  a  beautiful  smile; 

Then  I  said,  *•  May  I  go  home  with 
you  ? 
Shall  you  go  in  a  little  wdiile?" 

But  mamma  said,  "Dear  little  angel, 
Don't  leave  us;  oh,  always  stay! 

We  will  all  of  us  love  you  dearly ; 
Sweet  angel,  oh,  don't  go  away!" 

So  he  stayed    and  he  stayed,  and 
we  loved  him 
As  we  could  not  have  loved  an- 
other : 
Do  you  want   to   know  what   his 
name  is? 
His  name  is — Mi/  little  brother. 


Dear  girls  and  boys  who  pray  every  morning,  "  Lead  us  not 
into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil,"  shut  your  eyes 
and  ears  against  the  naughty  ones  who  want  you  to  disobey 
mamma,  or  to  take  what  is  not  your  own,  or  to  tell  lies.  God 
will  deliver  you  from  evil  if  you  ask  him  to  do  so. 


lU 
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■  si:.liST  THOU  THKSE  sroAiiJ'. 

OUR  BIBLE   LESSON. 

CALAMITIES  FORETOLD. 
For  Sept.  10.  Mark  xiii.  1-20. 

Although  so  mauy  of  the  Jews  were 
cruel  to  Jesus,  he  still  loved  and  pitied 
them.  He  wept  when  he  thought  of  the 
troubles  that  would  come  to  their  city. 
You  can  read  his  words  in  the  last  part 
of  the  twenty-third  chapter  of  Matthew. 

As  Jesus  was  going  out  of  the  temple 
for  the  last  time  the  disciplgs  said,  "Look 
at  these  beautiful  stones !  See  the  strong 
pillars  and  the  fine  marble  !" 

Th(>  temple  was  a  grand  building,  you 
know.  The  Jews  were  very  proud  of  it. 
Perhaps  they  thought  that  it  would  last 
for  hundred.s  of  years. 

As  they  looked  and  talked  about  it, 
Jesus  said  that  by  and  by  the  strong 
pillars  would  be  torn  down.  What  did 
he  mean  ? 

The  disciples  did  not  like  to  ask  him 


before  all  the  people.  They  waited  till 
they  were  a  little  way  out  of  the  city,  on 
the  Mount  of  Olives.  Then  they  asked 
him  to  tell  them  about  it,  and  how  they 
might  know  when  the  time  should  be  near. 

There,  sitting  on  the  Mount  of  Olives, 
they  could  see  the  temple  and  the  busy 
people  hurrying  in  and  out  of  the  city. 

We  know,  though,  that  many  troubles 
came  to  that  city  soon  afterward.  They 
heard  that  a  great  army  would  come 
against  the  city.  The  soldiers  would  bat- 
ter down  the  walls,  and  raise  the  heathen 
flag  over  the  temple.  There  would  be 
sorrow  and  weeping  and  trouble,  such  as 
never  had  been  and  never  could  be  again. 

But  even  as  he  told  them  this  he  spoke 
of  a  way  in  which  they  mijglit  esca|ie. 
They  were  not  to  stop  a  moni^nt  when 
the  danger  was  near — not  even  to  go  into 
a  house  to  carry  away  any  treasure.  It  was 
right  to  be  on  the  watch  and  to  escape. 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 

.\  prudent  man  foreseeth  the  eTil.  and  liideth 
liinixeir. 

Prov.  xxii.  3. 


But  in  those  days  those  who  loved  Je^us 
would  have  many  to  hate  them.  They 
would  have  to  stand  up  before  kings  and 
other  rulers  and  tell  about  his  wonderful 
story.  Even  their  friends  would  turn  to 
be  their  enenues. 

"  But  do  not  fear,"  said  Jesus.  "  Do 
not  wonder  what  you  shall  say  when  they 
cast  you  into  prison  and  beat  you,  and  ask 
you  hard  questions :  the  Holy  Spirit  will 
teach  you  to  speak  wise  words.  He  who 
bears  it  all  to  the  end  shall  be  saved." 
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ROSA'S   POCKET. 
'OOSA  was  delighted  because  mamma  had  put  a 
^  pocket  in  her  new  dress.    She  ran  all  over  the 
house  telling  every  one  she  met. 

^^  Has  'ou  a  pocket  ?"  she  asked.  '^  Jus'  'ook  at 
mine." 

'^  What  will  you  carry  in  your  pocket  ?"  asked 
the  cook. 

'Mnyting,"  said  Rosa — "  nice  cakes  and  pies." 

Now,  pies  would  be  a  queer  thing  to  carry  in 
one's  pocket.  But  Rosa  was  only  five  years  old, 
you  know.  She  tried  to  put  the  ball  in  her  pocket; 
it  was  too  big,  though. 

^^I  will  jus'  keep  my  hand  in  it,"  she  said. 

Papa  heard  about  it,  and  said,  "  I  will  give 
you  some  pennies  to  put  in  it,  but  I  want  it  to 
be  a  generous   pocket." 

Rosa  did  not  understand  such  ^'  big  talk."  Then 
papa  said,  ""  1  should  not  like  you  to  keep  these 
pennies  all  the  time;  and  when  you  take  them 
out  I  would  not  like  you  to  spend  them  all  for 
yourself.  Give  one  sometimes  to  a  hungry  boy  or 
girl  to  buy  bread." 

At  first  Rosa  did  not  like  to  part  with  her  pen- 
nies. But  soon  the  glad  faces  of  the  hungry  ones 
made  her  happy.  She  is  older  now,  and  has  a 
pocket  in  every  dress  ;  and  it  is  always  ^^generous." 
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THE  TURTLE-DOVES. 


"Coo,"  said  the  turtle-dove; 

"Coo,"  said  she; 
''  Oh,  I  love  thee,"  said  the  tur- 
tle-dove ; 
"And  I  love  thee." 
In  the  long,  shady  bi-anches 

Of  the  dark  pine  tree 
How  happy  were  the  doves 
In  their  little  nursery! 


The   young   turtle-doves 

Never   quarreled    in    their   nest, 
For  they   dearly   loved   each    other. 

Though    they   loved    their   mother   best. 
"Coo,"    said   the   little   doves, 

"Coo,"    said    she; 
And   they   played    together   kindly 

In   the   dark   pine   tree. 


Is   this   nursery    of  yours. 

Little  sister,  little  bi'other, 
Like   the   turtle-doves'    nest? 

Do  you  love  one  another? 
Are   you    kind,    are   you   gentle, 

As  children  ought  to  be? 
Then   the    happiest  of  nests 

Is   your   own    nursery. 


U8 
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"COMMANDED   THE   POKTEK  TO    WATCH. 

OUR  BIBLE  LESSON.     ' 

WATCHFULNESS  ENJOINED. 
For  Sept.  17.  Mark  xiii.  21-37. 

Can  you  shut  your  eyes  and  think  of 
Jesus  and  his  disciples — liow  they  sat  on 
the  mount  and  talked  ? 

They  could  see  the  temple,  you  know, 
and  it  looked  very  strong  and  beautiful. 
There,  too,  were  the  busy,  happy  people 
walking  along  the  streets  and  in  aud  out 
of  the  great  city.  But  trouble  was  to  come 
to  those  men  and  women  and  children. 

By  and  by  the  trouble  came  :  soldiers 
beat  down  the  walls,  killed  the  people  and 
set  fire  to  the  temple.  There  was  sorrow 
everywhere.  Some  of  the  disciples  were 
alive  and  heard  about  it,  and  remembered 
what  Jesus  had  said.  When  we  read  this 
story  we  call  it  "  the  destruction  of  Jeru- 
salem." It  happened  about  forty  years 
after  Jesus  was  crucified. 

But  Jesus  told  about  other  things  that 


would  happen  to  the  world — how  men 
would  pretend  to  be  Christ  and  do  such 
wonders  that  even  good  people  would  say, 
"Is  not  this  Christ?" 

How  much  Jesus  told  them  as  they  all 
sat  on  the  Mount  of  Olives  !  He  looked 
at  the  sun  and  spoke  about  it  and  about 
the  moon  and  stars,  and  said  that  some 
day  strange  signs  would  be  seen  in  them, 
and  that  afterward  men  should  see  him, 
the  Son  of  man,  coming  in  the  clouds 
with  great  power  and  glory.  The  holy 
angels  would  be  with  him. 

How  Peter  and  James  and  John  list- 
ened to  this  story !  They  loved  Jesus. 
Were  they  not  glad  that  he  would  come 
some  day  to  be  their  King? 

Yes.  But  even  they  might  forget  about 
him  after  he  had  gone.  They  might  not 
always  try  to  do  the  things  that  would 
please  him.  Jesus  gave  them  two  words 
to  remember.  They  are  for  us,  too  ;  they 
are  watch  aud  "pray. 

The  disciples  told  these  words  to  others ; 
they  wrote  them  for  us.  Paul  told  how 
Jesus  would  come  in  the  clouds,  and  he 
said  in  the  words  of  our 


<J  GOLDEN   TEXT: 

^^       Therefore  let  ns  not  sleep,  as  do  others: 
'^S)    hut  let  US  wateli  iinil  be  sober. 


1  TllESS.  V.  6. 


Ruth  got  angry  and  struck  her  little 
sister.  It  was  because  Ruth  did  not 
"think" — did  not  "watch"  against  her 
naughty  temper.  Will  said  a  wicked 
word,  because  he  wanted  to  be  like  some 
big  boys.     He  forgot  to  watch  aud  pray. 
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THE    EVENING   PRAYER. 

Dear  Jesus,  here  at  mothers  feet 
We  kneel  to-night  to  pray  ; 

Oh,  bend  from  heaven,  we  entreat. 
And  hear  the  words  we  sav. 
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Thy  hand  has  led  us  all  the  day, 
And  bright  has  been  thy  smile  ; 

We  have  been  happy  in  our  play 
And  study  all  the  while. 

Wilt  thou  forgive,  0  dearest  Lord, 

All  thou  hast  seen  of  sin — 
The  naughty  word,  or  thought  that's  stirred 

Our  childish  hearts  within? 

We  want  to  be  all  pure  and  good, 

Dear  Jesus,  just  like  thee ; 
Oh,  may  our  hearts,  by  grace  renewed, 

Each  day  more  Christ-like  be! 

Bless  mamma,  papa,  all  we  love, 

And  keep  us  safe  to-night, 
Till,  spreading  o'er  the  skies  above, 

Appears  the  rosy  light. 

And  while  we  live,  dear  Jesus,  keep 

Thy  little  ones  from  ill ; 
At  home,  abroad,  awake,  asleep, 

In  thy  arms  hold  us  still.  h.  e.  b. 
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NELLIE,  THE   BREAD-WINNER. 
Nellie    Duxn  sold  apples  and  oranges,  peanuts  and  toys. 
She  was  only  a  little  girl,  but  she  did  a  good  business,  for  she 
was  so  neat  and  polite  that  people  liked  to  stop  and  trade  with 
her.  Nellie's  father  used  to  H 

g??  --  • — -'J 

W5 


keep  the  stand,  but  one  day 
a  runaway  horse  killed  him 
in  a  minute.  Oh,  the  sor- 
row that  fell  over  that  little 
home  I  The  poor  wife  was 
sickly,  the  old  grandmoth- 
er had  to  be  taken  care  of, 
and  there  were  five  little 
children. 

"  If  Nellie  were  only  a 
boy !"  said  the  poor  widow. 

"  I  don't  see  why  a  girl 
isn't  as  good  as  a  boy," 
said  Nellie.    "  I  mean  to  be,  anyhow,  and  I'll  earn  some  money.*' 

"But  how  can  you,  child ?" 

"  I  am  going  to  keep  father's  stand  :  I  can  sell  apples  and 
candy  as  well  as  he  could." 

So  she  took  her  place  at  the  corner. 

"  Oh,  I'm  so  afraid  some  wild  horse  will  run  over  you !"  said 
her  mothei'. 

"Trust  the  Lord,"  said  the  old  grandmother. 

Nellie  succeeded  wonderfidly.  The  children,  and  even  men 
and  women,  liked  to  trade  with  her,  and  she  earned  even 
more  than  her  father  did.  Yery  often  a  gentleman  or  lady 
would  buy  and  would  say,  "Never  mind,  dear;  you  may  kcej) 
the  change  for  yourself;"  and  so  she  had  many  an  extra  dime 
for  mother.  She  never  went  from  home  in  the  morning  with- 
out asking  God  to  keep  her  from  doing  wrong,  and  every 
night  she  thanked  her  heavenly  Father  for  his  care. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  ANOINTING  AT  BETHANY. 
For  Oct.  1.  Mark  xiv.  1-11. 

Our  lesson  tells  a  story  about  Mary. 
You  have  heard  of  her.  She  had  a  sis- 
ter Martha,  who  was  a  very  busy  house- 
keeper, and  a  brother  Lazarus,  who  died, 
and  was  even  buried,  but  whom  Jesus  had 
raised  from  the  dead.  These  people  lived 
in  the  pretty  town  of  Bethany,  just  a  little 
way  from  Jerusalem.  Jesus  loved  them, 
and  went  to  stay  at  their  house  very  often. 

Now,  there  was  a  man  named  Simon 
in  Bethany.  This  man  also  loved  Jesus. 
He  was  a  leper  once,  perhaps  the  very 
first  leper  whom  Jesus  healed.  People 
still  called  him  "Simon  the  leper." 

The  last  week  of  Jesus'  life  had  come. 
Jesus  spent  those  last  days  in  Jerusalem, 
but  every  night  he  and  his  disciples  would 
go  out  and  stay  with  their  dear  friends  in 
Bethany.  How  many  nice  talks  they  had ! 
How  glad  the  people  in  Bethany  were  to 
have  Jesus  with  them  ! 

One  day  Simon  thought  that  he  would 
show  his  love  to  Jesus  by  making  a  sup- 
per-party for  him. 

Did  you  ever  see  a  picture  of  how  peo- 
ple in  those  times  sat  at  table  ?  Then  you 
can  just  shut  your  eyes  and  think  that 
you  see  them  in  Simon's  house. 

They  took  off  their  shoes  or  sandals  as 
soon  as  they  got  into  the  house,  you  know. 
There  was  Jesus  with  his  twelve  disciples; 
perhaps  John  sat  next  to  him.  Lazarus 
was  there,  and  kind,  busy  Martha,  who 
waited  on  them.  There  were  others,  too, 
who  had  come  on  purpose  to  see  Lazarus. 


Where  was  Mary,  the  one  who  loved  to 
sit  near  and  hear  Jesus  talk?  When  she 
saw  Simon  make  the  supper-party  and 
Martha  so  busy  to  help  the  visitors,  Mary 
thought,  "  What  can  I  do  for  the  Mas- 
ter?" She  loved  to  call  Jesus  "Mas- 
ter." When  we  love  any  one  we  are  sui'e 
to  find  a  way  to  please  that  one. 

What  do  you  think  was  Mary's  way? 
She  opened  a  very  sweet  box  of  ointment 
and  poured  it  on  his  head  and  on  his  feet, 
and  then  she  took  her  long  hair  and 
wiped  his  feet.  In  this  way  she  showed 
her  great  love  for  Jesus. 

When  some  one  said  that  it  was  a  great 
waste,  Jesus  said  no — that  it  was  a  blessed 
work  Mary  had  done  for  him.  He  saw 
right  down  into  her  heart.  He  praised 
her  before  them  all,  and  said  that  her  act 
of  love  should  be  told  wherever  the  story 
of  his  life  and  death  was  told.  We  have 
read  it  to-day,  you  know,  and  people  will 
read  it  as  long  as  the  world  lasts.  They 
will  read,  too,  those  beautiful  words  of 
Jesus,  spoken  to  Mary  that  day,  in  our 
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GOLDEN  TEXT. 
She    hath   done    -what   she 


M.^UK   NIV.  8. 
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We  would  like  Jesus  to  say  such  words 
of  us.  He  is  just  the  same  now.  He  is 
glad  when  we  want  to  show  our  love.  If 
we  can  show  it  only  in  some  little  way, 
we  need  not  fear.  He  will  be  just  as 
much  ]ileased  as  if  it  were  in  some  great 
way. 
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THE    MOUSIE'S   FUNERAL. 

TfTfNCLE  GEORGE  had  given  the  children  a  pair  of  little 
iJJ  white  mice.  The  cunning  little  creatures  lived  in  a  cage, 
and  Lucia  and  Sophie  played  with  them  and  fed  them  every 
day,  and  loved  them  dearly. 

One  morning  Liicia  left  the  cage-door  unfastened,  she  was 
in  such  a  hurry  to  go  out  to  walk  with  her  dolly.  When  she 
got  home,  what  a  sad  sight  met  her  eyes!  Bruno,  the  cat,  had 
been  to  pay  the  mice  a  visit,  and,  putting  up  his  paw,  the  cage- 
door  flew  open,  and  then  out  scampered  the  little  mice.  One 
of  them  Bruno  caught  and  bit  to  death. 

"Nauditv  Bruno!  dear  little  Silkev!"  mourned  Lucia  as 
she  wiped  her  eyes,  while  Sophie  laid  the  little  dead  creature 
on  a  sheet  of  white  paper  and  began  to  talk  about  burying  it. 

"We'll  bury  it  under  the  rosebush  in  the  corner,"  said 
Lucia;  "and  can  we  sing  'Happy  Land,'  Sophie?" 

"Why,  no,  sis;  don't  you  know  there  is  no  'Happy  land, 
far,  far  away,'  for  mice,  only  for  children?" 

"Oh,  Sophie!  sha'n't  we  ever  see  Silkey  any  more?" 

"No;  she's  gone  for  ever  and  ever  and  ever.  Mice  haven't 
souls." 

"Why  didn't  God  make  'em  with  souls  like  us,  do  you 
suppose  ?" 

"  I  don't  kno^v,  I'm  sure.  I  s'pose  they  don't  need  'em. 
Nobody 'd  want  mice  up  in  heaven,  you  know." 

"Why,  I  never  thought  of  that,"  said  Lucia — "never,  never 
thought.  Won't  there  be  any  birds  or  pussies  or  dogs  or 
mooly  cows  in  heaven?" 

"  Of  course  not." 

"  I  wish  there  w^ould  be." 

"You  won't  wish  so,  darling,  when  you  get  there,"  said 
mamma,  who  had  come  out  just  in  time  to  hear  Lucia's 
lamentation.     "We  shall  be  as  the  angels  of  God  in  heaven. 
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We  shall  be  ^vith  Jesus;  and  o1i,  how  happy  we  shall  he!  He 
will  have  many  errands  of  love  for  us  to  do,  and  we  shall  be 
so  glad  to  do  them  that  we  shall  never  need  to  stop  to  play." 
They  sat  down  in  the  summer-house,  and  while  Sophie  dug 
the  grave  and  put  Mousie  in,  mamma  told  them  much  more 
about  heaven,  and  they  forgot  all  about  their  sorrow.  Then 
they  sang — 

"Around   the   throne   of  God   in   heaven 
Thousands   of  children   stand — 
Children   -whose   sins   are   all   forgiven, 
A   holy,  happy   band." 

Just  then  the  bell  rang  for  dinner,  and  they  all  went  into 


the  house. 


oJOio 


A   GLAD    SURPRISE. 

We    know   not    at    the    cor- 
ner's turn 
What  there  may  meet  our 
eyes ; 
And   here    the   face    of    his 
dear  friend 
Gives    Fred   a   glad    sur- 
prise. 


So  God  doth  often  keep  in  store 
Some  rich,  sweet  gift  of  love, 

Surprising  us  whilst  on  the  way 

That  leads  to  him  above.  g.  s.  b. 
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OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE   PASSOVER. 
For  Oct.  8.  Mark  xiv.  12  21. 

OuK  le.'^son-naine  is  "  The  Passover." 
It  makes  us  think  of  one  night  long  ago 
in  Egypt,  when  God  said  to  the  Israelites, 
"Sprinkle  the  blood  of  a  lamb  on  your 
doorposts."' 

Ask  your  mother  to  tell  you  the  story, 
and  how  the  Jews  were  told  after  that  to 
keep  a  feast  every  year  and  call  it  the 
"  feast  of  the  passover."  They  were  to 
roast  a  lamb  and  eat  it  with  bitter  herbs. 

•Now  Je-sus  had  come.  He  was  to  be 
the  Lamb  of  God,  the  real  Saviour.  There 
he  was  right  among  the  people  as  they 
gathered  from  all  parts  of  the  land  to 
Jerusalem  to  keep  the  feast.  His  blood 
would  soon  be  shed  to  save  the  world. 
But  no  one  there  understood  what  it 
meant. 

Jesus  told*  his  disciples  that  he  would 


keep  the  pa.ssover  feast  with  them.  He 
sent  two  of  them  to  find  a  room  where 
they  might  all  go  and  keep  it  together. 

He  knew  just  where  the  room  was,  and 
that  it  was  all  ready  for  them.  It  was  a 
large  room  up  stairs. 

These  two  disciples  prepared  the  lamb 
and  the  herbs,  and  in  the  evening  Jesus 
came  with  the  other  ten  disciples. 

There  they  were  all  alone  in  that  up- 
per room.  If  we  read  every  word  of  the 
lesson  we  shall  see  what  a  sad  secret  Je- 
sus told  them.  He  had  told  them  before 
that  he  would  soon  be  seized  and  put  to 
death.  Now  he  said,  "One  of  you  will 
give  me  up  to  be  killed." 

How  sorrowful  that  made  them  !  Each 
began  to  say,  "Am  I  the  one?"  Jesus 
said,  "  It  is  one  of  the  twelve."  We 
read  the  story  in  four  different  places  in 
the  New  Testament.  In  one  place  it 
says  that  he  who  sat  close  to  Jesus 
whispered,  "Who  is  he,  Lord?''  Jesns 
gave  him  a  sign  by  whith  he  could  know 
the  man. 

We  know  that  he  was  Judas  Iscariot 
who  should  do  this,  \\hen  we  think  of 
it,  we  say  our 

%  GOLDEN   TEXT.  C 

■^      It  is  the  sacrifice  of  the  Lord's  T 
>|  passover.  ^'■ 

^  Ex.  xii.  27.  t 

%  c 

Did  they  know  that  Jesus  was  the 
"Lamb"  of  God — the  one  of  whom  tlu- 
priests  had  thought  when  they  offered 
sacrifices  for  the  people  ? 
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THE   LITTLE   WRITER. 

I  AM  learning  to  write,  and  so  I  must  look 

At  my  copy  every  minute : 
I  must  notice  the    crooks    and  the    turns,  every  | 
one, 

And  the  fine  and  the  coarse  marks  in  it. 
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Be  careful,  so  careful,  to  hold  my  pen  right, 
And  to  keep  very  true  to  the  line. 

What  slow  work  it  is  !  but  I'm  going  to  try 
To  have  it  done  neatlv  and  fine. 

My  mother  writes  fast — oh,  fast  as  can  be  : 
She  will  do  twenty  lines  to  my  one  ; 

She  never  makes  blots,  and  the  whole  page  looks 
Like  a  picture  when  it  is  done. 

Of  course,  child  ;  but  when  I  was  little  like  you, 

Just  beginning  as  you  are  now, 
I  had  to  write  slowly,  and  carefully  too, 

And  that  is  the  way  I  learned  how. 

It  is  practice  makes  perfect,  the  wise  men  say ; 

But  there's  one  little  secret  to  tell : 

Unless  you  resolve  to  be  perfect  each  time, 

You  will  not  come  at  last  to  write  well. 

H.  E.  B. 


Long  ago  lived  a  man  who  had  a  prett}^  home  and  dear 
friends.  God  said,  "Go  away  to  a  new,  strange  place.  I 
will  show  you  the  way."  Did  the  man  say,  "1  can't"?  No; 
he  did  just  what  God  bade.  The  man's  name  was  Abraham. 
Let  us  be  like  Abraham — readv  to  do  what  God  wishes  us  to  do. 
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WHAT   ANNIE    DID. 

Annie  liked  to  play  ''  Hot-Buttei-Blue-Beans  " 
and  '^  Hide-aiid-Seek  "  and  ''  Blindman's-Bufl'/' 
and  all  the  other  ''  hiding "  games. 

One  day  she  ran  to  her 
mother  with  this  verse : 
''  Thy  word  have  I  hid  in 
mine  hearty  that  I  might 
not  sin  against  thee."  ^'  It 
makes  me  think  of  games, 
mamma,  only  I  know  that 
it  does  not  mean  play,''  she 
said. 

''  Xo,  dear ;  but  if  vou  do  what  it  savs,  it  will 
help  you  at  play,  and  at  work  too." 

This  is  the  way  that  Annie  hid  (xod's  word 
in  her  heart :  she  learned  a  verse  every  day  and 
said  it  to  her  mother,  just  as  we  see  in  the  picture, 
and  then  went  awav  and  thought  about  it. 

How  did  it  help  her  at  play  and  at  work  ? 
Whenever  she  felt  cross  or  selfish  or  lazy  she  was 
sure  to  think  of  some  word  that  God  says  about 
being  kind  and  gentle  and  busy.  Will  you  try  it 
too  ? 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE   LORD'S    SUPPER. 
For  Oct.  15.  Mark  xiv.  22-31. 

Do  you  ever  sit  in  the  quiet  church 
and  .see  tlie  elders  pass  the  bread  and 
wine,  to  tlie  people  in  the  pews? 

Do  you  wonder  why  they  do  this,  and 
what  the  people  who  .?it  so  still  are  think- 
ing about? 

This  is  the  "  Lord's  Supper."  See,  that 
is  our  lesson-name.  The  first  Lord's  Sup- 
per was  in  that  room  up  stairs  far  away 
in  Jerusalem,  more  than  eighteen  hundred 
years  ago.  It  was  just  at  the  close  of  the 
passover  feast.  We  see  them  around  the 
table.  Jesus  blessed  the  bread,  and  said 
to  his  dear  disciples,  "  Eat  this  bread." 
He  took  the  wine  too,  and  said,  "  Drink 
this  wine." 

Was  any  one  else  ever  to  do  the  same  ? 

Oh  yes.     Long  afterward  Paul  wrote 


a  letter  to  a  church,  and  said  these  very 
words  in  tlie 


GOLDEN  TEXT. 

For  as  often  as  ye  eat  this 
bread  and  drink  this  cup,  ye 
do  shoAV  the  Lord's  death  till 
he  come. 

1  Cor.  xi.  26. 


The  people  who  love  Jesus  have  been 
doing  this  ever  since.  What  does  it  all 
mean  ?  Why  do  some  people  come  to 
the  Lord's  Supper,  while  other  people 
stay  away  ?  Do  those  who  come  mean 
to  say  to  the  rest  of  the  world,  "  See 
what  good  people  we  are !  We  never  do 
a  wrong  thing." 

No !  no  !  If  they  could  speak  out  in 
church  they  would  say,  '"  We  do  all  this 
because  our  dear  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ, 
has  told  us  to  do  it.  When  we  take  the 
bread  and  the  wine,  we  think,  '  Jesus 
gave  his  body  and  shed  his  blood  for  our 
sins.  We  are  sorry  for  our  sins.  We 
will  try  to  remember  every  day  how  Je- 
sus loved  us.  AVe  will  try  to  please  him 
in  all  that  we  think  and  say  aud  do.'  " 

They  would  say  too,  "  Will  you  not 
come  be  one  of  us,  so  that  all  who  see 
you  may  know  that  you  love  Jesus  and 
want  to  do  as  he  bids  ?" 

Jesus  likes  to  have  us  show  others  that 
we  love  him.  He  is  just  like  us  in  this: 
we  want  our  friends  to  be  friends  to  us 
right  out  before  the  whole  world — not 
afraid  or  ashamed. 
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ONE   EGG. 

Biddy-hex  had  laid  an  egg  up  in  the  hay,  and 
she  cackled  so  long  and  so  loud  about  it  that  she 
told  everybody  what  she  had  done.  Frank  and 
Charlie  clambered  over  the  hay  to  see. 

^'  Why,  there  is  only  one  egg !"  said  Frank. 
'•  She  made  such  a  fuss  that  I  thougrht  mavbe  she 
had  a  nest  with  three  or  four.'' 
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''  Ah  !"  laughed  grandpa  at  the  foot  of  the  lad- 
der, ''  Biddy  is  not  the  only  one  in  the  world  who 
makes  a  great  noise  over  a  very  little  work. 
Those  who  do  the  most  and  best,  boast  the  least." 


Who  can  tell  me  about  these  stranw  men  ? 
What  sea  are  thev  saiHno-  on  ?  The  South  Sea  ? 
Yes.  But  I  will  tell  you  what  they  were  before 
the  good  missionaries  found  them.  They  were 
worshipers  of  idols  and  living  in  darkness.  This 
made  them  do  very  cruel  things,  and  they  used 
even  to  kill  and  eat  their  prisoners.  But  now 
they  know  the  true  God,  and  the  light  shines 
in  their  dark  minds.  Oh  how  2:ood  that  is !  Let 
us  help  to  send  missionaries  to  them. 
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WHO    MADE  THEM   ALL? 


'•  I    SAW    the    glorious 
sun  ai'ise 
O'er   yonder   moun- 
tain gray, 

And    as    lie     traveled 
through  the  skies 
The   darkness   went  ^ 
away ;  | 

And  all  around  nie  was   p 
so  bright,  p 

1  wished  it  would    l)e  ij 
alwavs  licfht. 

"  But  when  his  shining 

course  was  done, 
The    gentle    moon 

drew  nigh, 
And  stars  came  twinlv- 

ling  one  by  one 
Upon  the  shady  sky. 
Wiio  made  the  sun  to 

shine  so  far. 
The   moon,   and  every 

twinkling  star?" 

.4  >T 


Twas  God,  my  child,  who  made  them  all, 

By  his  aluiighty  skill ; 
He  keeps  them  that  they  do  not  fall, 

And  guides  them  as  he  will — 
That  glorious  God  who  lives  afar 
In  heaven,  beyond  the  hidiest  star.'' 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

JESUS  BETRAYED  AND  TAKEN. 
For  Oct.  29.  Mark  xiv.  43-54. 

How  many  things  happened  on  that 
last  night!  Who  will  tell  some  of  them? 
First,  the  passover;  second,  the  Lord's 
Supper ;  third,  the  long  talk  with  the 
disciples.  Then,  do  you  remember  the 
walk  through  the  city  across  the  brook 
to  the  garden,  and  how  under  the  olive 
trees  Jesus  prayed  and  suffered?  He 
took  all  our  sins  and  sorrows,  you  know, 
just  as  though  they  were  his  own. 

His  disciples  were  so  tired  and  their 
eyes  were  so  heavy  with  tears  that  tiiey 
fell  asleep.  While  they  slept  there  was 
a  noise  outside  the  gate.  In  a  moment 
more  there  were  many  men  inside  the 
garden — soldiers  and  servants  of  the  high 
priest,  with  swords  and  clubs,  and  with 
lanterns,  to  look  for  Jesus,  Judas,  the 
wicked  disciple  who  sold  Jesus  fur  thirty 


pieces  of  silver,  was  with  them.  Just 
then,  perhaps,  the  disciples  awoke  and 
saw  what  is  told  in  our 


€                        GOLDEN   TEXT.  i^ 

<<v5        The  Son   of   lUiiii   is  betrjijed  into  the    (^j> 

"^pj    hands  of  sinncrN.  ^V 

Mark  xiv.  41.  S 


"  How  shall  we  know  Jesus  ?"   asked 
the  men. 

"I  will  kiss  him,"  said  Judas. 
But  Jesus  did  not  hide.     He  stepped 
out   in    the    moonlight,   and    said,   "  For 
whom  have  you  come  ?" 
Someone  answered,  "Jesus  of  Nazareth." 
"  I  am  he,"  said  Jesus. 
John   tells   us   that  the  soldiers  went 
backward    and    fell    to    the   ground    the 
moment  they  heard  Je?us  speak.     They 
could  not  have  risen  if  he  had   wished 
them   to  lie  there.     But  Jesus  let  them 
rise  up ;  he  let  Judas  kiss  him  ;  and  he 
let  the  soldiers  seize  him. 

Where  were  the  disciples  now  ?     They 

were  so  frightened  that   they  ran  away. 

Just  before    this,  though,  Peter  cut   oti" 

the  ear  of  a  man  who  had  seized  Jesus. 

Peter  wanted  to  help  his  dear  Master. 

I  But  that  was  not  the  right  wav.     Jesus 

said,  "  Put  away  your  sword."     Then  he 

I  touched  the  man's  ear,  and  it  was  well  in 

a  moment.     Could  not  Jesus  have  saved 

I  himself  from   those  wicked    men?     Yes. 

But  he  did  not  think  about  what  wouhl 

J  be  easy  for  himself     He  came  to  suft'er 

I  pain,  and  even  to  die,  to  save  our  souls 

I  from  hell.     When  we  think  about  this, 

'  can  we  help  loving  Jesus. 
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HOW   THE   BOYS   HELPED. 

r^^OUSlN  JOHN  liad  to  Aviite  .seniion^  and  books  and 

tliink   of  rip^ht  words  to  say  to  all    kinds  of  people. 

^M,  ]^ut  the  little  cousins  who  had  come  to  visit  him  could 
'(^^      ,  ,  r.  ....... 


^^p  play  all  day  if  they  chose.  One  morning  they  thonght 
^^  that  it  would  be  fun  to  climb  a  mountain  and  gather 
beri'ies  for  tea.  They  got  ready  before  the  sun  was  up  very 
high. 

"Oh,"  cried  Cousin  John,  "I  wish  that  I  could  be  a  little 
cousin,  and  foiget  all  about  my  work  for  a  day.*' 

"Let  us  stay  at  home   and  help  you/'  said  Bob. 

But  the  others  laughed,  and  said,  "  How  could  little  fellows 
help  a  big  man?" 

"The  mountain  is  yery  high,"  Cousin  John  said.  "It  is  a 
hard  mountain  to  climb,  but  the  best  berries  grow  near  the 
top." 

He  j^romised  to  stand  at  the  window  and  watch.  It  was  so 
far  away  that  he  had  to  hx)k  through  a  s})y-glass. 

He  saw  just  what  \ye  see  in  the  picture — they  had  all 
stopped  to  swing  on  a  gate.  How  meiry  they  looked!  Soon 
they  got  off  the  gate,  and  one  by  one  they  went  up  the 
higii  mountain  and  began  to  gather  the  berries.  They  were 
very  busy,  indeed,  till  dinner-time,  when  they  came  home 
tired  and  dusty,  but  with  a  basket  of  nice  berries. 

"  Hurrah  !"  cried  Cousin  John.  "  You  have  helped  me,  after 
all.  If  little  cousins  can  do  hard  work,  why  cannot  a  big 
f'jllow  like  me  do  hard  work  ?" 
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LITTLE  AUGUST. 

My    little    August    Heider- 
mer  sits 
With  his  blue   eyes  open 
wide  : 
A  cocked-up  hat  is  upon  his 
head, 
A  trumpet  by  his  side. 

He's  thinking  where    to   go 
to-dav  ; 
He    longs    to    have    some 
fun ; 
Those  little  boots,  half  up  to 
his  pants, 
Hohl  feet  that   are    crazy 
to  run. 

Take  care,  little   August  Heidemer: 
The  boys  who  are  after  fun 

Sometimes  into  naughty  mischief  get, 
They  are  sorry  for  when  done. 

Wherever  you   go  to-day,  be  good : 
Don't  let  those  little  feet  stray. 

Nor  the  hands  do  a  single  wicked  act, 
This  pleasant  summer  day. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

JESUS  BEFORE  THE  COUNCIL 
For  Nov.  5.  Mark  xiv.  55-72. 

They  took  Jesus  to  the  j)alace  where 
the  high  priest  lived.  It  was  midnight, 
but  the  high  priest  was  wide  awake,  watch- 
ing for  the  men  to  bring  Jesus. 

Tlie  high  priest  asked  him  questions, 
and  tried  to  make  him  say  something  bad. 
But  Jesus  gave  wise  answers. 

A  man  struck  Jesus,  and  said,  "  Why 
do  you  answer  the  high  priest  so?" 

At  sunrise  tliey  took  Jesus  before  an- 
other high  priest.  Tliough  it  was  so  early, 
there  were  the  scribes  and  priests,  ready 
to  find  fault  with  Jesus.  These  men  were 
called  the  council,  so  that  our  lesson-name 
is,  "  Jesus  before  the  Council."  That  is 
the  high  priest  sitting. 

They  wanted  to  take  Jesus  to  Pilate, 
the  Roman  governor,  the  only  man  who 
dared  put  him  to  deatli:  the  law  of  the 
laud  would  not  let  any  one  else  do  this. 


They  knew  that  Pilate  would  say, "  Why, 
what  has  he  done?"  What  could  they 
tell  Pilate?  They  did  not  know.  They 
knew  that  they  hated  Jesus,  and  that  they 
must  be  quick  and  make  up  some  lie 
about  him. 

There  must  have  been  a  great  noise  in 
the  palace,  the  soldiers  and  the  priests 
and  scribes  and  men  hurrying  in  and  out. 
They  gave  bad  men  money  to  come  and 
swear  that  Jesus  had  done  wrong  things, 
but  they  could  not  find  two  men  who 
would  tell  the  same  story.  Though  they 
spoke  so  many  cruel,  rough  words,  and 
treated  him  just  as  though  he  had  been  a 
robber  or  a  murderer,  yet  Jesus  stood  be- 
fore them  very  quiet. 

Many  hundred  years  before  a  prophet 
had  said  jiist  how  Jesus  would  act  in  this 
time  of  trouble.    Here  are  the  Avonis  in  our 


c- 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
He  is  brought  :is  it  lamb  to  tlio  slaii^Iitt^r.  nml 
lis  a  slici'i)  before  her  shearers  is  dumb,  so  he 
0|ieiieth  not  liis  mouth. 

IsA.  liii.  7. 


But  when  they  asked  Jesus  if  he  were 
Christ  the  Son  of  God,  he  said,  "  I  am." 

"  That  is  enough  !"  they  cried.  The 
high  priest  tore  his  clothes  to  show  his 
grief  and  anger;  the  men  around  Jesus 
began  to  spit  at  him  ;  they  blindfolded 
him  and  struck  him  and  abused  him. 

While  all  this  was  going  on,  Peter,  who 
had  said  that  he  would  never  leave  his 
Master,  was  so  much  frightened  that  he 
said  he  did  not  even  know  Jesus.  Poor 
Peter!  how  sorry  he  was  afterward  !  But 
think  what  grief  Jesus  had  to  bear. 
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THE   WHITE   MICE. 

TWO  dear  little  white  mice  had  been  given  to  Archie,  and 
_  his  little  sister  Golda  set  as  much  by  them  as  he  did,  or 
as  she  would  if  they  had  been  all  her  own.  They  were  such 
kind,  unseltish  children,  and  so  tender  to  every  living  creature, 
that  it  was  a  real  pleasure  to  give  them  pets.  So  Uncle  Archi- 
bald thought  as  he  brought  these  in  his  ship  all  the  way 
from  France. 

Some  children  are  afraid  of  mice,  but  Archie  and  Golda  were 
not.  They  taught  these  little  creatures  many  a  funny  little 
trick.  They  named  them  Whitey  and  Silky,  and  in  order  to 
know  them  apart  they  tied  a  piece  of  pink  cotton  around  Silky's 
thioat.  Archie  often  carried  them  about  with  him  in  his 
pocket,  and  then,  when  he  called  "Silky!"  "Whitey!"  they 
would  pop  their  little  white  heads  out  and  run  up  on  liis 
sleeve,  round  his  neck  and  down  on  the  other  side  into  his 
l^ocket  again.  And  the  little  creatures  never  made  a  mis- 
take.    Silky  never  came  for  Whitey,  nor  Whitey  for  Silky. 

'They  know  themselves;  don't  they?"  said  Golda  one  day. 
"  I'm  sure  I  shouldn't  know  tliem  apart  but  for  the  pink 
thread  around  Silky's  neck." 

"  And  they  know  us  too,  I  am  sure  of  that,"  said  Archie. 

"I  wonder  if  they've  got  souls?" 

"  No,"  said  Archie,  "  of  course  not." 

"  There's  something  in  'em  that  thinks,  I'm  sure,"  said  Golda. 
— "What  is  it.  Uncle  Archie?" 

"Instinct,  my  dear;  that's  what  we  call  the  thinking  part 
in  animals.  We  have  reason  to  teach  us,  which  is  better,  and 
conscience  to  tell  us  to  do  right,  which  they  have  not." 
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FATHER  AND   MOTHER   BOTH. 
Sarah  was    an    orphan,  and    tlie  woman   in  whose   house 
she  now  lived  was    not  verv  kind  to  her.     She  was  sittins: 
one    day  on  a   rock,   looking  very  sad    and    lonesome,  when 
dear    little    Effie    Dean,    a 


neighbor's 

1)V. 


child. 


tripped 
do,    Sa- 


"  How   do  you 
rah?"  said  she. 

"  Oh,  as  well  as  I  can 
with  nobody  to  love  me," 
said    Sarah.      'If   I   only  ^^ 
had  a  father  and  mother!'' 

"  You  have  God  for  vour  W^ 


Father,  Sarah.  The  Bible 
says  he  is  '  the  Father  of 
the  fatherless.'" 

•'  Well,  it  doesn't  say  he 
is  the  mother  of  the  mother- 
less." 

•But  it  says  something 
like  that,  I'm   sure,"  said 
Effie,  "for  I  read   it  my- 
self.     It   says,    'As    a   mother   comforteth   her   children,    so 
will  I  comfort   you ;'    and   mamma   says  God  will  be  father 
and  mother  both  to  us." 

The    poor    orphan    brightened    up. 
asked.      "  I    didn't    know    that    before. 
shall  cry  so  much  now.' 


Is   that   so 


9" 


he 


I   don't    believe    I 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

JESUS  BEFORE  PILATE. 
For  No 7.  12.  Mark  xv.  1-15. 

What  did  they  do  with  Jesus?  "Let 
him  die!  let  him  die!"  cried  the  priests 
and  scribes.  But  they  did  not  dare  to 
put  him  to  deatli  with  their  own  hands. 
They  bound  him,  and  hurried  him  away 
curly  in  the  morning  to  the  hall  where 
Pilate,  the  Roman  governor,  sat 

"What  has  this  man  done?'  asked 
Pilate. 

Then  they  told  many  lies  about  Jesus. 
Among  other  things  they  said  that  he 
wanted  to  be  a  king.  They  were  sure 
that  would  make  Pilate  angry. 

But  Pilate  did  not  want  to  harm  Jesus. 
He  asked  him  questions,  and  said  very 
boldly  to  the  Jews,  "  I  do  not  see  any 
harm  in  him." 

They  were  so  much  afraid  Pilate  would 
let  Jesus  go  that  they  all  began  to  talk  in 


loud,  angry  tones,  and  declare  that  Jesus 
had  done  many  wicked  acts.  But  Jesus 
did  not  speak  one  word. 

"  It  is  a  strange  thing,"  thought  Pilate. 
He  had  never  before  seen  a  man  like 
Jesus.  He  wanted  to  unbind  him  and 
send  him  away  free. 

While  he  was  talking  about  this  to  the 
people  some  one  brought  Pilate  a  letter 
from  his  wife  begging  him  not  to  harm 
Jesus.      She  called  Jesus  a  "just  man." 

But  Pilate  was  afraid  to  do  right.  Just 
then  he  remembered  that  always  at  the 
passover  feast  he  let  a  prisoner  go  free. 
He  asked  the  Jews,  if  they  would  like 
him  to  set  Jesus  free. 

"  No  !  no !"  they  cried.  There  was  a 
very  wicked  prisoner  named  Barabbas ; 
the  Jews  cried,  "  Let  Barabbas  go  free." 

When  Pilate  asked  what  he  should  do 
with  Jesus,  they  gaid,  "  Crucify  him  !" 

Now  you  see  why  we  say  the  words 
in  our 


/< 


..o^o»—  — 

GOLDEN  TEXT. 

He  is  despised  and  rejected  of  men. 
LsA.  liii.  :{. 

••o^«- •  — 


-i)K 


UUESTIOXS. 

Where  did  they  take  Jesus  ?  What 
did  Pilate  ask  ?  What  did  they  answer? 
How  did  Pilate  feel  toward  Jesus?  What 
message  did  Pilate's  wife  send?  Why 
did  not  Pilate  do  what  he  thought  right? 
Will  you  tell  the  story  of  Barabbas,  and 
how  the  Jews  despised  and  rejected 
Jesus  ? 
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TRAINING. 

*'  Here's  the  bread  and  butter,  grandma,  and 
the  coffee  is  on  the  table  ;  won't  you  sit  down 
now  ?" 

Milly  was   housekeeper  on  washing  days,  and 
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she  liked  to  get  through  breakfast  early,  so  that 
she  needn't  be  late  at  school. 

Milly  and  grandma  lived  alone.  The  little 
girl's  fether  and  mother  were  dead,  and  she  had 
no  brother  or  sister.  So  grandma  took  care  of 
her ;  and  good  care  it  was.  She  was  very  par- 
ticular to  have  Mill\^  learn  all  that  is  good  and 
useful.  '^  For,"  said  she,  ''  I  am  old ;  I  shall  not 
hve  long,  and  my  little  Milly  must  learn  to  take 
care  of  herself  Above  all,  she  taught  her  to 
love  the  Bible  and  to  pray,  and  she  didn't  feel 
satisfied  until  Milly  had  given  her  heart  to  the 
dear  Saviour. 

Grandma  died  when  Milly  was  fourteen  years 
old,  and  then  she  had  to  live  out  in  a  family.  But 
she  was  so  neat  and  spry,  so  gentle  and  obliging, 
and  so  faithful,  that  she  stained  friends  rioht 
away.  She  often  in  her  heart  thanked  the 
dear  grandmother  who  had  given  her  such  a 
good  training. 

Little  girls  and  boys  should  thank  their  parents 
for  training  them  into  light  ways,  for  when  they 
grow  up  these  good  habits  will  make  them  use- 
ful, happy  and  prosperous.  Above  all,  dear  chil- 
dren, give  your  hearts  to  Jesus,  and  learn  to  walk 
in  Wisdom's  ways,  which  are  ways  of  pleasant- 
ness, and  all  her  paths  are  peace. 
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USEFUL   LOTTIE 

Whatever  Lottie  has  to  do 
She    does    with    all    her 
might ; 
To  help  the  ones  she  loves 
the  best 
Is  always  her  delight. 

Better  than  all  such  pretty 
names 
As  Lily,  Rose  or  Pearl. 
Is    this    her  papa  gives  to 
her : 
''  My  useful  little  girl.'' 


LITTLE   THINGS. 

A    CUP  of  water   timely    broiiglit, 

An   offered   easy-chair, 
A   turnina:   of   the   window-blind 

That   all   may   feel    tlie    air, 

An   early   flower   nnassked    bestowed, 

A    liirht    and    cautious   tread, 
A   voice   to   softest    whispers   hushed 

To   sj3are   an    aching   head. — 

Oh,  tilings  like  these,  though  little  things, 

The    i)urest   love    disclose, 
As   frasrant   atoms   in    the    air 

Reveal    the    hidden    rose. 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

JESUS  MOCKED  AND  CRUCIFIED 
For  Nov.  19.  Mark  xv.  16-26. 

"Jesus  mocked  and  crucified"? 
Did  it  all  really  happen  ? 

Oh  yes.  Ooe  day  more  than  eigh- 
teen hundred  y(iars  ago,  in  that  land 
away  across  the  sea,  Jesus  was  mocked 
and  crucified. 

Pilate  could  have  saved  Jesus,  but  Pi- 
late was  a  coward.  He  ordered  that  he 
should  be  beaten  with  stripes,  as  they  beat 
other  prisoners,  and  then  that  he  should 
be  given  to  the  rough  Roman  soldiers. 

These  soldiers  took  him  into  a  hall  and 
put  on  him  a  robe  of  purple — the  color 
that  kings  wear.  They  got  thorn-branches 
and  wove  them  into  a  crown,  and  put 
it  on  his  head.  Then  they  bowed  before 
him  and  called  him  a  king.  Then  they 
raised  their  wicked  hands  and  struck  him 
on  the  head.     They  even  spit  at  him. 


Was  not  this  a  cruel  way  to  mock  Je. 
sus  ?  We  must  not  forget  that  he  could 
have  torn  off  the  crown  of  thorns  and 
struck  the  soldiers  dead. 

But  he  said  not  a  word.  He  let  them 
do  just  as  they  pleased  with  him.  Even 
while  they  mocked  him  he  pitied  them, 
for  a  little  while  afterward,  when  the 
nails  were  driven  in  his  hands  and  feet, 
he  prayed  for  them. 

The  murderers  were  in  haste.  If  they 
did  not  crucify  Jesus  at  once,  the  people 
who  had  come  to  the  feast  might  run  to- 
gether and  fight  for  him.  Only  a  few 
days  before,  you  know,  they  had  shouted 
praises  to  him. 

The  soldiers  took  ofi"  the  purple  robe 
and  put  on  Jesus  his  own  clothes,  and  led 
him  away  to  the  place  where  the  cross 
was  set  up. 

It  was  a  heavy  cross.  A  man  named 
Simon  was  passing  just  at  the  moment,  j^o 
they  put  the  cross  on  Simon's  shoulders 
and  made  him  carry  it  after  Jesus. 

When  they  came  to  the  place  calKnl 
Calvary  they  set  up  the  cross  and  nailed 
our  Lord  upon  it.  They  offl-red  him  a 
drink  of  wine  with  myrrh  in  it,  such  as 
they  gave  to  men  who  were  put  to  death 
on  a  cross.  This  was  to  make  him  sleepy 
and  to  make  the  pain  seem  less.  But 
Jesus  would  not  take  it. 

Long  before  that  day  these  words  were 
written  about  Jesus: 


GOLDEN   TEXT. 
They   pierced    my   hands    and    my 

feet. 

Ps.  x.xii.  16. 
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NOT   A    HERO. 

I  OOK !    what   a   face 
Jb  For   a    hero    to    wear — 
For   one    who    has    all 
Of  life's   trials    to   bear! 

Wliat    will    he    do 

When    the    real    sorrows    come  ? — 
When    he    loses    his    health 

Or    his    friends    or   his    home  ? 


How    will    he    conquer 

In   actual    strife 
If  he    whimpers  like    this 

For   a    cut    with   a   knife  ? 


E.  E.  C. 


SUNRISE. 

One,  two,  three — fatlier  and  two 
children  \\\)  early  to  see  the  sun  rise, 
all  ready  for  a  long  day's  work.  How 
happy  they  look!  "Bow!  wow! 
wow !"  cries  the  little  dog.  Beg 
your  pardon,  little  dog,  we  did  not 
count  you.  What  do  you  know  about 
the  sun  ?  Does  it  go  around  the 
earth  and  rise  and  seteyeryday? 
No:  it  only  seems  to  do  so.  By  and 
by.  little  boy  and  girl,  you  will  know  more  about  it.  But  you, 
little  doa",  would  not  be  a  bit  wiser  if  you  were  to  liye  a 
hundred  years.  I  would  rather  be  a  girl  or  boy,  to  learn 
something  new  every  day. 


THE    SUJ^'BEAM. 


187 


ERNEST   AT   PRAYER. 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  hear  our  dear  little  Ernest  pray.  He 
seems  to  know  what  prayer  is,  and  he  takes  great  delight 
in  it. 

To-night  he  said,  "  0  Lord, 
I  thank  thee  that  I  am    a 
right  little  boy  and  not  de- 
formed or  lame."     And  then 
he  prayed  that  his  baby  sis- 
ter might  ''live  to  grow  up, 
and  might  love  him  dearly." 
He  prays  for  papa,  mamma 
and  each  of  his  brothers  and 
sisters,   and    every   member    i" 
of  the  family,  by  name ;  and  __ 
then  for  himself,  that  he  may   . 
"kee})  still  when  he  is  angry 
and  never  have  a  thoufrht  in 
his  heart  that  is  naughty." 

He  never  hurries,  and  it 
takes  him  a  long  time  to  "^ 
a'et  thromxh,  for  he  thinks 
about  every  word  he  utters.  I  believe  the  Lord  will  answer 
his  prayers,  and  that  Ernest  will  grow  up  to  be  a  good 
and  useful  man. 

He  takes  great  i)ains  when  he  is  reading  or  reciting  to 
speak  in  a  loud  and  distinct  voice,  because  he  "means  to  be 
a  minister,"  he  says,  and  "  ministers  have  to  speak  loud,"  so 
that  tliev  can  be  heard  "  'wav  off,  ever  so  far." 
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Over  his  head  they  put  the  words, 
"  This  is  Jesus,  the  King  of  the 
Jews,"  written  in  Greek  and  Latin 
and  Hebrew,  so  tiiat  all  who  passed 
could  read  them.  Two  thieves  w^ere 
crucified  with  Jesus.  One  was  sorry 
for  sin  ;  he  prayed  to  Jesus,  calling 
him  "  Lord."  Jesus  forgave,  and 
made  him  ready  for  heaven  that 
very  day.  The  other  thief  was 
cruel,  and  called  out  the  same  bit- 
ter, wicked  words  that  those  who 
stood  and  looked  at  Jesus  said.  Even 
the  priests  and  scribes  mocked  him, 
and  said, "  If  he  is  a  king,  why  does 
he  not  come  down  from  that  cross? 
If  he  could  raise  the  dead,  why  does 
he  not  save  hiniseif  ?" 

Could  Jesus  hiive  come  down 
from  the  cross?  Why  did  he  suf- 
fer? The  boy  or  girl  can  answer 
who  will  say  the 


Who  his  own 
the  tree. 


GOLDEN  TEXT. 

If  burc  iiur  sins  iu   his  own   bodv  on 

1  Pet.  ii.  1\. 


OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

JESUS'  DEATH  ON  THE  CROSS. 
For  Nov.  26.  Mark  xv.  27-37. 

We  will  speak  softly  when  we  talk 
about  the  death  of  Jesus  on  the  cross,  for, 
though  it  happened  so  long  ago,  it  was 
for  us  he  died. 

Jesus  was  led  to  a  place  called  Calvary, 
and  there  was  nailed  to  the  cross.  The 
rough  soldiers  drove  the  nails  into  his 
hands  and  feet,  just  as  we  heard  in  our 
Golden  Text  la«t  Sunday:  "They  pierced 
ray  hands  and  my  feet." 


Though  they  were  all  so  cruel,  Jesus 
was  sorry  for  them.  Even  in  his  pain, 
he  cried,  "  Father,  forgive  tlum ;  they 
know  not  what  they  do." 

Just  before  Josus  died  a  great  darkness 
came  over  the  earth.  No  one  knew  what 
it  meant.  We  are  sure,  though,  that  it 
canie  because  the  Sou  of  God  was  dying. 

Can  we  ever  forget  that  Jesus  bore 
pain  of  soul  and  body  for  us? 

When  wrong  thoughts  come,  let  us 
stop  quick  and  pray  that  they  may  be 
sent  awav. 
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LITTLE   MISCHIEF. 

^'  I've  been  in  my  crib  long  enough ; 
We  can't  get  to  sleep,  Maud  and  I— 
She  has  such  a  terrible  cough, 

And  Tve  not  a  wink  in  my  eve. 

«,      ./ 

'^  I've  called  just  as  loud  as  I  could, 
But  Bridget,  she  never  will  hear ; 
Mamma  says  that  I  must  be  good; 
Well,  I   will — Fm  her  own  little  dear. 

'^  I  love  my  mamma  very  much, 

And  I  do  trv  to  mind  her  so  well : 
What  she  tells  me  I  mustn't  touch 
I  never  do  touch — I  just  smell. 

"I'm  going  to  get  out  on  the  floor 
With  Dollie,  and  have  "a  nice  play ; 
That's  not  being  naughty,  Fm  sure, 
For  I  get  out   my  sell*  every  day. ' 

A  thump  and  a  bump,  and,  oh  dear ! 

How  Bridget  and  mamma  do  fly! 
Be  sure  they  are  ready  to  hear 

When  real  disaster  is  nigh. 

And  what  do  you  think  mamma  did? 

She  soothed  the  scared  little  puss ; 
Then  she  put  her  right  back  in  the  crib. 

And  bade  her  lie  still  as  a  mouse,     h.  e.  b. 
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HOW   MILLY  TRIED   TO    RIDE. 

TThex  the  children  were  all  out  riding  and  drawing- 
each  other  on  the  s^led.  little  Milly  never  could  ride  long 
enoudi  or  have  her  turn  come  often  enough.  She  wished 
she  could  have  it  all  to 
herself.  One  day,  when 
the  others  were  busy 
about  something  else, 
she  slipped  the  sled 
from  the  porch  and  out  , 
through  the  gate  where  ^'f^ 
no  one  could  see,  and 
sat  down  upon  it.  But 
the  sled  would  not  go. 
She  waited  but  it  stood 
still,  and  at  last  she  had 
to  draw  it  back  to  the 
house  and  tell  mamma  : 

''TVhen  I  wanted  an 
all-alone  good  time  I 
couldn't  have  any.     It's  nice  to  take  turns." 

"Yes,"  said  mamma.  "Selfish  times  are  never  good  times, 
little  Milly.  We  cannot  really  enjoy  things  when  we  are 
not  willing  to  share  them  with  others.  Did  you  know  that 
the  Lord  Jesus  said,  ' It  is  moi-e  blessed  to  give  than  receive'? 
If  you  help  others,  you  will  be  happier  yourself." 


\ 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

JESUS'  RESURRECTION. 
For  Dec   10.  Mark  xvl.  1-8. 

Whi:n  we  are  troubled  about  anything 
how  long  even  an  hour  will  seem!  Do 
you  not  think  that  the  friends  of  Jesus 
must  have  thought  it  a  long  sad  Sabbath 
day,  the  day  he  lay  in  that  new  tomb? 

They  waited  till  the  morning  after  the 
Sabbath,  and  then  came  with  sweet  spices 
to  anoint  the  body  of  Jesus. 

As  they  hurried  along  through  the 
quiet  streets  they  whispered  to  each 
other,  "  Who  will  roll  away  that  great 
stone'  that  lies  against  the  door  of  the 
sepulchre?"  The  tomb  was  like  a  littla 
room  cut  in  the  rock. 

These  friends,  you  know,  were  the 
women  who  had  been  beside  Joseph  and 
Nicodemus  when  they  laid  Jesus  in  the 
tomb.  They  had  watched  just  where 
they    laid   him.      They   had   seen  them 


roll  the  stone  close  to  the  door.  It  was 
a  heavy  stone.  These  women  could  nttt 
have  moved  it  an  inch,  perhaps. 

Now  that  they  remembered  about  it  they 
were  troubled.  Maybe  they  felt  like  turn- 
ing back  and  giving  it  all  up.  But  on  they 
went.  When  they  came  to  the  place  they 
found  the  .«tone  rolled  away. 

Who  had  been  there?  Do  you  want 
very  much  to  know  ?  You  will  find  the 
story  told  in  Matthew.  There  was  an 
earthquake,  and  an  angel  came  and 
rolled  back  the  stone  and  sat  on  it. 

Roman  soldiers  were  watching  the 
tomb.  But  when  they  saw  the  angel 
with  his  shining  face  and  his  clothing 
white  as  snow  they  were  so  much  fright- 
ened that  they  seemed  like  dead  men. 

The  women  went  in,  but  they  too  start- 
ed back  full  of  fear.  They  saw  sitting 
there  a  ycung  man  dressed  in  a  white 
robe.     They  knew  he  was  an  angel. 

"  Do  not  be  afraid,"  he  said,  so  kindly 
and  gently.  "You  have  come  to  lint  I 
Jesus.  He  is  not  here.  He  has  risen, 
just  as  he  told  you  he  would." 

While  they  looked  and  listened  the 
angel  pointed  to  the  place  where  they  had 
laid  Jesus  Though  the  angel  said,  "  Do 
not  be  afraid,"  the  women  were  so  mueh 
frightened  that  they  could  not  speak.  But 
it  was  good  news  the  angel  told  them,  and 
we  have  tiie  same  in  our 
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COl-DEN    TEXT. 


,;i;^        ?fow  i.s  C'hriNt  risrn  from  thi-  dead,  and    ^J^ 
■J'S    bctonip  the  first-fruits  of  them  that  slept.     ^** 


1  Cou.  .\v.  20. 
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PAPA'S   LESSON. 

"You  saw  the  wood,  my  papa  dear; 
ril  keep  the  axe  all  ready. 
I  am  a  very  little  girl, 
But  I  can  hold  it  steady. 
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T  love  to  stand  and  look  at  you  ; 

Your  saw  keeps  going,  going ; 
And  while  you're  getting  through  the  log 

The  sawdust  pile  keeps  growing;' 

''  Yes,  that's  the  way,  my  little  chick, 

With  everything  we're  doing ; 
Great  deeds  are  done  by  little  acts 

We're  steadily  pursuing. 
The  sawdust  pile  is  like  our  life. 

That  grows  from  small  beginning ; 
And  wickedness  that  kills  the  soul 

All  comes  from  little  sinning. 

''  You're  very  young  and  little  now, 

But  each  day  makes  you  older ; 
And  habits  both  of  good  and  ill 

Will  stronger  grow  and  bolder. 
Then  take  good  care,  my  little  dear: 

For  right  be  always  ready. 
And  ask  the  Lord  to  keep  your  feet 

In  ways  of  wisdom  steady."  h.  e.  b. 


December  is  the  last  month  in   tlie  year.      Perhaps  your 
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HINDOO    CHILD. 

'Tis  a  far-away  land  wliere  that  Hindoo  child 
III  its  hammock-bed  is  swinging; 

They  are  sad  strange  words  of  a  heathen  song 
That  the  mother's  voice  is  singing. 

She  knows  no  song  of  the  holy  Child 
Who  lay  in  the  manger  sleeping  : 

The  gods  she  fears  by  the  Ganges'  tide 
A  cruel  watch  are  keeping. 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

AFTER  JESUS'   RESURRECTION 
For  Dec.  17.  Mark  xvi.  9-20. 

Jesus  died  on  the  cross.  His  body 
was  laid  in  Joseph's  new  tomb.  On  the 
third  day  after  that  the  life  came  again 
to  that  body.  This  is  what  we  mean  by 
the  resurrection  of  Jesus. 

jNIary  Magdalene  and  another  Mary  and 
Salome  came  early  in  the  morning  with 
spices  to  put  on  his  body,  and  the  angel 
told  them  that  Jesus  was  alive  again. 

A  little  while  afterward  Mary  Magda- 
lene stood  near  the  grave  weeping.  All 
at  once  Jesus  stood  by  her  and  spoke 
kind  words  to  her.  Then  .><he  ran  to 
tell  the  disciples  that  Jesus  was  alive 
again.     But  they  would  not  believe  her. 

Did  Jesus  let  anyone  else  see  him  after 
he  came  out  of  the  grave?  Yes.  Two 
of  his  friends  were  walking  away  from 
the  city  into  the  country.  They  were 
talking  in  a  sorrowful  way  about  the 
death  at  Jerusalem. 


See,  they  are  in  our  picture.  "Why 
did  all  that  happen  to  our  Master  ?"  they 
asked.  We  can  almost  think  that  we 
hear  them  ask  this.  Who  came  close  to 
them  just  then,  and  talked  with  them, 
and  told  them  just  why  their  dear  Lord 
had  lived  and  died  ?     It  was  Jesus. 

They  did  not  know  him.  But  what  he 
said  made  their  sad  hearts  glad.  When 
he  stopped  with  them  at  their  home  and 
broke  bread  with  them,  suddenly  they 
knew  him,  and  just  then  he  went  away 
quickly  out  of  their  sight. 

They  hurried  back  to  the  city  to  tell 
the  other  disciples,  but  they  would  not 
believe.  While  they  all  sat  talking  about 
it  Jesus  stood  in  the  room  beside  them. 
Then  they  believed  and  were  full  of  joy. 

Jesus  was  on  earth  forty  days  after  his 
resurrection.  He  did  not  stay  with  his 
disciples  all  the  time.  He  came  to  them 
every  now  and  then,  and  said  that  soon 
he  would  go  up  in  liis  body  to  heaven. 

Will  you  not  look  for  the  story  in 
^latthew  and  INIark  and  Luke  and  John, 
and  count  the  times  that  Jesus  talked 
with  his  dear  friends  ?  It  was  ten  times. 
The  last  time  he  told  them  how  he  wished 
them  to  tell  the  story  of  his  life  and  death 
and  resurrection  all  over  the  world.  These 
are  Jesus'  words  in  our 
O 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
And    he  said   unto   tlioiu,  (lo  yp  Into  all  tlic 
world  and  prpacli  the  !rosiM>l  to  every  creature. 
>rAUK  xvi.  .">. 


? 


-O 


Then,  when  he  had  led  them  out  near 
Bethany,  he  blessed  them,  and  went  up 
out  of  their  sight  into  heaven. 
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THE   LITTLE   THIEF. 

Ah!  Robert  is  a  little  thief,  and  he'll  get  pun- 
ished, you  will  see. 

He  has  slyly  crept  into  the  storeroom  to  see 
what  he  can  find  that  is  good  to  eat.     Mother  has 
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gone  out  and  Ann  is  up  stairs  sweeping,  or  he 
wouldn't  dare.  He  sees  the  pickle-jars.  '^  I  love 
pickles,"  he  says ;  so  in  goes  the  little  hand,  the 
naughty  little  hand. 

"  Here's  one  pretty,  red  one.  Mamma  never 
gives  me  these — she  saves  them  all  for  papa ; 
now  I'll  have  one." 

He  puts  it  in  his  mouth,  and  quick  as  a  wink 
bites  it  in  two  with  his  little  sharp  teeth. 

But  what  is  the  matter?  Is  there  fire  in  his 
mouth  ?  He  spits  it  out,  but  he  can't  get  rid 
of  the  sharp  taste.  It  is  burning  him  up.  The  | 
water  runs  from  his  lips,  the  tears  from  his  eyes. 
He  is  in  distress,  but  he  dares  not  make  a  noise ; 
what  shall  he  do?  He  runs  out  in  the  yard  to 
the  pump.  He  takes  a  drink.  His  throat  is  on 
fire  still.  ^^  Oh  dear !  oh  dear !"  he  cries  as  he 
runs  down  the  garden-walk  to  hide  his  trouble  ; 
''  ril  never,  never  taste  those  red  things  again.'' 

Robert,  you  had  better  say,  '^  I'll  never  steal 
again." 

Robert  punished  himself.  Many  a  child  gets 
into  trouble  by  doing  wrong,  worse  than  any 
punishment  father  or  mother  would  give.  The 
Bible  says,  ''The  way  of  transgressors"  (that 
means  people  who  do  wrong)  '"  is  hard." 
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CARRIE'S   HARD    LESSON. 

Is  your  lesson  very  hard  ?    Come  to  mother,  dear; 
Let  me  try  now  if  I  cannot  make  it  clear. 
First  of  all,  clear  3'our  brow,  let  the  sunshine  in  : 
A  bright  heart  does  its  part,  and  is  sure  to  win. 
Patience   too    you    must    have,    darling,  for    this 

task. 
These  will  bring  everything  that  we  need  to  ask. 
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OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

the;  kingdom  of  peace. 

For  Dec   24.  Isaiah  xi.  1-9. 

We  have  been  studying  many  things 
about  Jesus  our  Saviour.  Now  our  les- 
son is  far  back  in  the  Old  Testament,  but 
it  also  is  about  Jesus.  Indeed,  the  whole 
Bible  tells  us  about  him,  though  not  al- 
ways by  the  same  name.  To-day  he  is 
called  a  Rod  and  a  Branch. 

Isaiah  lived  more  than  seven  hundred 
years  before  Jesus  was  born,  yet  he  told 
what  kind  of  a  man  he  would  be. 

He  would  be  so  wise  and  loving  as  to 
know  just  what  to  say  and  do,  and  just 
how  to  treat  all  the  poor,  sad,  troubled 
persons  who  came  to  him.  He  would 
know,  too,  who  were  wrong  and  who  were 
right — who  were  pretending  to  be  better 
than  they  were,  and  who  wanted  to  give 
up  their  bad  ways  and  live  just  the  way 
that  would  be  right. 


Isaiah  must  have  been  glad  to  write  all 
this.  He  must  have  been  glad,  too,  to  tell 
the  news  in  the  other  verses.  Let  us  read 
them.  They  tell  how  some  day  this  world 
will  be  full  of  good  people. 

"  The  wolf  also  shall  dwell  with  the 
lamb,  and  the  leopard  shall  lie  down 
with  the  kid ;  and  the  calf  and  the  young 
lion  and  the  fatliug  together ;  and  a  little 
child  shall  lead  them.  And  the  cow  aufl 
the  bear  shall  feed ;  their  young  ones 
shall  lie  down  together;  and  the  lion 
shall  eat  straw  like  the  ox." 

There  will  not  be  any  more  dreadful 
stories  about  people  who  hate  and  kill 
each  other,  or  about  thieves  and  robbere. 
No  children  will  disobey  their  parents  or 
speak  cross,  bad  words  or  break  the  Sal> 
bath  or  tell  Jios.  Nobody  will  be  afraid 
of  any  one  or  ot  anything,  not  even  of 
the  savage  wild  beasts.  Why  not?  "  I 
guess  that  is  a  beautiful  secret,"  says  one 
little  girl.  "  It  must  be  because  all  the 
people  will  know  and  love  Jesus,"  says 
another.  Yes,  listen  ;  here  is  the  answer 
to  the  "beautiful  secret:" 

;|  GOLDEN  TEXT.  |= 

.•J  Tlic  cartli  sliaU  he  tuW  of  tlio  knowledge  |-; 

3  of  the  Lord  as  tho  w.itcrs  cover  the  sea.  5 

*|  Is\.  xi.  9  J,;' 

Do  we  wish  that  time  would  come?  I 
think  that  we  might  help  to  bring  it. 
How?  By  praying  that  we  may  think 
and  speak  and  do  just  the  things  that 
God  wants  us  to  think  and  s})eak  and  do, 
and  tliat  we  may  know  how  to  help  others 
to  be  good.  The  great  way  will  be  to  tell 
them  what  we  have  learned  of  Jesus. 
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CHRISTMAS   STORY. 

me    tell  you    a    secret.      Tliis   little    sister   and 
?o    brother  each  had  a  i)rettv  si)eckled  hen  that  laid 
^=^    an  egg  every  day. 
fe^.^^        Es:a:s  are  nice  for  breakfast,  voii  know,  but  Lou 
^   and  Tom  said, 

^  "We  ^vill  not  eat  our  eQ:2:s;  we  will  sell  them,  and  buv 
Christmas  gifts  for  mamma  and  papa  and  little  Tot.''  'Tot  " 
was  the  baby  brother. 

A  week  before  Christmas  away  trotted  Lou  to  s^ell  the  eggs. 
Just  as  she  was  going  up  the  steps  of  tlie  store,  though,  down 
she  fell  and  broke  all  of  the  eggs  but  three. 

AVliat  could  she  do  but  walk  back  over  the  fields  home 
again?  There  was  Tom  to  meet  her  and  see  the  ju'etty  things 
she  had  bought  for  Christmas. 

'"Oh,  Tom !''  she  cried,  and  opening  her  l)asket,  told  him  her 
trouble,  and  said,  "  Xow,  I  wisli  that  Christmas  would  not 
come." 

Tom  too  felt  like  crvins;,  onlv  he  thouirht  that  he  must  be  a 
man  and  cheer  his  little  sister.  So  he  began  to  sing,  "Where 
there's  a  will  there's  always  a  way."  and  he  said, 

"Let  us  run  up  stairs,  and  think  and  think  and  think." 

By  the  time  they  had  done  thinking — what  do  you  think? — 
they  had  found  a  way  to  get  gifts. 

It  would  take  every  ])enny  that  they  had  saved  for  a  sled, 
though.  Still,  how  happy  they  \Ai  Chiistmas  morning  when 
pai)a  and  mamma  and  Tot  clapped  their  hands  over  the  gifts! 

By  and  by  came  a  knock  at  the  gate,  in  walked  tlie  express- 
man witli  a  big  bundle,  and  before  you  could  say  "Jack  Rob- 
inson "  Lou  and  Toui  were  clapping  their  hands  over  a  bright 
new  sled. 
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CHRISTMAS   GIVING. 

Christmas   is    a   time    of  cheer, 
The   gladdest    day   of   all    the   year. 
When   children    come   from    far   and    near, 
Their   merry   carols    singing. 

Bnt   there    are    many    girls    and    boys 
Who   may   not   share    these    Christmas  joys, 
"Who   have    no   pretty  books   or   toys, 
Xor   loin    the    lancchter   rinfrinsr. 

Oh,    llien    for    them    let   ns    prepare 
Such    gifts   of  love   as    we   can   spare ; 
Our   many  joys   with    them    we'll   share. 
Thus   pleasure   to   them    brinfrintr. 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON, 

REVIEW  OF  THE  LESSONS. 
For  Dec.  31. 

There  is  much  to  tell.  We  want  to 
go  into  some  quiet  corner  and  talk  it  all 
over.  It  will  be  better  than  a  fairy-tale — 
better  than  a  story  about  kings  and  queens 
and  battles,  for  it  is  all  about  our  Saviour 
the  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

Let  us  try  a  new  way  to-day.  Let  us 
say  one  by  one  the  lessou-namc  for  each 
of  the  last  twelve  Sundays. 

Let  us  stop  a  moment  and  tell  teacher 
or  mother  and  father  just  what  we  can 
remember  about  each  one.  No  matter  if 
it  be  only  a  veiy  little,  we  will  remember 
more  by  and  by. 

Lesson     I.  The  Anointing  at  Bethany. 
IL  The  Passover. 

"       m.  The  Lord's  Supper. 

"       IV.  The  Agony  in  the  Garden. 

"         V.  Jesus  Betrayed  and  Taken. 

"       VI.  Jesus  before  the  Council. 

"     VII.  Jesus  before  Pilate. 

"  VIII.  Jesus  Mocked  and  Crucified. 

"       IX.  Jesus'  Death  on  the  Cross. 

"        X.  After  Jesus'  Death. 

"      XL  Jesus'  Resurrection. 

"     XII.  After  Jesus'  Resurrection. 

"  XIII.  Tlie  Kingilum  of  Peace. 
If  we  do  not  care  nmch  to  hear  about 
Jesus  we  had  better  go  right  away  and 
tell  him  so.  He  wants  us  to  tell  him 
everything,  even  about  our  sins.  He  will 
take  away  our  hard  hearts  and  helji  us 
to  love  him  better  than  we  love  any  one 
else.  Then  we  sliall  want  to  do  all  that 
we  can  to  please  him.     If  we  can  do  only 


little  things,  he  will  be  glad  to  have  us 
do  those  little  things — ^just  as  glad  as 
though  we  had  a  million  dollars  to  give 
to  the  poor  or  to  send  to  the  heathen. 

How  do  we  know?  Because  one  les- 
son tells  about  Mary  who  wanted  to  do 
something  for  Jesus.  She  could  not  save 
him  from  that  sad  time  in  the  garden. 
She  could  not  make  Judas  a  good  man 
nor  drive  away  the  men  who  seized  Je- 
sus. If  she  had  begged  Pilate  not  to  let 
the  Jews  harm  Jesus,  would  Pilate  have 
listened  ?  Could  she  have  pusTied  away 
the  cruel  soldiers  who  nailed  Jesus  to  the 
cross.  No.  She  could  not  have  done  any 
of  these  great  things.  There  was  only  one 
thing  that  she  could  do  just  then.  She 
had  a  box  of  sweet  perfume.  She  would 
open  it  and  pour  it  on  Jesus'  head  and 
feet.  She  would  give  him  the  ^•^ery  best 
she  had.  Jesus  [)raised  her  in  words  that 
will  be  told  all  over  the  world  till  the 
last  day.     Jesus  said, 

"  She  hath  done  what  she  could." 
Would  it  make  us  happy  to  know  that 
some  day  Jesus  may  say  the  very  same 
Words  about  us? 

Then  let  us  begin  now  to  look  out  fen* 
ways  to  please  him.  Jesus  tells  us  to  obey 
father  and  mother — to  be  kind,  gentle, 
patient,  unselfish,  busy;  give  a  drink  of 
water  to  the  i)oor,  tired  traveler;  tell  the 
story  of  his  life,  death  and  resurrection, 
so  that  those  who  hear  it  may  know  the 
way  to  heaven. 

So  we  find  that  there  is  ever  so  much, 
even  for  very  little  ones,  to  do.  Let  us 
besriu  to-dav. 
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TOT   AND    DOT. 

It  is  the  last  day  of  the  year,  and  Tot  and  Dot 
are  toasting  their  feet  at  the  fire  before  going  to 
bed.  Whilst  their  toes  are  enjoying  the  warmth, 
their  tongues  are  wagging  as  fast  as  six-  and  sev- 
en-year-old tongues  can  wag,  and  that  is  pretty 
fast. 

"  Do  you  know,"  says  Tot,  ''  that  this  is  the  last 
day  of  the  year  ?" 
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'^  Of  course  I  do.  Tot/'  answered  Dot ;  '^  if  it 
wai:jn't  the  last  day  of  the  year,  how  could  to- 
morrow be  New  Year's  Day,  I'd  like  to  know?" 

''  This  was  a  queer  sort  of  a  year,  Dot,"  says 
Tot :  ''  the  first  dav  of  the  year  was  a  Sabbath, 
and  the  last  day  of  the  year  is  a  Sabbath." 

^'  Yes,  Tot,  that's  so.  I  know  that  we  have  had 
fifty-three  Sundays  in  this  year,  and  I  have  had 
fifty-three  Sunbeams.  I  have  kept  them  all.  My 
Sunbeam  for  to-day  is  the  fifty-third  for  this  year." 
|i  ''And,  Dot,"  continued  Tot,  ''  that  is  just  what  I 
was  thinking  about — the  Sunbeam.  You  know 
\Yie  get  it  at  Sabbath-school  ;  and  there  is  that 
poor  little  Sue  Maddock,  who  don't  go  to  any  Sab- 
bath-school, because  her  father  won't  let  her.  You 
know  I  have  a  half  dollar  that  Aunt  Marv  oave 
me  at  Christmas.  I'm  going  to  take  thirty  cents 
of  it,  and  send  it  to  Phihidelphia  to  the  man  that 
makes  Sunbeams,  and  get  him  to  send  them  to  Sue 
for  a  whole  year.     )Von't  that  be  nice  ?" 

''That  it  will,  you  darling  Tot !"  cried  Dot,  throw- 
ing her  fat  arms  around  Tot's  neck  and  hugging  her 
ever  so  hard,  while  Tot  hugged  Dot  just  as  hard. 

And  Tot  did  it. 
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WORKING    FOR    OTHERS. 
Here's  a  nice  new  dress  for 
you,  Sadie : 
I  sewed  every  stitch  my 
ownself ; 
You  can  look  just  as  neat 
as  a  lady, 
And  lay  your  old  rags  on 
the  shelf. 


Do  you  know,  I  have  never 
liked  sewins: 
Till  mamma  let  me  make 
this  for  you : 
There's  something  so  pleas- 
ant in  knowing 
That  good  comes  of  things 
that  you  do. 

And    now,   if   I   do   prick   my    finger, 
And    want    to   be   out-doors   at   play, 

ril    try    not    to    worry    and    linger, 
But    think   of  my    pleasure   to-day. 

Harry  kneels  down  every  morning,  and  says,  "  Hallowed  be 
thy  name."  It  is  a  prayer  that  everybody  in  the  Avorld  may 
love  God's  name.  People  who  speak  that  name  in  loud,  fast, 
angry  tones  do  not  love  it. 
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THE    SVJ^B  EAM. 


OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  ASCENDING   LORD. 
For  Jan.  7.  Acts  i.  6-14. 

DID  you  ever  cry  very  hard,  almost 
as  though  your  henrt  would  break  ? 
Then  did  something  happen  to  make  you 
so  glad  that  you  were  sure  you  would 
never  feel  sad  again?  I  dare  say  that 
was  the  way  with  the  disciples  when  they 
saw  Jesus  again  after  he  had  been  laid 
in  the  grave. 

They  were  full  of  sorrow  when  Jesus 
died  on  the  cross.  They  were  very  joy- 
ful, however,  when  he  came  back  to  life  on 
the  third  day,  even  though  at  first  they 
thought  it  too  good  to  be  true.  Yet  they 
did  believe  it  at  last.  Even  Thomas  be- 
lieved when  he  saw  where  the  nails  had 
been  driven  into  Jesus'  feet  and  hand.s, 
and  when  he  looked  at  the  hole  that  the 
spear  had  made  in  Jesus'  side. 

He  was  not  with  them  all  day  long,  as 
he  had  been  before  iiis  death.  But  he 
would  come  and  talk  a  little  while  at  a 
time  with  one  or  two  or  all  of  them — 
once  when  they  were  taking  a  walk ,  at 
another  time  when  they  were  by  the  sea- 
shore;  and  again  when  they  were  all  to- 
gether in  a  room  in  Jerusalem. 

We  can  look  through  the  New  Testa- 
ment and  count  ten  times  that  Jesus 
came  and  spoke  to  one  or  more  of  his 
friends  after  he  rose  f^om  the  dead. 

One  day,  just  forty  days  after  his  res- 
urrection, he  came  to  his  disciples  when 
they  were  together  in  a  room  up  stairs  in 
Jerusalem.  They  did  not  know  that  Je- 
sus was  soon  to  go  far  away  out  of  sight. 


They  asked  if  he  were  going  to  be  a 
great  king  over  his  people  just  then. 

Jesus  did  not  tell  them  what  they  were 
so  curious  to  know.  He  made  them  glad, 
though,  by  saying  that  they  should  tell 
the  story  of  his  life,  death  and  resurrec- 
tion to  all  the  world,  so  that  every  one 
might  know  how  he  came  to  save  sinners. 

When  they  had  talked  a  while  in  that 
room,  Jesus  led  them  through  the  city 
over  a  brook  to  the  Mount  of  Olives, 
and  there,  while  they  stood  around  him, 
he  lifted  his  hands  to  bless  them. 

As  Jesus  was  speaking  the  kind  words 
he  began  to  rise  into  the  air.  Higher 
and  higher  he  went — up,  up.  till  all  at 
once  a  cloud  hid  him  from  sight.  Here 
is  the  story  in  our 

GOLDEN  TEXT. 

And  nlieii  lie  hml  spoken  fh<>.sc  tliintni, 
wliile  tlipy  beheld.  lie  mis  lakrn  up; 
and  11  cloud  received  liini  out  of  their 
sijfht. 

Acts  i.  9. 


What  did  it  mean  ?  Where  had  Jesus 
gone?  While  the  disciples  wondered  and 
waited  and  watched,  two  angels  spoke, 
and  told  them  that  he  had  not  gone  away 
from  this  world  for  ever — ^that  some  day 
he  would  come  again  in  a  cloud,  just  as 
they  had  seen  him  go  up  into  heaven. 

Then  they  were  glad.  They  went  back 
to  the  city,  just  as  Jesus  had  told  them  to 
do.  They  met  some  other  dear  friends  of 
Jesus  in  the  city.  They  all  went  together 
to  an  upper  room,  where  they  prayed  and 
waited  for  ten  davs. 
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TEE   SUJTBEAM. 


ONLY  A  SUNBEAM. 

1AM   only   a   little   stray   sunbeam ; 
_     I   can't   do   much,  you   know, 
To   brighten   the   world   as   I   pass   along, 
But   I'll   do   what    I    can   as   I    go." 

''  rm  only  a  little  stray  sunbeam/'  merrily  sang 
our  Nell,  as  she  ran  out  into  the  frosty  air  of  New 
Year's  morning.  "  I'll  do  what  I  can  as  I  go." 
Upon  the  leafless  bough  the  snow-bird  chirped  a 
cheery  echo  to  the  song,  whilst  Nell  rolled  the 
crisp  snow  into  a  ball  to  throw  at  her  laughing 
big  brother.  Nor  was  it  only  with  her  lips  that 
Nell  sang  this  verse  over  and  over  again.  She 
had  thought  about  the  new  year  and  its  three  hun- 
dred and  sixty-five  days,  and  had  asked  God  that 
morning  to  help  her  to  be  good  and  to  do  good 
every  day  of  1883.  She  asked  that  she  might  be 
a  real  sunbeam,  brightening  the  world  and  giving 
gladness  to  father,  mother,  brother,  sister  and 
everybody  she  met.  God  hears  her  prayer,  and 
answers  it  at  once.  Brother  Bob  feels  it,  though 
he  did  not  hear  the  prayer.  Shall  we  not  all  be 
sunbeams  every  hour  of  every  day  of  this  year? 

A  LITTLE  girl  carried  her  Sunbeams  home,  and  they  were  read 
by  a  man;  and  this  big,  grown-up  man  was  led  by  reading 
those  Sunbeams  to  love  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  and  to  be  a 
Christian  man.     Was  not  that  good? 


THE    SVjYBEAM. 


THE  PRAYER  OF  LITTLE  DELL. 

Dell's  brother  is  so 
sick  and  weak 

That  he  can  hardly 
move  or  speak ; 

So,  kneeling  down  be- 
side him  there, 

She  offers  up  a  sim- 
ple prayer. 


u 


Oh,  make  my  darling  brother  well !" 
This  is  the  thought  of  little  Dell. 
Then,  ''  Whether  sleeping  or  awake. 
Remember  us,  for  Jesus'  sake !" 

We  may  be  sure  that  she  is  heard, 
For  God  does  not  forget  his  word ; 
He  will  attend  when  children  pray, 
And  answer  in  his  own  right  way. 

THINK  OF  SOMETHING  KIND  TO  DO- 

Think  of  something  kind  to  do ; 

Never  mind  if  it  is  small : 
Little  things  are  lost  to  view, 

But  God  sees  and  blesses  all. 
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TONGUES   OK   FIRE. 


OUR   BIBLE    LESSON. 

THE    DESCENDING    SPIRIT. 
For  Jan.  14.  Acts  ii.  1-16. 

The  di.sciples  were  glad  when  the 
angels  said,  "  Jesus  will  come  again  to 
the  earth." 

They  came  down  quickly  from  the 
Mount  of  Olives  and  went  to  Jerusalem 
to  a  room  up  stairs — the  .«ame  room,  per- 
haps, where  they  had  taken  that  last 
supper  with  Jesus.  Mary,  the  mother 
of  Jesus,  was  there,  with  other  good 
women.  They  stayed  together  and  pray- 
ed. They  talked,  too,  about  the  L<ird 
and  about  his  promise.     Jesus  had  said, 

*■  I  must  leave  you,  but  I  will  send  a 
friend  who  will  comfort  you  and  teach 
you  just  what  to  do  and  t«  say.  Stay  in 
Jerusalem  till  this  friend  has  come." 

Jesus  called  the  friend  the  Holy  Spirit. 

Day   after  day   passed   till    nine    days 


were  gone,  and  still  he  came  not.  Did 
they  get  downhearted  and  feel  that  God 
had  forgotten  them  ?  No.  They  waite^l 
like  good,  patient  disciples. 

Just  ten  days  after  they  had  seen  Jesus 
go  up  to  heaven,  while  they  prayed,  there 
came  a  noise  as  though  a  great  wind  were 
blowing  through  the  house.  The  disciples 
saw  tongues  that  looked  like  fire — a  tongue 
of  flame  over  each  one.  Then  they  began 
to  talk  in  languages  different  from  their 
own — languages  that  they  had  not  known 
any  more  than  you  now  know  how  to  speak 
in  French  or  Italian  or  Spanish. 

Strange!  How  could  they  do  thi.< 
wonderful  thing?     We  hear  in  our 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 

They  were  all  filled  ■v^'ith  the  Holy 

Ghost. 

Acts  ii.  4. 


. ^ 

There  were  many  visitors  at  Jerusalem 
that  week.  People  had  come  from  other 
lands  to  be  at  the  feast  of  Pentecost.  Can 
you  tell  alxnit  Pentecost?  It  Wius  a  feast 
that  the  Jews  kept  every  year  after  har- 
vest. It  lasted  seven  days.  These  visitors 
came  in  crowds  to  see  and  hear  the  dis- 
ciples. 

"  Is  it  true,"  they  asked — "  this  strange 
thing  that  we  hear  ?" 

One  said,  "  These  men  came  from  the 
country  of  Galilee,  yet  they  talk  so  that 
we  can  all  understand  what  they  say. 
How  did  they  learn  so  many  different 
languages?"  Then  Peter  stood  up  to 
speak.  Peter  told  about  Je«us  the  Sa- 
viour. The  Spirit  taught  him  just  what 
to  sav. 
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REMEMBEPx  THE  POOR. 

'HEX  winter  is  here  with  its  mantle  of  white, 
iML    And  hearth-fires  are  glowing  in  circles  of  light. 
Wrapped  up  in  warm  furs,  we  have  nothing  to  fear. 
And  call  it  the  merriest  time  of  the  year. 


VeL.  IX.,  No.  2. 
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T H  K    S  VXB  KA  M. 


When  winter  is  here  with  its  mantle  of  white, 
Some  hearths  lie  in  ashes,  not  glowing  and  bright ; 
Some,  ill-clad  and  hungry,  the  cold  must  endure: 
The  pleasures  of  winter  are  not  for  the  ])oor. 

Will  you  help  them,  my  darlings — you  three  that  I  know 

Have  i)aused  just  a  while  from  a  frolic  in  snow? 

There  surely  is  something  for  young  and  for  old 

To  do  for  the  ones  who  are  hungry  and    cold. 

c.  s.  B. 


JosiE  had  thiown  the  lab- 
bits  and  guinea-pig  some 
lettuce  leaves  fiom  the  table, 
nnd  some  egg-crumbs  witl: 
them.  A  friendly  little  spar- 
low  ho])])("(l  along  and  said. 
'Mr.  Bunny,  you  have 
these  nice  green  leaves  :  m:iy 
1  have  the  cruuibs?" 

"  Oh  yes.  indeed,  Mrs. 
Sparrow;  those  will  be  good  for  you  and  your  little  ones. 
We  do  not  like  to  see  anything  wasted." 

A  poor  little  hungry  boy  had  just  come  by  and  asked   Josii' 
for  a  slice  of  bread. 

"Shoo!  shoo!  go  along;  w(»  don't  want  you  here,**  Josie  had 
said.     Josie  wns  not  so  kind  as  the  rabbit. 


THE    SVNBEAM. 


GOOD-BYE 

The  friends  that  meet 
must  part  again, 
For  fast  the  moments 

fly, 

And  oft  we  hear  from 
smiling  lips. 
In     careless     tones/ 
"  Good-bve/' 

These  words,  so  lightly 
spoken,  are 
The  breathings  of  a  1 
prayer, 
And  ask  that  God  may 
present  be, 
Abi<lino;  every  where. 


"May  God  be   with  you"  then  we  mean; 
And,  with  him  ever  nigh, 
We  leave  the  dear  ones  in  his  care 
Whene'er  we   sny.  ''  Good-bye." 

These  little  friends  clasped  hand  in  hand 

Soon  far  apart   may  be  ; 
Yet  each  is  safe,   with  God  to  guide, 

Whether  on  land  or  sea.  c.  s.  n. 


THE    SUJ^B  EAM. 


OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  BELIEVING    PEOPLE. 
For  Jan.  21.  Acts  ii.  37-47. 

Jerusalem  was  full  of  visitors.  There 
were  people  ou  the  streets  and  in  tlie 
houses  an  I  at  the  temple  who  had  come 
from  other  lands  to  keep  Pentecost. 

When  the  people  heard  that  the  apos- 
tles could  talk  in  just  the  words  that 
each  man  would  hear  in  his  own  country 
they  were  amazed.  Some  laughed ;  others 
mocked ;  others  said,  "  These  men  have 
been  drinking  too  much  wine." 

But  Peter  stood  up  and  told  the  people 
about  Jesus — how  he  was  put  to  death  ou 
the  cross;  how  his  body  was  laid  in  a 
tomb;  how  he  was  made  alive  again  the 
third  day ;  and  how  he  was  taken  up  to 
heaven.  "  God  has  made  him  Lord  and 
Christ,"  Peter  said. 

The  people  knew  what  that  meant. 
Some  who   had    helped  to  put   Jesus  to 


death  or  looked  on  heard  Peter's  sermon. 
They  began  to  tremble,  and  to  cry, "  "What 
shall  we  do?" 

God's  Spirit  was  showing  them  what 
wicked  hearts  they  had  When  we  feel 
sorry  for  sin  we  may  know  that  the  Holy 
Spirit  is  speaking  to  u.«. 

Peter  said,  "  Repent,  and  be  baptized 
every  one  of  you  in  the  name  of  Jesus 
Christ,  for  the  remission  of  sin,  and  ye 
shall  receive  the  gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost." 

Did  the  people  know  what  Peter  meant 
when  he  said  "  Repent  "  ?  Yes.  Each 
man  began  to  think  of  the  wrong  that  he 
had  felt  and  said  and  done.  Could  he  go 
on  liking  to  do  wrong?  No.  "  Repent " 
means  to  be  sorr}'  for  sin  and  give  it  up. 
It  means  just  the  same  for  us  in  these 
times  that  it  meant  for  the  Jews.  Hear 
what  the  people  did  : 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
Then  they  that  glmlly  received  his  word 
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'  y^    >vere  baptized. 


Acts  ii.  41. 


In  the  picture  we  see  them  coming  to 
be  baptized.  They  all  seem  happy.  Our 
!  lesson  calls  them  the  "  Believing  Peo- 
I  pie."  Those  who  believe  and  trust  in 
I  Jesus  will  be  happy.  Do  you  know  how 
j  many  believed  ?  Three  thousand.  They 
i  soon  began  to  do  kind  things  for  each 
other.     The  rich  helped  the  poor. 

No  doubt  they  liked  to  hear  Peter  and 
John  and  the  other  apostles  tell  beautiful 
I  stories  about  the  life  of  Jesus. 

Every  day  some  more  would  come  and 
say,  "  We  want  to  be  Jesus'  disciples." 
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THE   THREE   LITTLE    MICE. 

THERE   were  three  little  mice  that  lived 
Within  a  soft  warm  nest : 
Around  them  waved   the  bending  grain 
And  flowers  with  nodding  crest. 

Their  mother  said  that  after  dark 
They  all  must  stay  at  home; 
''  For  in  the  night,  my  dears,"  she  said, 
'^  It  is  not  safe  to  roam." 

But  when  the  moon  was  full,  and  rode 

Upon  its  shining  way, 
These  little  mice  peeped  out  and  said, 

''  It's  iust  as  lio'ht  as  dav." 

And  so  they  swung  from  grassy  stalks 

Without  a  care  or  fear, 
And  did  not  see  that  overhead 

An  enemy  was  near. 

The  huno'rv  owl  with  outstretched  winsrs 

Soon  bore  them  all  away, 
And  there  are  left  no  little  mice 

Within  the  nest  to-day. 

It  would  be  well  if  chihlren    all 
Were  thoughtful  in   their  ways, 

And  throuii'h  the  dav  and  every  niuht 
Would  mind  what   mother  savs.         c.  8.  B, 
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KITTY'S  PICNIC. 

"Mother/'  said  Kitty  one  iiioining,  '•  may  1  do  just  what  I 
please  to-day  ?"' 

'"You  might  help  me.  my  dear,"  said  her  mother,  '"but  only 
for  to-day  you  may 
do  as  you  please 
about  it." 

''Then,  mother," 
said  Kitty,  "  will 
you  let  me  and 
Carlo  have  a  pic- 
nic in  the  woods?" 

A  ])icnic  in  the 
snow !  What  a 
funny  idea,  and 
how  her  brothers 
laua'hed ! 

However,  Kittv 


tri])i)ed  away,  carrying  a  basket  of  cakes  and  followed  by  her 
little  dog.  Soon  they  came  to  a  frozen  brook,  and  Kitty, 
leaving  her  basket  in  Carlo's  care,  had  a  aood  slide  on  its 
surface. 

"We  Avill  eat  our  lunch  now,"  she  thought  after  sliding. 

But  Carlo  was  very  fond  of  cakes,  and  the  basket  was 
empty.  There  was  nothing  to  do  but  to  go  home.  The  walk 
seemed  long  to  hungry  Kitty,  and  she  reached  lumie  weary 
and  cold. 

Kitty  thought  her  mother  looked  tired  because  there  ha(i 
been  no  little  daughter  to  help  her. 

"  I  will  try  to  j)lease  you  next  time,  mother,"  she  said. 

"Most  of  all  you  should  try  to  ])lease  God,  my  dear,"  said 
hei'  father :  "  and  you  can  do  this  only  by  following  the  example 
of  Christ,  who  'pleased  not  himself"   (Rom.  xv.  3). 
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OUR    BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE    HEALING    POWER. 
For  Jan.  28.  Acts  iii.  1-11. 

One  day  long  ago  there  \va.«  a  great 
uoise  ill  tlie  temple  at  Joru.>^alem.  The 
people  ran  to  see  a  strange  .sight. 

"Look,"  said  one  to  the  other,  "see 
tlie  man  who  was  horn  lame:  he  can 
run   now  just  as  well  as  you  and  I." 

Everybody  kii'w  about  this  lame  man. 
His  friends  used  to  carry  him  to  the  tem- 
ple-gate every  morning,  hoping  that  those 
who  should  go  into  the  temple  would  see 
him  and  give  him  money.  The  man  did 
not  suppose  that  he  could  ever  walk. 

No  wonder  that  the  people  ran  to- 
gether to  see  when  they  heard  that  this 
man  was  walking  and  leaping  and  prais- 
ing God. 

"Who  made  him  well?"'  tiny  cried. 
Peter  and  John  wore  with  liiiu.  They 
had  gone  up  to  the  temple  to  pra.y.    They 


saw  the  man  sitting  at  the  gate  asking 
for  money. 

"  Look  at  us,"  said  Peter. 

The  man  looked  at  them  very  earnestly, 
thinking  that  they  meant  to  give  him 
something.  But  they  had  no  money  to 
give  him.  What  Peter  said  to  the  man 
was  better,  though,  than  a  temple  full  of 
silver  and  gold.     This  is  what  he  said  : 

"  In  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Naza- 
reth, rise  up  and  walk." 

If  Peter  had  said,  "  In  the  name  of 
Peter  or  John,  rise  uj)  and  w'alk,"  the 
man  would  have  lain  there  just  as  help- 
less as  ever.  But  as  it  was  his  feet  and 
ankle-bones  grew  so  strong  that  he  rose 
up  and  went  into  the  temple,  walking  and 
leaping  and  praising  God. 

If  you  and  I  had  lived  in  Jerusalem 
then,  we  would  have  run  with  tlie  crowd 
to  see  the  man.  I  wonder  whether  we 
should  have  thouirht  of  the  words  in  our 


O- 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
Then  shall  the  lume  ninn  leap  us  an  hart.,  auil 
the  tonguv  of  tlie  dumb  sin:;. 

Is  A.  XXXV.  (i. 


There  were  no  printe<l  books  then  like 
ours,  but  these  words  were  written  on  a 
roll.  Perhaps  some  Jewish  man  or  woman 
thought  about  them  and  repeated  them 
that  day.  They  were  words  that  God 
had  put  into  the  heart  of  the  prophet 
Isaiah  seven  hiin<lred  years  before  the 
lame  man  was  born. 

Indeed,  they  were  a  promise  of  what 
should  haj)pen  when  Jesus  would  come. 
Peter  told  everybody  that  it  was  for 
Jesus'  sake  the  man  was  made  well. 
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ALL    ALONE. 

lABY'S  frightened,  little  dear! 
In  her  sweet  eye  vsee  the  tear; 
Darling  birdie's  all  alone  ; 
Where,  oh  where  has  mamma  gone  ? 

Don't  want  pictures   any  more  ; 
Watches  eagerly  the  door: 
^^  Oh,  my  mamma  !  come  again  !" 
Shall  the  baby  cry  in  vain  ? 

No ;  now  hearken !  hear  her  say, 
''  Mamma  is  not  far  awav ; 
I  am  coming,  darling,  soon — 
You  shall  not  be  left  alone." 

So  mamma  herself  may  cry 
Sometimes  to  our  (xod  on  high. 
Trembling  with  distress  and  fear : 
And  he  answers,  "I  am  here."      h.  pi  b. 

•oJOioo 

One  night,  while  Bessie  was  saying  her  evening  prayer,  she 
stopped  short.  After  waiting  some  time  her  motlier  said, 
"What  are  you  doing,  dear?" — "Trying  to  forgive  Fred  for 
teasing  my  kitty,"  said  Rose,  'so  I  can  say,  'Forgive  us  our 
debts,  as  we  forgive  our  debtors.'  " 
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THE   DISOBEDIENT    LITTLE   GIRLS. 

We  like  to  please  those  whom  we  love.  And  you  would 
have  thought  that  Laura  and  Gertie  loved  their  mother  very 
much  if  vou  had  seen  them  ,  .  ,    ^ 


one  morning  as  they  kissed 
her  and  promised  to  do 
just  as  she  told  them. 
The  little  girls  were  going 
out  for  a  w^alk,  and  their 
mother's  last  words  had 
been,  "  Don't  go  too  near 
the  creek,  children,  for  the 
rain  has  made  the  water 
very  deep." 

Laura  and  Gertie  had 
a  pleasant  time,  and  soon 
came  to  a  stream  runnins: 
through  a  shady  grove.  A 
boat  rested  on  its  surface, 
and  the  little  girls  could 
not  resist  the  temptation 
to  try  its  rocking  motion. 
As  they  ran  down  the  bank 
Laura  slipped  and  fell  into 
the  wate:'.  She  was  just 
sinking  when  Gertie's  screams  were  heard,  and  a  man  who 
was  at  work  in  a  field  near  by  saved  her.  It  is  said  that 
drowning  persons  think  of  all  that  they  have  ever  done  in 
their  lives ;  and  Laura,  as  she  sank  beneath  the  deep  waters, 
must  have  thought  of  her  broken  promise  to  her  mother.  Let 
us  hope  that,  in  future,  Laura  and  Gertie  will  be  known  as 
the  obedient  little  girls. 
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PliTER    AND   JOHN    ARRESTED. 

OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

NONE  OTHER   NAME. 
For  Feb.  11.  Acts  iv.  1-14. 

The  story  of  the  lame  man  was  told 
all  over  the  city.  The  rulers  of  the  Jews 
came  to  the  temple  to  see  about  it. 

Some  were  Sadtlucees — men  who  did 
not  believe  that  the  dead  would  be  raised 
to  life,  not  even  at  the  resurrection-day. 
They  did  not  want  the  people  to  hear  any- 
thing more  about  Jesus  and  the  resurrec- 
tion. They  seized  Peter  and  John,  and 
locked  them  up  till  the  next  day.  The 
apostles  did  not  know  what  would  be  done 
to  them,  but  they  pray6<i  God  to  teach 
them  just  what  to  say  and  do. 

Meanwliile  the  people  went  to  their  own 
homes.  They  had  been  curious  to  know 
about  the  lame  man,  you  remember,  but 
they  had  heard  news  that  would  make 
them  happy  for  ever.  That  night  about 
five  thousand  persons  bidieved  what  Peter 


had  told  about  Jesus.  News  about  Jesus 
is  the  best  news  that  we  can  tell. 

"  What  shall  we  do  with  these  men  ?" 
thought  the  rulers.  They  had  hoped  that 
everybody  would  forget  about  Jesus.  The 
next  day  they  called  Peter  and  John  be- 
fore their  court. 

"  How  did  you  make  that  man  well  ?" 
they  asked.'  When  Peter  and  J(rlin  saw 
the  high  priest  and  the  other  priests  look- 
ing so  angry,  they  would  have  been  fright- 
ened, perhaps,  if  God  had  not  put  courage 
into  their  hearts  and  words  into  their 
minds. 

Peter  answered,  "  Rulers  of  the  Jews, 
let  me  tell  you  that  through  faith  in  Je- 
sus* name  this  man  was  made  well." 

The  priests  M'ere  angry,  but  they  dare 
not  say  that  this  was  untrue.  How  did 
they  feel  when  Peter  spoke  out  so  bravely 
the  words  about  Jesus  in  our 


GOLDEN   TEXT.  # 

^vtiD       Xeitlipr  is  tli«-rc  <i,ilvatinn  in  .iiiy  other:  !•■;(> 

'■~i~A    for  tiuTP  is  none  oIIkt  luiiiit'  under  licnveii.  "pj^- 

eJS,     s'veii  among  iiu-n  wliiTeby  we  must  b*-  saved,  "^v- 
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Ac  IS  iv.  12. 


If  Peter  could  come  from  heaven  to-day. 
he  would  speak  the  very  same  words  to 
us.  The  minister  cannot  take  the  sin  out 
of  our  souls,  neither  can  the  teacher  or 
mother  or  father.  Only  Jesus  can  do  that. 
Let  us  go  to  him,  and  say, 

"Thou  ha.st  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  ami  sinful  tliougli  we  be; 
Tliou  Ir.ist  uieroy  to  relieve  us, 

(irace  to  cleanse  and  power  to  free. 

Plcssed  Jesus ! 
Wo  will  carlv  tinu  to  thee." 
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MABEL'S   PRAYER. 

"Oh,  see!  see!  Little  old  man!"  cried  dear  little  tliree- 
year-old  Mabel,  jumping  up  and  down  in  her  excitement. 
"  See  !  see !  a  fedder  in  his  cap !" 

Mamma  ran  to  the  window  where  Baby  was  lookmg  out 
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with  great  wondering  eyes,  and  laughed  as  she  said,  "  Mabel's 
little  old  man  is  a  monkey.  He  belongs  to  the  organ-grinder, 
and  comes  around  with  the  cup  to  catch  the  pennies  people 
give  him.     Monkey's  name  is  Jocko." 

"Pennies?     Me  give  him  pennies.     Will  he  buy  candy?" 

"  No ;  monkey  cannot  buy  candy ;  he  will  give  the  pennies 
to  his  master,  the  organ-nmn.  See  now  ;"  and  Mabel's  mamma 
gave  a  penny  to  her  little  girl,  and  then,  opening  the  window, 
let  her  throw  it  out.  And  Mabel  laughed  to  see  Jocko  pick  it 
up  with  his  little  paw,  put  it  in  the  cup  and  take  it  to  his 
master. 

"Good  Docko!  good  Dockol"  she  cried,  and  clapped  her  lit- 
tle hands,  and  Jocko  bowed  in  a  very  funny  way. — "  What 
man  do  with  penny?"  asked  the  little  chatterbox. 

"  He'll  carry  it  home  to  buy  bread  for  his  little  girl's  supper," 
said  mamma. 

"  Music-man  dot  little  dirl  ?" 

"Yes,  perhaps  two  or  three.  They  are  very  poor.  They 
live  in  one  little  room,  and  have  no  nice  carpets  and  cui'tains 
and  chairs  and  beds,  as  we  have ;  no  nice  meat  and  puddings 
to  eat,  only  bread  and  cheese." 

"Does  music-man  love  Dod?"  asked  Mabel  softly. 

"Perhaps  he  doesn't  know  about  God.  He  had  no  kind 
papa  and  mamma  to  teach  him  when  he  was  a  little  boy." 

"Poor  music-man!"  said  Baby;  and  when  she  was  dressed 
in  her  little  white  night-gown  that  evening,  and  knelt  down 
by  mamma's  knee  to  say  her  little  prayer,  she  put  a  new  sen- 
tence to  it  out  of  her  own  sweet,  loving  heart:  '•  Jesus,  p'ease 
b'ess  music-man  and  his  little  dirl  and  his  dood  Docko!" 
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PUSSY. 
I  LIKE  little  Pussy,  her  coat  is  so  warm, 
And  if  I  don't  hurt  her  she'll  do  me  no  harm  : 
So  I'll  not  pull  her  tail  nor  drive  her  away, 
But  Pussy  and  I  very  gently  will  play : 
She  shall  sit  by  my  side,  and  I'll  give  her  some 

food, 
And    she'll    love   me,  because  I   am    gentle    and 

good. 

I'll  pat  little  Pussy,  and  then  she  will  purr. 
And  thus    show  her  thanks    for  my  kindness  to 

her ; 
I'll  not  pinch  her  ears  or  tread  on  her  paw. 
Lest  I  should  provoke  her  to  use  her  sharp  claw  : 
I  never  will  vex  her  nor  make  her  displeased; 
For  Pussv  don't  like  to  be  worried  and  teased. 
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THE   SUJ^BEAM. 


BEFORE   THE   COUNCIL. 

OUR   BIBLE    LESSON. 

CHRISTIAN    COURAGE. 
For  Feb.  18.  Acts  iv.  18  31. 

I  KNOW  a  "  Sunbeam  "'  boy  wlio  likes  to 
march  up  ami  down  and  play  soldier. 
He  wishes  that  he  were  a  man  and  could 
carry  a  sword  and  a  gun.  Come,  little 
boy,  you  and  every  other  "  Sunbeam  " 
boy,  you  can  begin  to  be  a  real  soldier 
to-day.  Our  lesson-name  is  "  Christiax 
Courage."  It  is  about  Peter  and  John 
They  were  good,  brave  soldiers.  Did 
they  carry  swords  and  guns  ?  No.  They 
did  not  fight  with  swords  and  guns,  yet 
they  were  good  soldiers. 

Jesus  had  said,  "  Tell  all  men  about 
me.  When  you  have  told  the  story  in 
Jerusalem,  go  all  over  the  world  and  tell 
it-to  every  man,  woman  and  child." 

Jesus  knew  that  it  was  the  best  story 
any  one  could  hear.     Away  they  went  to 


do  as  their  Captain  had  told  them.  Do 
you  remember  about  the  lame  man  ? 
Peter  stood  up  in  the  temple  and  said 
that  Jesus  had  made  that  man   well. 

"Who  are  these  men?"  a^^ked  the 
priestij  and  scribes.' 

"  They  are  the  men  who  used  to  walk 
about  the  country  with  Jesus,"  said  one. 

"  They  must  not  talk  in  this  way  any 
more,"  said  the  priests.  Calling  Peter 
and  John  to  them,  they  spoke  angrily, 
and  said  that  they  would  punish  them  if 
they  dared  to  preach  about  Jesus. 

Did  the  apostles  hang  down  their 
heads  and  run  away  and  hide?  No. 
They  said,  "  We  must  do  what  God  tells 
us."     They  thought — 
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GOLDEN    TEXT. 

If  God  bB  for  tis,  who  can  be  n^aiiiKt  us.' 

Rom.  viii.  31. 
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The  apostles  had  so  many  friends  that 
the  priests  did  not  dare  to  put  them  in 
prison  just  then.  They  kept  them  shut 
up  one  night,  you  know,  but  the  next  day 
they  let  them  go. 

When  Peter  and  John  told  their  friends 
what  had  happened,  they  all  began  to 
pray  that  Goil  would  give  them  courage. 
God  gave  it,  so  that  they  were  not  in  the 
least  afraid  to  speak  just  such  words  as 
their  Captain  had  bitlden. 

Jesus  has  boys  and  girls  in  his  army. 
Often  it  is  hard  for  a  boy  or  girl  to  do 
right :  somebody  will  make  fun,  or  speak 
cross,  or  try  to  fight.  Tell  Jesus  all 
about  it.  Ask  him  to  make  you  brave 
soldiers,  with  "  Christian  courage." 


THE   WUXnEAM.     Sinsle  .tiibscriptioii.-),  30  cents.     Scliool  subscriptions  at  the  rate  cif  SS.f .OO  per  hundred. 

PkESBVTKEIAS     BoABD    op    I'UBLICATIOH.     13;U    CHK.STSCT    STEKET,     rnlLADF.LPUIA. 

Entered  at  th4  Post-Ojficf.  at  PhUadelpftia,  Pa.,  as  second-Hass  matter. 


glP^fl^WWg^^ 


;^#s. 


A  WARM  DAY  IN  WINTER. 
Is  it  winter  still,  with  the  air  so  warm. 

And  the  snow  all  melting  away  ? 
Surely  the  flowers  will  think  it  is  spring, 

And  show  their  brio-ht  faces  to-dav. 

Vol.  IX.,  No.  7.  (25j 
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The   sheep   in   the    meadow  can  drink    from  the 
stream 

That  the  ice  has  bound  so  long, 
But  we  seek  in  vain  for  the   blossoms  sweet, 

And  we  hear  no  wild   bird's  song. 

For  the  trees  are  bare,  and  their  branches  yet 

Must  bend  in  many  a  gale  ; 
To-morrow  the  fiercest  of  tempests  may  sweep 

Down  over  the  hill  and  the  vale. 

So  God  is  keeping  the  flowers  asleep. 
Away  from  the  north  wind's  blast ; 

They'll  awake  some   time  when  the  robins  sing 
And  the  storms  of  winter  are  past. 

And   He  who  shelters  the  flowers  so  well 

Is  able  for  all  to  provide  ; 
J   know  I  am  safe  when  his  loving  care 

Is  around   me  on  every  side.  c.  e.  n. 

Christ  knows  I'm  weak  and  little, 
But  he  can  make  me  strong, 

Tliat  I  may  bravely  battle 
Against  the  giant  Wrong. 
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THE   POCKET-PIECE. 

•  I  WISH  I  had  a  thousand  dollars,"  said  Jennie  Lee,  '•  1 
could  buv  so  many  nice  thins^s  then:  and  1  would  2:iye  some- 
thing  to  the  poor  little  lame 


girl  who  comes   to  school 
looking  so  pale  and  hun- 

o'lV."' 

•  How  much  money  have 
YOU.  Jennie?"  asked  her 
mother. 

"Only  this  silver  dollar, 
mother,"  replied  Jennie — 
"  the  one  Aunt  Kittv  save 
me  last  Christmas  for  a 
pocket-piece.  I  don't  keep 
it  in  my  pocket,  though,  for 
it  is  nicer  in  my  pretty  box. 
See,  it  is  just  as  bright  and 
new-looking  as  ever." 

"  But  it  has  not  gi-own, 
my  daughter,"  said  Mrs.  Lee.  '  Money  does  not  grow  just  as 
seeds  do,  but  the  people  who  own  thousands  of  dollais  have 
many  ways  of  making  them  increase.  We  shoukl  all  make 
the  most  of  what  God  has  given  us,  and  even  one  dollar  may 
buy  something  to  make  the  little  lame  girl  more  comfortable. 
The  Bible  says,  '  There  is  that  scattereth,  and  yet  increaseth  ; 
and  there  is  that  withholdeth  more  than  is  meet,  but  it  tend- 
eth  to  poverty'  "   (Prov.  xi.  24). 
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ANANIAS   BORNE  TO   BURIAL. 

.    OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

ANANIAS  AND  SAPPHIRA. 
For  Feb.  25.  Acts  v.  1-11. 

No  "  Sunbeam  "  boy  or  girl  would  like 
to  be  called  Ananias  orSapphira.  There 
is  a  bad  story  about  tliat  man  and  woman. 

Ananias  and  Sapphira  lived  in  Jerusa- 
lem. They  were  friends  of  Peter  and  John. 
They  may  have  been  among  those  who 
heard  Peter  preacli  that  good  sermon. 

One  day  they  said  that  they  believed 
in  Jesus  Christ  and  wished  to  belong  to 
the  Church.  They  wanted  also  to  do  just 
as  other  good  people  in  Jeru.salem  did. 
One  thing  was  to  sell  their  land  and  give 
the  money  to  help  the  poor. 

If  this  were  the  end  of  the  story  we 
would  say  that  they  were  good,  kind  peo- 
ple. When  they  had  sold  the  land  they 
counted  the  money. 

"  We  will  give  it  to  the  apostles  to 
give  to  the  poor  friends  of  Jesus." 


Then  they  thought,  "  We  would  like  to 
keep  a  little  of  this  money  for  ourselves." 
There  was  no  harm  in  that.  But  when 
they  had  taken  out  what  they  wished  to 
keep,  Ananias  took  the  rest  to  the  apo.s- 
tles  and  made  believe  that  it  was  just 
what  had  been  paid  them  for  the  land. 
Was  not  that  a  lie  ?  Peter  said  so.  He 
told  Ananias  that  he  had  lied  to  God,  as 
if  they  could  cheat  God  !  When  Peter 
had  said  this,  Ananias  fell  down  dead. 

A  few  hours  afterward  Sapphira  came 
in.  She  had  not  heard  about  her  hus- 
band. When  Peter  asked  her  whether 
they  had  brought  in  all  they  got  for  the 
land,  she  said,  "  Yes." 

Sapphira  too  had  told  a  lie,  and  she 
too  fell  down  dead. 

Sinful  Ananias  and  Sapphira!  Per- 
haps they  began  when  they  were  little  to 
deceive  fiither  and  mother — to  pretend 
that  they  knew  lessons  when  they  did  not, 
or  that  they  had  been  to  school  when  they 
had  played  truant,  or  in  some  other  way 
told  what  was  not  so. 

I  do  not  think  they  had  ever  read  our 
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GOLDEN   TEXT. 

Lying  lips  are  abominatioo  to  the  Lord,        : 
Prov.  xU.  2'2.  .^ 
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Now,  do  you  see  why  no  "  Sunbeam  " 
boy  or  girl  would  like  to  be  called  Ana- 
nijvs  or  Sapphira  ? 

Peter  said  that  Satan  had  put  it  into 
their  hearts  to  lie.  When  Satan  puts  such 
thoughts  into  our  hearts,  what  shall  we 
say?  I  think  that  these  would  be  good 
words  to  say  :  "  Thou  God  seest  me." 
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BABY    LEE  AND    HIS   COUSIN. 

Our  Baby  Lee  sat  on  the  floor, 

With  pillows  all  around, 
And  Avith  his  rattle,  o'er  and  o'er, 

He  made  a  merry  sound. 
Quite  peaceful  and  content  was  he. 
Our  precious  little  Bal)y  Lee. 
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But  by  and  by,  oh   funny  sight ! 

Another  little  tot 
Appears  with  cap  all  woolly  white, 

And  cloak  tied  at  her  throat; 
''And  now,  Aunt  Kate,  just  let  me  see 
What  he  will  do,"  says  Mamma  Lee. 

At  first  he  held  the  rattle  still, 
And  looked  with  wondering  eyes : 

The  little  cousin  seemed  to  fill 
Our  pet  with  pleased  surprise  ; 

And  then  he  crowed  in  wildest  glee 

At  sight  of  little  Margery. 

New  fancies  filled  his  little  brain : 
He  worked  with  hands  and  feet, 

And  tried  with  all  his  might  and  main 
To  leach  the  vision  sweet. 
'^  What  pleasant  playmates  they  will  be 

When  older  grown !"  said  Auntie  Lee. 

•'Two  little  precious  babies  these, 
So  innocent  to-day, 
Oh,  will  thev  ever  fret  and  tease 
Each  other  in  their  play  ?" 
''Not  if  we  teach  them  both  to  be 
Gentle  and  kind,"  said  Mamma  Lee. 
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A   MORNING   PRAYER. 
AVhen  Bessie  saw  the 

moriiino-  lioht. 
She  thanked  the  Lord, 

who  through  the 

night 
Had  given  her  a  peace- 
ful sleep. 
And    prayed   that   he 

would      s  a  f  e  1  y 

keep 
Her    in     his     c  are, 

throuo'h    all    the 

CT 

day, 
From  every  snare  and 

sinful  wav : 

And    then    she    asked    that    he    would    make 
Her   his    own    child,  for   Jesus'    sake. 

All    may    like    little    Bessie    do, 

And    may    receive    God's    blessing"  too : 

Since    none    can    live    without    his  care, 

We    should    begin    each    day    with  prayer. 


THE    SVNBEAM. 


OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

PERSECUTION   RENEWED. 
For  March  4,  Acts  v.  17-32. 

To-day  we  hear  about  a  prison  aud 
lueu  standing  at  the  door  to  watch. 

The  great  men  had  told  Peter  and  John 
not  to  preach  any  more.  But  Peter  said, 
"  We  must  do  what  God  bids  us,"  So, 
Peter  and  his  friends  tohi  the  good  news, 
till  many  persons  said,  "  We  love  Jesus 
and  believe  that  he  is  the  Son  of  God.'* 

The  high  priest  and  his  friends  began 
to  get  frightened.  They  heard  of  so  many 
sick  people  made  well,  and  of  so  many 
other  wonderful  things  done  by  these 
friends  of  Jesus,  that  they  were  afraid  every 
one  in  Jerusalem  would  soon  believe. 

"  We  must  shut  those  men  up,"  they 
said.  And  they  did  it.  The  prison-doors 
were  locked,  and  men  stood  outside  to 
watch  that  no  one  should  get  in  or  out 
of  the  prison.    But  the  angel  of  the  Lord 


came  in  the  night  and  opened  the  doors, 
and  led  the  apostles  out  into  the  street. 

Can  you  count  how  many  times  before 
angels  had  spoken  kind  words  and  helped 
the  friends  of  Jesus?  The  angel  said, 
"  Go  stand  in  the  temple  and  speak  to 
the  people  all  the  words  of  this  life." 

Next  day,  when  the  high  priest  sent  to 
the  prison  for  them,  they  were  not  there. 

"  The  doors  were  shut,  and  the  keepei-s 
were  outside  watching,  but  there  was  no 
one  inside,"  said  the  men  who  were  sent. 
Just  then  a  man  ran  in  saying,  "  The 
men  whom  you  put  in  prison  are  in  the 
temple  teaching  the  people." 

Everybody  wondered  how  they  got  out 
of  prison.  The  high  priest  was  afraid  to 
do  any  great  harm  to  them.  He  told  them 
the  same  old  thing.  Peter  was  not  afraid 
to  sav  the  words  in  our 
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GOLDEN  TEXT. 

We  ought  to  obey  God,  ratlier  than 
n  e  n . 

Acts  v.  eg. 


Then  the  rulers  beat  the  apostles  and 
sent  them  away.  The  apostles  were  glad 
that  they  could  show  love  to  Jesus  and 
have  the  hontu"  even  of  suffering  for  his 
sake.  They  would  rather  go  to  jail  or  be 
flogged  than  stop  telling  of  Jesus. 

We  see,  then,  that  Peter  thought  he 
ought  to  obey  God,  even  if  he  must  be 
put  in  prison  or  killed  for  doing  so. 
What  would  Peter  think  of  a  "Sun- 
beam" boy  or  girl  who  would  do  a 
naughty  thing  rather  than  be  laughed 
at,  or  who  would  be  asiiamed  to  let  peo- 
ple know  that  he  or  she  loved  Jesus? 
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THE  WIDOW'S  MITES. 
THEN  Jesus  was  on  earth  he  used  often  to  go 
into  the  Jews'  beautiful  church  or  temple. 
One  clay  he  was  sitting  in  a  place  called  the  '^  treas- 
ury," because  it  was  there  that  people  brought  the 
money  that  was  to  be  used  in  the  service  of  the 
temple.  They  dropped  their  gifts  in  boxes  that 
stood  there.  Some  put  in  a  great  deal,  but  one 
poor-looking  woman,  who  led  a  little  child  by  the 
hand,  gave  two  very  small  pieces  of  money  called 
'^  mites."  They  were  not  worth  as  much  as  one  of 
our  cents.  Yet  Jesus  said  to  those  who  were  look- 
ing on  that  she  had  given  more  than  all  the  rest. 

Now  how  could  '^  two  mites"  be  worth  so  much  ? 
It  was  because  the  woman  gave  all  she  had,  whilst 
the  rich  people  Imd  hundreds  and  thousands  of 
dollars  left,  so  that  they  did  not  miss  what  they 
had  given.  They  gave  because  it  was  the  custom 
or  to  be  praised.  But  this  pooi'  woman,  who  was 
a  w^idow,  gave  the  last  piece  of  money  she  had. 
She  gave  it  because  she  loved  God  and  wanted  to 
do  something  to  please  him.  This  is  the  reason 
that  Jesus  said  her  ofl'ering  was  the  best  of  all. 
Do  you  not  think  it  was  ?  Can  you  tell  where  this 
story  is  written  ?  If  not,  ask  your  father  to  tell 
vou  and  to  read  it  to  you. 
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LONELY 

Poor  Minty  was  lonely — 
her  iiiothei'  had  gone 
To  work  at   the   house 
on  the  hill — 
And  she  had  been  playing 
the  whole  day  alone. 
And    the    cottage    was 
dreary  and  still. 
So  Minty  crawled  out.  for 
she    scarcely    could 
walk, 
To  the  pond  where  the 
wild  dowers  grew : 
She    thought    she    would 
hear  how  the  mead- 
ow-birds talk. 
And  the  water  was  shin- 
ing, she  knew. 


MINTY. 


But  Minty  knew  not  that  the  water  was  deep, 

And  that  danger  was  waiting  lier  there; 
But  her  mother  was  praying  that  Jesus  would    keep 

Her  little  one  safe  in  his  care; 
And  a  kind  lady  came  from  the  house  on  the  hill 

Just  as  Minty  was  drawing  too  near. 
And  saved  her  from  death  in  the  pond  by  the   mill, 

In  that  water  so  deep,  though  so  cU^ar. 
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will  be  a  good-plan,"  said  the  people.    So 
thev  cho.se,  as  we  hear  in  our 


LAYING  HANDS  ON  DEACONS. 

OUR    BIBLE    LESSON. 

THE    SEVEN    CHOSEN. 
For  March  11.  Acts  vi.  1-15. 

(SoMETiMKS  we  hear  the  minister  say, 
".We  will  take  up  a  collection'  for  the 
D.acoii.s'  Fund."  Who  are  the  deacons? 
and  what  is  their  fund  ? 

Long  ago,  when  Peter  preached  in  Jeru- 
salem, ever  so  many  people  came  and  .said, 

"  We  want  to  belong  to  the  Church  of 
Jesus  Christ."  Some  were  very  poor  and 
hiid  to  be  helped.  But  the  apostles  said, 
''Our  work  is  to  preach  God's  words;  if 
we  (K)  that,  we  shall  not  have  time  to  take 
care  of  the  money  matters  of  the  church." 

They  asked  the  people  to  choose  the 
very  best  men  whom  they  could  find — 
men  known  to  be  kind,  and  true,  and 
honest,  men  who  would  act  as  though 
they  had  the  Holy  Spirit  in  their  heart.s — 
and  to  let  them  take  care  of  the  money 
and  eive  it  to  those  who  needed  it.    "  That 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
Si-Tfii  men  of  lioiieKt  report,  full  of  the  Holy 
<iliOKt  and  ^TiKiloni. 

Acts  vi.  3. 
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They  brought  these  men  to  the  apostles, 
who,  when  they  had  prayed,  laid  their 
hands  on  them,  just  as  our  ministers  do 
now  when  we  make  a  man  a  deacon. 

So,  you  see,  when  we  talk  about  deacons 
we  mean  men  who,  for  one  thing,  take 
care  of  the  poor  of  the  church.  The 
names  of  these  deacons  were,  "Stephen 
and  Philip,  Prochorus  and  Nicanor,  Ti- 
mon,  Parmenas  and  Nicolas." 

Do  you  think  that  they  are  hard  names, 
and  that  you  will  soon  forget  them  ?  But 
do  not  forget  the  name  of  Stephen.  He 
was  so  kind  and  good  that  it  must  have 
helped  people  just  to  look  at  him. 

Goil  made  Stephen  able  to  do  many  won- 
derful things.    Our  lesson  tells  about  them. 
Did  every  one  love  this  good  Stephen  ? 
i  No.    Some  hated  him  because  he  was  bet- 
I  ter  than  they.     They  told  lies  about  him. 
!  They  seized  him  and  took  him  before  the 
I  rulei-s  of  the  Jews.     These  men  looked 
,  fierce   and    angry.     They  would   like  to 
have  killed  Stephen  that  moment.     But 
!   they  did  not  dare  to  do  so  till  they  had 
I  allowed  him  to  speak  for  himself 
}       Je.sus  had  told  his  disciples  that  wicked 
men  would  treat  them  in  this  way.     He 
had  also  said,  "  Do  not  fear.     My  Holy 
Spirit  will  teach  you  just  what  to  say." 
Our  next  Usson  will  tell  us  what  Stephen 
said,  and  what  the  Jews  did  to  Stephen. 


THE  SlINBEA^d.    single  subocrlplioim.  30  cenw.     .School  subscriptions  :U  (he  rate  of  8«».00  per  hundred. 

PUKSBYTEBlAir    BOAKK    OF    Pr  RI.ICATION.     13.54    CUKSTSl-T    .-iTRKKT.     FlIILADKLrHIA. 

Entered  at  the  Post-OJice  at  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  as  second-etass  matter. 


llSftl»r%  ,!>  IVt^ 


w 


mM 


THE  GENTLE   SISTER. 

One  morning  little  Willie  Brown 
Tripped  on  a  bloek  and  tund)led  down  ; 
He  hurt  his  head,  hut,  sadder  yet. 
In  a  fierce  passion   he  did  get. 

He  roared  with  loud  and  angry  spite, 
That  struck  his  sister  with  afl'right. 
And  made  her  for  a  moment  stand 
With  starino^  eyes  and  tremblinu'  hand. 
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Then,  like  a  little  woman  brave, 
A  gentle  sigh  poor  Mattie  gave, 
And  spoke  as  mamma  oft  had  done : 
'•  (lovern  yourself,  mv  little  son." 

It  made  her  mamma  smile  to  hear 
Her  words  repeated  soft  and  clear : 
''  Don't  let  your  angry  passions  rise, 
Govern  yourself,  and  wipe  your  eyes." 

And  then  she  sped  with  manner  sweet 
And  tried  to  raise   him  to  his  feet: 
She  kissed  his  cheek  and  soothed  his  pain, 
Till  Willie  was  content  again. 

Dear  little  Mattie,  wise  and  true  ! 
I  wish  all  sisters  were  like  you, 
^  And  then   I  thiidv  the  brothers  would 
Grow  far  more  gentle,  kind  and  good. 


Annie's  cousin  brought  her  a  poll-parrot 
from  over  the  sea.  'M  will  teach  my  pretty 
bird  to  talk,''  she  said. 

''Yes,  dear,  but  do  not  let  it  learn  any  rough, 
bad  words  ;  they  do  not  sound  well,  even  from  a 
parrot,  and  they  will  show  what  words  Polly  has 
heard." 
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THE   SWEET   FLOWERS. 

"  PvE  brouglit  you  a  bunch  of  flowers,  Jennie ;  aren't  tliev 
beautiful?" 

Jennie  couldn't  speak  a  word,  she  was  so  surpiised  wlien 
Marie  burst  into  tlie  room 
with  the  lovely  roses. 

"  Why  don't  you  speak  ? 
Don't  you  like  them  ?" 
asked  Marie. 

"Indeed  I  do!"  she  at 
last  found  voice  to  say. 
"  Oh,  Marie,  how  I  thank 
you !  Keep  some  of  them 
yourself — do." 

"Not  a  solitary  one,'" 
said  the  warui-hearted 
Marie.  "  Why,  I  have  feet 
to  run  about,  and  hands 
to  gather  daisies  and  but- 
tercups, aud  do  you  tliink 
I'd  keep  a  single  one  of 
these  from  you?  Xo.  in- 
deed." 

"Dear  Marie,   I    tliank  [ 
you,  and  Jesus  will   give 
you  something  better  tliaii 
roses." 

'•  Himself,"  whispered  Marie.    "  I  have  given  him  my  heart. "" 

"  Oh,  1  Jim  glad  of  that,"  said  Jennie.  "  I  have  been  pray- 
ins:  that  von  miaht  know  mv  dear  Saviour.  These  flowers 
make  me  think  of  him." 

How  much  pleasure  a  bunch  of  Ihtwers  will  often  give  to  a 
sick  child  ! 


40 


THE    SVNBEAM. 


STEPHEN    ST'iKI 


OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  FIRST  CHRISTIAN   MARTYR. 
For  March  18.  Acts  vii.  54-60  ;  viii.  1-4. 

Our  lessou  to-day  calls  Stephen  "  The 
^First  Christian  Martyr." 

The  word  "martyr"  means  a  witness, 
and  so  we  call  those  who  suffer  rather  than 
deny  Christ,  and  who  bear  witness  to  his 
being  the  Son  of  God,  niartyrs. 

In  olden  times  there  were  many  Chris- 
tian martyrs.  But  hear  the  beautiful 
|)romise  of  Jesus  to  all  who  bear  pain 
and  sorrow,  and  do  their  work  well,  for  his 
lii-ar  sake,  as  given  in  the  words  of  our 
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GOLDEN  TEXT. 

X       Be  ihou  faithful  unio  death,  and   I 
ji.     will  give  thee  a  erown  of  life. 

Rev.  ii.  10. 
^;^..     ^-T ^-X^ (iJZY'^;==^-^"^'H: 

We  are  sure  that  Stephen  got  a  erown 
of  life.  Do  you  think  that  you  could 
make   a   picture  of  Stephen,  with  those 


tierce  men  around  him  ready  to  kill  him"' 
They  said  to  him,  "  Are  those  stories  about 
you  true  stories  ?" 

Stephen  was  sure  that  the  Lord  was 
close  beside  him,  ready  to  help  him  give 
a  good  answer,  or  he  might  have  felt  like 
running  away  to  hide. 

Stephen  began  his  speech  with  very 
pleasant  words.  He  said,  "  Men,  brethren 
and  fathers,  listen  to  nie,"  He  told  the 
beautiful  old  stories  about  Abraham,  Isaac 
and  Jacob.  The  Jews  liked  to  hear  about 
those  men.  They  were  proud  to  say, 
"  Abraham  was  our  father." 

Perhaps  some  began  to  whisper,  "  He  is 
not  a  bad  man.    He  thinks  just  as  we  do." 

Soon,  though,  Stephen  spoke  of  the 
wrong  things  that  the  Israelites  had  done 
— how  once  they  had  made  a  golden  calf 
and  worshiped  it;  how,  too,  they  had 
killed  the  prophets  because  they  had  sjx)- 
ken  God's  truth. 

"Ah!"  thought  the  men  who  lu-ard 
Stephen,"  we  are  better  than  our  fathers." 

But  Stephen  did  not  think  so.  He  said 
that  they  had  done  a  very  wicked  thing 
only  a  short  time  before.  They  knew 
that  he  was  speaking  about  the  death  of 
Jesus.  They  were  in  a  rage  because  Ste- 
phen called  Jesus  the  "Just  One,"  But 
Stephen  was  not  afraid.  He  looked  up 
toward  heaven  and  said  that  he  saw  *'  Je- 
sus standing  at  the  right  hand  of  God." 

Those  wicked  men  ran  upon  him  then 
and  threw  stones  at  him.  While  the 
stones  were  striking  him  he  said,  "Lord 
Jesus,  receive  my  spirit."  His  last  words 
were  a  prayei  for  those  who  were  killing 
him. 
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1^  A   LIFE  SAVED. 

(:^^jT  is  in  India.  The  men  have  eaten  their  \ 
(f^jl  dinner  and  their  master  is  taking  a  nap  | 
tL  under  a  pahn  tree.  A  cobra,  a  deadly  i 
'&?|^  snake,  is  about  to  strike  his  fangs  into  ! 
"^  the  sleeping  man.  The  boy  risks  his  own 
life,  kills  the  snake  and  saves  his  master's  life.  [ 
Will  he  not  love  the  boy  ?  Did  any  one  suffer  to 
save  your  soul  ?     Do  you  love  Him  ? 

ooXKo* 

THE   INFANT   SAVIOUR.  i 

CHILD. 

Mamjia,  'tis    strange    that   God    most   high 
Could   come   to   eartli    to   live   and    die; 
'Tis   wonderful    that   he    could    be 
Just   such    a   little   child    as   me — 

That   he    should    need    a   mother's   care 
For   food    to   eat    and   clothes   to   wear. 
How   did   the   A'irsin    Marv   know 
That   he   was   Lord   of  all   below  ? 

MOTHER. 

His   coming,  Lillie,   was   foretold 

By   many   holy   men   of  old, 

And    angels    had    been    sent    to   tell 

That   this    dear   child    she    loved    so    well 

Should    be    her    Saviour,   Christ    the    Loi'd; 
And    she    believed    his  precious    Word. 
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*     f\^"  f\ 


Mary  oft  pondered  in  her  * "  '^"^  -src?'  -'-^^  .^,. 

heart 
Those   things  the  angels 

did  impart. 

CHILD. 

How    could    they    be    so 

very  poor, 
When  Christ  was  Lord  of 

all  ?     I'm  sure 
I    should    have    thought   ^^-mm /^ ^- 

that  he  would  come       ^pjlir^  K*^. 
To  live  in  some  delightful    ;f'*' 

home. 

He   could    have  had  the 
sweetest  spot 

In  all  the  world — why  did 
he  not? 

Why  did  the   infant  Sa- 
viour lie 

In  a  poor  stable  ?    Tell  me 
why. 

MOTHER.  For    Jesus,     though     a    king 

When  Jesus  came  to  save  our  above, 

I'^ce  Looks   down    with    sympathy 

He  meant  to  show  such  won-  \        jmd  love, 
drous  grace,  i 

That  rich  and  poor  alike  might  ,  jj^   ^^^^^^^   ^^.^^^1^,   ^^.j^.^^   ^^,^ 

^^^  I        need 

He  condescends  then-  Friend  ,  ^^^  ^^  '^j^  ^^^  ^^^^,  p^.j^^^  i^^. 

t^  ^^-  deed- 

The  poorest  child  may  never  Will     kindly    listen    to     our 

fear  prayer, 

To  pour  its  wants  into  his  ear,  And  all  our  little  sorrows  share. 
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I'HILIP    AND   THE   EVNUCH. 

OUR   BIBLE    LESSON. 

PHILIP  AND  THE  ETHIOPIAN. 
For  A.pri]  8.  Acts  viii.  26-40. 

One  day  long  ago  a  man  was  traveling 
over  a  lonely  road.  He  was  in  an  old- 
fashioned  carriage  called  a  chariot.  We 
do  not  know  his  name.  We  could  not 
find  out  if  we  w^ere  to  read  every  verse 
in  the  Bible.  But  we  know  that  he 
lived  in  Ethiopia,  and  that  he  had  been 
to  Jerusalem  to  worship  God. 

He  took  care  of  the  money  that  be- 
longed to  the  queen  of  Ethiopia;  .so  he 
was  called  the  "queen's  treasurer." 

As  he  rode  that  day  he  read  in  the 
Bible  some  things  that  he  could  not  un- 
derstand. He  wished  that  a  man  wiser 
than  he  would  tell  him  what  they  meant. 

Do  you  not  think  that  he  was  surprised 
when  he  heard  one  saying,  "  Do  you  un- 
derstand what  you  are  reading?" 


He  was  reading  words  written  by  the 
prophet  Isaiah.  He  wondered  whether 
they  were  about  the  prophet  himself  or 
about  some  other  man. 

"  Will  you  get  into  my  chariot  and 
explain  the  Avords?"  he  said. 

The  stranger  knew  that  they  were 
about  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  "  This 
is  what  they  mean,"  he  said,  and  told 
the  beautiful  story  of  Jesus. 

When  the  man  heard  of  Jesus  he  was 
glad  and  believed.  When  they  came  to 
a  place  where  there  was  water  he  begged 
the  stranger  to  baptize  him. 

"  If  thou  believest  with  all  tliiue  heart 
thou  mayest  be  baptized,"  was  the  an- 
swer. 

He  said,  "  I  believe  that  Jesus  Christ 
is  the  Son  of  God." 

He  stopped  the  chariot  and  was  bap- 
tized. Afterward  he  went  home  full  of 
joy.  You  can  find  what  he  was  reading 
in  the  fifty-third  chapter  of  Isaiah. 


'N 

GOLDEN 

TEXT. 

y 

And 

he    went  on 

his    way 

rejoi- 

eing. 

Acts  viii 

.  39. 

The  stranger  was  Philip.  He  was  there 
by  the  roadside  because  God's  Spirit  iiad 
said, "Go  to  that  place."  While  he  wait- 
ed, wondering  perhaps  what  he  was  to  do 
there,  he  saw  the  chariot  coming.  Again 
God  said  to  him,  "  Run,  join  thyself  to 
that  chariot." 

Now  we  see  how  it  was  God's  work, 
and  how  the  man  who  wanted  to  hear 
the  story  of  Jesus'  love  believed  it  and 
went  on  his  way  rejoicing. 
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THE   TWO   WRONGS. 

^^Oh,  I  shall  fall!  I  shall  fall!  Willie,  help 
me !"  screamed  Xannie. 

"You  got  up  there  yourself;  now  get  down  as 
you  can,"  said  the  unkind  brother  as  he  put  his 
hands  in  his  pockets  and  whistled. 
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Nannie  kept  on  crying.  She  was  a  mischievous 
little  creature,  it  is  true,  always  getting  into  trouble. 
But  that  was  no  reason  why  Willie,  who  was  a 
good  deal  older,  and  strong  enough  to  help  his 
little  sister,  should  leave  her  there  crying. 

She  clung  to  the  branch  and  screamed  till  her 
mother  came  to  the  yard  to  see  what  was  the 
matter.     She  understood  all  about  it  in  a  minute. 

'^  Why  don't  you  help  her,  Willie  ?"  she  said. 
^^  Don't  stand  there  laughing.  Get  the  ladder 
and  help  her  down." 

^^  She  had  no  business  to  get  there,"  said  Willie ; 
^'  it's  a  good  thing — " 

''  Help  her  down,  and  do  it  now,  and  then  come 
to  me,"  said  the  mother. 

Willie  had  to  mind,  but  he  did  it  with  a  pout, 
and  was  not  at  all  gentle  in  handling  his  little 
sister. 

"  Now,  my  son,"  said  his  mother  when  he  ap- 
peared before  her,  ^'  I  want  to  teach  you  a  lesson : 
^  Two  wrongs  never  make  a  right.'  Nannie  did 
wrong,  but  that  was  no  excuse  for  you.  You 
must  always  do  right.  If  everybody  in  the  whole 
world  does  wrong,  that  is  no  reason  why  you 
should.  God  will  never  take  such  an  excuse 
from  us.  Whatever  others  do,  Willie,  one  thing 
is  certain  :  you  must  do  right." 
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CLIMBING 

''Ho,  Mr.  Bed  I  guess  if  I 
climb  away  up  in  this  tree  you 
can't  sting  me,''   said  Tommy. 

Don't  you  think  Tommy  might 
have  to  climb  liiah  to  scet  awav  ■^. 
from  a  bee?  But  trying  to  climb 
above  troubles  is  a  very  good  plan. 
When  a  rainy  day  spoils  your 
play  out  doors,  don't  fret,  but 
climb  above  the  trouble  by  land- 
ing something  pleasant  to  do  in 
the  house.  When  a  lesson  is 
hard,  don't  scold,  but  climb 
above  the  trouble  by  bravely  do- 
ins:  vour  best. 

Do  you  know  who  can  help  us 
to  climb  above  all  troubles? 


speak. 


Q\NE   gentle    word    that    1    may 
J  Or   one   kind,  loving   deed, 
May,  though    a   trifle    poor   and    weak. 

Prove    like    a    tiny    seed : 
And    wlio    can    tell    what    good    nuiy    spring 
From    such    a    veiy    little    thing? 

Then    let   me    try,  each  day    and    hour. 

To   act   u])on    this    plan : 
What   little    good    is   in    my    power, 

To   do   it    while    1    can. 
If  to   be    useful    thus    I    try, 
I   may   do   better   by    and    by. 
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TlIK  GKEAT    LIGHT. 


OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

SAUL'S  CONVERSION. 
For  April  15.  Acts  ix.  1-18. 

In  the  city  of  Tarsus,  in  Asia  Minor, 
long  ago  was  a  boy  named  Saul.  He 
lived  about  the  time  that  Jesus  Christ 
was  a  boy  in  Nazareth. 

Saul's  father  was  a  Jew  and  a  Pharisee. 
Saul  was  sent  to  Jerusalem  to  school  to 
a  man  who  was  also  a  very  strict  Phari- 
see, so  that  he  grew  to  be  a  man,  sure  that 
everything  the  Pharisees  held  was  right. 

By  and  by  Saul  heard  the  story  of  Je- 
sus, but  he  did  not  believe  it.  He  hated 
all  who  loved  Jesus :  he  believed  that  he 
could  please  God  by  being  cruel  to  them. 

Once  he  said  to  the  high  priest  at 
Jerusalem,  "Give  me  letters  to  the  Jews 
in  Damascus.  If  I  find  people  there 
praying  to  Jesus,  I  will  seize  them  and 
bring  them  in  chains  to  Jerusalem." 

Many  of  Jesus'  friends    had   gone  to 


Damascus  to  get  away  from  the  cruel 
men  in  Jerusalem.  Saul  and  his  friends 
began  a  journey  to  that  city. 

When  they  drew  near  to  it,  suddenly  a 
great  light  shone  on  them.  The  sun  wa.s 
bright,  but  this  light  was  much  brighter. 
Saul  heard  a  voice.  He  fell  down,  and 
cried  aloud,  begging  to  know  who  spoke. 

The  voice  replied,  "  I  am  Jesus,  whom 
thou  persecutest."  Then  Saul  knew  that 
the  story  of  Jesus  was  true.  He  felt  full 
of  grief  for  his  cruel  deeds.  He  cried, 
"  Lord,  what  wouldest  thou  have  me  to 
do?" 

Jesus  bade  him  go  into  the  city,  where 
he  should  be  told  what  to  do. 

When  Saul  rose  up  he  was  blind.  His 
friends  took  him  by  the  hand  and  led  him 
into  the  city.  For  three  days  he  did 
neither  eat  nor  drink;  he  could  think 
only  about  that  wonderful  sight  of  Jesus. 

The  Lord  sent  a  good  man  named 
Ananias  to  visit  Saul.  Ananias  was 
afraid  to  go  at  first :  he  had  heard  how 
Saul  hated  the  disciples  of  Jesus,  and  how 
he  had  come  there  to  look  for  them.  But 
God  told  Ananias  not  to  fear.  Saul  was 
to  tell  about  Jesus  in  many  lands  to  Jews 
and  Gentiles  an<l  Ijefore  kings. 

God  gave  back  sight  to  Saul's  eyes. 
He  gave  sight  to  his  poor  blind  mind. 
The  Holy  Spirit  came  into  his  heart,  so 
that  he  saw  the  truth  about  Jesus. 

GOLDEN  TEXT. 
And    he    rpreivod   sigrlit    forthwith,  and 
ftrose,  and  was  baptized. 

Atn^  ix.  18. 
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HOW   GOD   TOOK   CARE   OF    BELL. 

Bell  was  on  her  way  to  school.  The  snow  was 
deep  and  falling  still ;  the  wind  blew  cold.  The 
way  had  never  seemed  so  long.  Bell  whispered 
her  Bible  verse  for  the  day ;  it  was :  ^'  He  shall 
cover  thee  with  his  feathers,  and  under  his  wings 
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shalt  thou  trust "  (Ps.  xci.  4). — ^'  That  means  God 
will  take  care  of  me/'  thought  Bell.  She  sat 
down  to  rest :  she  felt  sleepy.  She  did  not  know 
that  it  was  dangerous  to  sit  in  the  cold  and  go  to 
sleep. 

^'Ho!  ho!"  thought  Mr.  Dodd,  ''I  must  go  to 
mill  this  frosty  day."  The  bells  made  music  as 
he  drove  over  the  hill  and  through  the  valley  into 
the  w^ood,  just  where  you  find  him  in  the  picture. 

What  did  he  see  ?  A  little  girl  almost  asleep 
on  a  snow-bank.  Out  he  sprang^  caught  Bell  in 
his  arms,  and  put  her  in  the  sleigh  among  the 
buffalo  robes. 

''  My  name  is  Bell ;  I  am  going  to  school/'  she 
said.     '^  I  only  stopped  to  rest  a  while." 

"  You  would  have  gone  to  sleep  in  the  snow 
and  never  waked  up,  if  God  had  not  put  it  in  my 
heart  to  come  this  way/'  said  Mr.  Dodd.  Then 
Bell  woke  Avide  up,  and  thought  of  her  sweet 
Bible  verse. 

THE  SWEET   WILD-FLOWERS. 

The  sweet  wild-flowers,  God's  gift  to  all — 

To  rich  and  poor  as  well — 
How  fresh  and  fair  they  deck  the  earth 

With  dainty  bud  and  bell ! 
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Rare  plants  in  spacious  gardens  grow, 
And  shed  a  soft  perfume  ; 

With  wonder  and  delight  we  view 
Their  varied  brilliant  bloom. 

And  yet  we  love  the  wild-flowers  best, 

That  have  no  other  care 
But  that  which  God  has  given  them, 

l\\  sun  and  dew  and  air. 


To  cheer  some  weary,  suffering  one 
A  little  child  may  bring 

These  tokens  of  His  boundless  love — 
Sweet  blossoms  of  the  spring. 


c.  s.  B. 
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Ye.s.  Yet  there,  right  before  their  eyes, 
speaking  so  that  all  could  hear,  Saul 
called  Jesus  the  Sou  of  God.  The  Jews 
did  not  know  how  to  answer  him,  for  he 
was  right  and  they  were  wrong. 

Saul  went  away  from  Damascus  for 
a  while.  When  he  returned  he  went  into 
the  synagogue  again,  and  told  over  and 
over  the  same  good  news  about  a  Saviour. 

The  Jews  were  very  angry.  The  dis- 
ciples were  glad.  They  said  to  each  other 
the  words  in  our 


SAUL   ESCAPES   IN   A  BASKET. 

OUR   BIBLE    LESSON. 

SAUL  PREACHING  CHRIST. 
For  April  22.  Acts  ix.  19  31. 

God  can  change  wicked  hearts  and 
make  the  world  say,  "How  wonderful!" 

You  know  how  the  light  from  heaven 
shone  upon  Saul,  and  how  Jesus  spoke  to 
him.  He  was  going  to  Damascus  to  hurt 
the  Christians,  but  suddenly  he  was  made 
to  love  them  and  their  Master. 

Saul  was  glad  when  Ananias  came  to 
see  him  and  spoke  kindly,  calling  him 
"  Brother  Saul."  He  wanted  to  see  every 
one  of  the  disciples,  that  he  might  say  to 
them,  "  I  too  love  the  Lord  Jesus." 

Saul  went  into  the  synagogue,  the  Jews' 
church,  you  know,  and  told  the  people 
that  the  Christ  whom  they  were  hoping 
to  see  had  already  been  on  the  earth. 

"  What  does  he  mean  ?"  cried  the  Jews. 
"Is  not  this  Saul,  who  used  to  hate  the 
name  of  Jesus?" 


f' 
^ 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
He  whioh  pprsfcuted  us  in  times  past. 
y'i^    now  preacheth  the  faith   which  once  he 
'^    destroyeil. 


X. 


Gal.  i.  23. 


.1 


The  Jews  made  a  plan  to  kill  Saul. 
They  talked  it  all  over,  and  found  that 
the  governor  of  the  city  was  ready  to 
^help  them.  The  Jews  themselves  watch- 
ed the  gates  all  day  and  all  night,  for 
fear  Saul  would  get  away. 

Saul's  friends  lived  in  a  house  close  to 
the  city-wall.  They  put  Saul  in  a  basket 
out  of  the  window,  and  let  him  down  by 
ropes  till  he  touched  the  ground  outside 
of  the  wall.  He  was  safe  then,  and  he 
went  away  from  Damascus  to  Jerusalem. 

Did  he  find  friends  in  Jerusalem?  Not 
at  once.  His  old  friends  were  angry  with 
him,  and  the  disciples  were  afraid  that 
he  was  only  pretending  to  be  a  disciple. 

Soon,  though,  good  Barnabas  went  to 
see  him,  and  spoke  kindly  about  him  to 
the  other  disciples.  Barnabas  made  them 
understand  that  Saul  had  seen  Jesus,  and 
that  he  was  now  a  true  disciple. 
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MY   MOTHER'S   LAST   LESSON. 

I  HAD  been  a  naughty  child.  I  had  gone  out  to  i)hiy  while 
it  was  yet  raining,  though  I  knew  I  ought  not.  But  niothci- 
was  sick  in  her  bed,  and  I  would  not  mind  Dolly  the  cook 
when  she  bade  me  stay  in  the  sitting-room  and  phiy  with  my 
doll  till  the  shower  was  ovei*. 
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I  think  mother  was  worried.  She  rang  the  bell  and  asked 
Dolly,  "Where  is  Hattie?'' 

"  She's  in  the  garden,  ma'am ;  I  couldn't  keep  her  in  tlie 
house,"  said  Dolly. 

"  I'm  sorry  Hattie  doesn't  mind  you,  Dolly.  Will  you  ask 
her  to  come  to  me  ?     And  send  me  a  little  gruel,  Dolly." 

I  went  to  my  mother.  She  put  out  her  hand,  and  I  just 
touched  it.  I  didn't  take  hold  of  it  fast  and  warm,  as  1 
should  have  done  if  I  had  been  a  good  girl,  nor  did  I  look 
in  her  pale  face. 

'•  Hattie,  my  dear  child,"  she  said  in  a  weak  voice,  "whom 
are  you  going  to  love  and  obey  when  mother  is  gone  ?' 

I  didn't  speak. 

"  My  child,  mother  will  not  be  here  long ;  do  remend)cr 
what  she  tells  you  to-day.  God  says,  '  Obey  them  that  have 
the  rule  over  you.'  " 

"Fathers  and  mothers,  not  the  old  servant-girls,"  I  said 
haughtily. 

"Those  who  'have  the  rule  over  you,'  my  child.  When 
father  is  away  and  mother  is  sick,  we  leave  you  in  Dolly's 
care,  and  you  are  to  mind  her.  When  you  are  with  grandma 
and  Aunt  Annie,  you  must  mind  them.  When  at  school,  you 
are  to  obey  your  teacher.     And,  Hattie,  always  obey  God." 

Poor  mother!  She  was  so  tired  when  she  had  said  this 
that  she  lay  back  as  white  as  the  pillow.  She  couldn't  taste 
the  warm  gruel  Dolly  had  sent  up  by  Lizzie. 

Soon  my  dear  mother  died.  And  oh,  how  often  I  have 
thought  of  this  her  last  lesson,  "  Obey  them  that  have  the 
rule  over  vou  "  ! 
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TPxAY   AND   THE    FLY. 

Tam  glad  Tm  not  a  little  fly 
For     Tray    to     catch     and 
eat ; 
Yet  there  is  a  lesson  here  for 
yon 
To  learn,  niv  little  sweet. 


There  is  an  evil  one,   we're  told, 
Who  goes  abont  for  prey, 

And  many  a  heedless  boy  and  %\x\ 
He  catches  every  day. 

So,  darling,  you  must  careful  be. 

Lest  in  an  evil  hour 
You  go  too  near  his  open  jaws, 

And  fall  into  his  power. 


SPRING. 

'^  Here  I  am,  though  long  in  coming! 
Hark!  the  little   bee  is  humming; 
See  the  lark  is  soaring  high 
In  the  bright  and  sunny  sky, 
And  the  gnats  are  on  the  wing ! 
I  am  coming — my  name  is  Spring." 
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EKEAS   HEALED. 

OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

PETER    WORKING    MIRACLES. 
For  April  29.  Acts  ix.  32-43. 

One  day  Peter  made  a  visit  to  Lydda. 
Lydda  was  a  city  in  a  very  pretty  plain. 
It  was  a  nice  place  to  live  in,  yet  it  seems 
that  people  were  sick  there,  just  as  they 
are  in  other  parts  of  the  world. 

A  man  named  Eneas  lived  in  Lydda. 
He  had  been  in  bed  eight  year.';,  unable 
to  move.  He  had  the  palsy.  Of  course 
no  one  thought  that  he  could  get  well. 
Everybody  expected  him  to  lie  there  till 
he  should  die. 

But  one  day  Peter  looked  at  the  sick 
mail,  and  said  some  words  that  made  him 
glad.  Will  you  say  the  words?  They 
are  our 


e.j: 


GOLDEN  TEXT. 
Jesus  Christ  maketh  the  3  whole. 

Acts  i.x.  34.  15^ 
-.o<^o- -    /\ 


Then,  quick  as  the  words  would  come, 
Peter  said,  "  Arise,  and  make  thy  bed." 

He  arose  immediately.  The  news  was 
soon  known  all  over  Lydda.  "  Come,  see 
Eneas,"  the  people  cried.  "  He  was  in  bed 
eight  years,  and  now  he  is  as  well  as  ever." 
They  knew  that  the  doctors  had  not 
made  him  well,  nor  Peter  even — that  it 
was  the  work  of  Jesus.  They  were  glad. 
They  believed  the  story  of  our  Saviour. 

The  old  town  of  Joppa  was  not  far 
from  Lydda.  Do  you  remember  any 
stories  about  Joppa?  A  kind  woman 
named  Dorcas  lived  in  Joppa ;  some- 
times she  was  called  Tabitha.  One  day 
she  died.  All  the  poor  women  whom  she 
had  helped  came  to  her  house  and  cried 
with  grief  for  her  loss. 

The  discij)les  in  Joppa  sent  in  haste  to 
Lydda,  begging  Peter  to  come. 

When  Peter  came  he  saw  the  great 
erowd  of  people,  the  poor  widows  weep- 
ing, and  the  nice  warm  clotlies  that  Dor- 
cas had  made  for  them.  I  dare  say  that 
Peter  felt  very  sad  for  them.  He  sent 
every  one  out  of  the  room,  and  then  he 
kneeled  beside  the  body  of  Dorcas  and 
j)rayed.  Afterward  he  said,  "  Tabitha, 
I  say  unto  thee,  arise." 

She  opened  her  eyes  and  looked  at  Pe- 
ter. Peter  called  her  friend.s,  and  showed 
them  Tabitha  alive  and  well.  Every  one 
knew  that  the  Lord  had  made  Peter  able 
to  do  this.  Many  believed.  Thus  we  see 
that,  day  after  day,  there  were  more  per- 
sons to  be  counted  with  the  disciples. 

Jesus  does  all  good  things,  little  and 
great,  for  us.  Are  we  ready  to  be  his 
disciples? 
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TOTTIE'S   SERMON. 

The  girls  all  gathered  around  to  see  the  bird  when  it  was 
first  brought  home,  but  it  was  Tottie's  bird.  It  had  been 
promised  to  her;  she  claimed  it,  and  aiintv  said  it  was  really 
Tottie's.  She  took  great  pleasure  in  it  at  first,  bringing  it 
nice  things  to  eat  and  trimming  its  cage  with  green  branches. 
The  older  girls  said  there  was 
death." 


danger  of  her  loving  it  to 
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But  the  bird  did  not  enjoy  being  in  a  new  home  with 
strangers  around  him,  and  for  several  days  he  would  not  sing. 
Then  Tot  tie  grew  tired  of  him,  and  sometimes  neglected  him. 

"Tottie,"  said  aunty,  "you  have  not  given  your  bird  fresh 
water  this  morning." 

"  Can't  Lucy  do  it?''  asked  Tottie. 

"But  he  is  your  bird,  dear;  you  promised  to  take  care  of 
him." 

Tottie  frowned  a  little.  "  Well,  I  will  give  him  some  water 
by  and  by,"  she  said. 

"He  needs  it  now,"  answered  aunty;  "his  little  cup  is 
quite  empty." 

Tottie  laid  down  her  doll  very  slowly  and  went  for  the 
water,  but  not  willingly.  In  a  few  minutes  auntj  heard  her 
talking  to  the  bird  in  the  other  room : 

"Oh,  you  can  eat  and  drink,  but  why  don't  you  sing? 
Wait  till  I  preach  you  one  little  sermon.  Don't  you  know 
you  are  a  naughty,  bad  bird?  It  isn't  enough  just  to  eat  and 
drink ;  you  ought  to  be  good  and  pleasant  about  it,  and  sing. 
That  is  what  you  were  sent  here  for,  and  if  you  don't  do  it 
you  are  naughty." 

"Oh,  Tottie,"  called  aunty,  "don't  you  think  that  sermon 
ought  to  be  preached  to  some  one  else  too?  If  you  think 
little  birds  should  do  their  work  singing,  don't  you  think  little 
girls  should  do  their  work  pleasantly  too  ?  Is  not  that  what 
they  were  sent  here  for?" 

Tottie  looked  sober  for  a  minute,  but  just  then  the  bird 
began  to  sing,  and  she  laughed:  "We  will  both  try  to  do 
better,  aunty." 
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THE   DARLING   LITTLE   GIRL. 

Who's  the  darling  little  girl 
Everybody    loves    to    see  ? 

She  it  is  whose  sunny  face 
Is    as    sweet    as    sweet    can    be. 

Who's  the  darling  little  girl 
Everybody    loves    to    hear? 

She    it    is    whose    pleasant    voice 
Falls    like    music    on   the    ear. 

Who's  the  darling  little  girl 
Everybody   loves    to    know  ? 

She    it   is    whose    acts    and    thoughts 
All    are    pure    as    whitest    snow. 
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OUR   BIBLE    LESSON. 

PETER   PREACHING  TO  THE  GENTILES. 
For  May  6.  Acts  x.  30-44. 

Even  grown  people  must  learn  lessons. 
One  day  God  taught  Peter  a  lesson — not 
out  of  a  book,  but  by  a  vision.  Will 
vou  ask  mother  or  teacher  to  tell  you 
how  Peter  went  up  on  the  housetop  to 
pray,  and  how  God  spoke  to  him  in  a 
curious  way  that  we  call  a  vision? 

The  lesson  that  God  taught  Peter  was 
that  people  do  not  have  to  become  Jews  be- 
fore Jesus  will  save  them.  Those  who  are 
not  Jews  are  Gentiles.  Our  lesson-name 
is,  "  Peter  Preaching  to  the  Gentiles." 

Just  after  the  vision  there  came  men 
knocking  at  the  gate,  and  saying,  "Is 
there  a  man  named  Peter  here  ?  Corne- 
lius, the  centurion,  has  sent  us  to  ask 
Peter  to  come  to  his  house." 

Cornelius  lived  in  Cie-area,  a  town  on 
the  sea-coast  about  thirty-five  miles  north 
of  Joppa.  Peter,  with  some  friends,  went 
witli  the  men.  They  found  Cornelius  and 
many  others  waiting  to  see  them. 


Cornelius  told  why  he  had  sent  for  Pe- 
ter. Four  days  before  he  was  fasting  and 
praying,  when  suddenly  an  angel  stood 
by  him,  saying  that  his  prayers  were 
heard,  and  that  God  had  seen  his  kind 
deeds  to  the  poor.  The  angel  bade  him 
send  to  Joppa  for  Peter,  who  would  tell 
him  all  about  the  way  to  heaven. 

Then  Peter  understood  the  lesson  that 
God  meant  to  teach  him  by  the  vision 
on  the  housetop.  He  began  at  once  to 
teach  these  Gentiles,  Cornelius  and  his 
friends,  about  Jesus  the  Saviour.  No 
doubt  Cornelius  had  felt  very  sorry  for 
his  sins,  and  anxious  to  know  how  they 
could  be  forgiven.  He  had  prayed  to 
God,  and  waited  and  watched  to  know- 
about  the  way  to  heaven. 

God  is  a  kind  Father,  who  will  teach 
all  who  ask  him.  That  is  why  he  sent 
Peter  to  Cornelius,  and  put  it  into  Peter's 
heart  to  speak  of  Jesus,  and  say  to  Cor- 
nelius, "  Through  his  name  whosoever  be- 
lieveth  in  him  shall  receive  remission  of 
sins."  AVliile  Peter  told  this  good  news, 
the  Holy  Spirit  came  to  Cornelius  and  his 
friends. 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
On  the  Gentiles  a1>o  >t»s  poured  out  the  gift 
uf  the  Hoi)  Uhnst. 

Acts  x.  4-5. 


Then  Peter  understood  better  than  be- 
fore the  lesson  on  the  housetop.  He  did 
not  say  to  Cornelius,  "  You  must  be  a 
Jew  before  you  can  be  saved  by  Jesus." 
He  was  ready  to  baptize  Cornelius  and 
his  friends,  and  to  love  them  as  the  dis- 
ciples of  Jesus. 
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HOW  JOSEY  WAS  CAUGHT. 
TOSEY  liked  to  keep  office  for  his  "  Uncle  Doc- 
JJ  tor,"  as  he  called  him.  But  the  doctor  did  not 
always  like  to  trust  him  there  when  he  was  called 
away,  for  Josey  had  a  habit  of  looking  into  things 
that  made  the  doctor  fear  he  might  get  into  mis- 
chief, for  Josey  was  a  meddlesome  boy.  One  day, 
however,  Josey  found  himself  alone,  and  began 
to  look  at  everything  on  the  table.  The  electric 
battery  pleased  him  most. 

"  Ho !  I  know  how  to  fix  this,"  he  said.  ''If  any 
man  came  in  that  wanted  'lectric  treatment  I  could 
do  it  as  well  as  Uncle  Doctor.  There !  Now  it's 
all  right !     Now  you  take  hold  of  these  handles." 

The  taking  hold  was  easy  enough,  but  letting  go 
was  quite  another  matter.  Any  little  boy  or  girl  who 
has  ever  tried  it  will  know  how  Josey's  arms  tingled 
and  ached,  but  he  had  to  hold  on — he  could  not 
let  go ;  and  there  he  was,  tears  running  down  his 
face,  when  his  uncle  heard  his  screams  and  came  in. 

"  You  got  caught  that  time,  Josey,"  said  his 
uncle  when  he  had  set  him  free.  "Now,  remember 
that  bad  habits  hold  fast  to  a  boy  worse  than  an 
electric  battery  does,  and  are  harder  to  get  rid  of. 
And  meddling  is  a  very  bad  habit." 

"  I  won't  have  any  more  to  do  w  ith  either  of 
them,"  said  Josey. 
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THE   BUSY   GIRL. 

"On  dear!  dear!"  cried  Dollie  Green. 

"What  troubles  you,  Dollie?"  asked  lier  mother. 

"  See  the  rain !     I  must  stay  in  the  house  all  day." 

Mother  was  sorry  for  her  daughter,  but  she  knew  that  God 

good  to  send  the  rain. 

"Never  mind,  Dollie,"  she  said.  "Be  a  brave  little  woman, 
and  come  help  me  with  my  sewing." 

Dollie  was  glad.    "I  will  not  cry  if  I  can  help  you,"  she  said. 

Mother  took  out  of  her  basket  a  white  handkerchief.  "You 
may  hem  this  for  your  father,"  she  said. 

Dollie  ran  to  get  her  needle  and  thread.  While  they  woi'ked, 
mother  and  Dollie  counted  some  of  the  good  done  by  the  rain. 

When  mother  went  away,  Pussy  jum])ed  up  on  the  sofa. 
Dollie  had  only  a  minute  to  put  down  her  work  and  say,  "How 
do  you  do.  Pussy?  I  must  get  this  done  before  the  lamps  are 
lighted.  I  will  run  to  meet  my  father  when  he  comes,  and  say, 
'See,  father,  what  Dollie  has  done  with  her  own  hands!' " 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  SPREAD  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 
For  May  13.  Acts  xi.  19-30. 

Can  you  tell  the  story  of  Stephen — 
how  the  Jews  killed  him  because  he 
preached  about  Jesus? 

Many  disciples  went  away  from  Jeru- 
salem after  that.  The  Saviour  had  said 
to  them,  "When  they  are  cruel  to  you 
in  one  city,  fl^e  to  another." 

Some  went  to  Phoenicia,  that  country 
far  to  the  north,  on  the  sea,  where  were 
the  grand  old  cities  of  Tyre  and  Sidou. 
Others  sailed  to  Cyprus,  an  island  in  the 
Mediterranean,  and  some  went  to  a  city 
called  Antioch.  Wherever  they  went 
they  told  the  story  of  Jesus — how  he 
loved  people  so  much  that  he  came  from 
heaven  to  save  them.  This  is  the  "  gos- 
pel." We  see  now  just  how  those  cruel 
men  who  killed  Stephen  helped  with  the 
"  Spread  of  the  Gospel."  God  blessed 
the  story. 

^3T 


GOLDEN  TEXT. 

And  the  hand  of  the 
Lord  -was  vrith  them; 
and  a  great  number  be- 
lieved and  turned  unto 
the  Lord. 


The  disciples  left  behind  in  Jerusalem 
were  glad  to  hear  this.  They  sent  Bar- 
nabas to  visit  the  new  friends  of  Jesus  in 


Antioch.  Do  you  remember  Barnabas, 
and  how  kind  he  was  to  Saul  when  the 
other  disciples  were  afraid  of  him? 

The  people  in  Antioch  must  have  been 
glad  to  see  him.  They  soon  found  that 
he  was  a  man  wh«  wanted  to  make  every 
one  happy.  Even  his  name  must  have 
had  a  pleasant  sound  to  them :  it  means 
"  one  who  gives  comfort  to  sad  hearts." 

Barnabas  knew  that  there  were  many 
things  in  Antioch  to  make  people  forget 
God — just  as,  indeed,  there  are  now  every- 
where. But  he  told  them  the  secret  of 
being  true  and  happy  disciples.  It  was 
to  think  much  about  Jesus  and  to  try 
hard  every  day  to  please  him.  We  will 
remember  that. 

One  day  Barnabas  went  to  Tarsus  to 
find  Saul.  Barnabas  brought  Saul  back 
with  him  to  make  a  visit  to  Antioch. 
There  they  stayed  a  year,  preaching  and 
teaching  the  people,  just  as  our  minister 
preaches  to  and  teaches  us. 

Very  likely  Saul  often  told  about  that 
wonderful  day  when  he  saw  Jesus  and 
heard  him  speak. 

It  was  in  Antioch  that  the  new  name 
of  "  Christian "  was  given  to  the  friends 
of  Jesus.  There  is  a  pretty  story  in  our 
lesson  about  the  Christians  at  Antioch. 
Wlien  they  heard  that  there  would  be  a 
famine  all  over  the  world  they  wanted 
to  help  the  disciples  in  Jerusalem. 

Those  who  were  rich  gave  money,  and 
those  who  were  poor  gave  also — ^each  one 
as  much  as  he  could  spare.  They  sent 
it  to  Jerusalem  by  Barnabas  and  Saul. 
They  were  beginning,  we  see,  to  be  pitiful 
and  gracious,  like  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 
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THE  LITTLE  MAIDEN. 

T^HIS  is  a  picture  of  real  persons  who  lived  long  ago  in  a 
_    land  far  over  the  sea. 

They  lived  in  a  grand  house.  They  had  plenty  to  eat  and 
drink.  They  had  much  money  and  many  jewels,  but  they 
were  not  happy.  The  master  of  the  house  was  sick.  No  doc- 
tor could  make  him  well.  Every  one  was  sure  that  he  must  stay 
sick  with  that  dreadful  lei)rosy  all  the  days  of  his  life — every 
one  except  a  little  maiden  who  was  only  a  slave  in  the  house. 

One  day  she  was  thinking  about  her  home — how  the  tieice 
Syrian  soldiers  had  caught  her  and  carried  her  away  to  be  a 
•slave  in  that  strange  land.  But  she  forgot  her  own  troubles, 
because  she  was  a  tender-hearted  maiden  and  could  not  bear 
to  see  her  mistress  so  sad. 

"Ah,"  she  thought,  "there  is  a  good  old  prophet  who  lives 
among  my  people :  God  has  heli)ed  him  to  do  wonders. 
Could  he  not  make  my  master  well?" 

She  ran  with  the  thought  to  her  mistress.  Soon  the  story  went 
all  around  that  there  was  one  who  could  cure  the  sick  man. 

"  You  must  go  to  him,"  said  the  king. 

The  great  man  set  off  on  the  journey  with  servants  and 
chariots  and  many  presents. 

He  was  a  proud  man.  He  expected  that  the  piophet 
would  run  to  meet  him  and  bow  to  him,  and  make  him  well 
in  souie  new^  strano;e  wav. 

But  he  saw  only  the  prophet's  servant,  who  brought  a 
message  from  the  prophet  that  he  must  bathe  in  a  certain 
river  seven  times,  and  that  then  he  would  be  well. 

The  man  was  so  angry  that  he  wanted  to  go  home  at  once. 
But  his  servants  beiiged  him  to  do  as  the  pro})het  bade. 
Did  he? 

Yes,  and  he  went  home  well.  Every  one  was  glad.  Will 
you  read  about  it  in  your  Bible? 

It  is  in  Second  Kings,  fifth  chapter. 
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AT  THE  SEA-SHORE. 

Who  are  tliese  boys  ?  Up  in  the  morning  at  six  o'clock, 
down  at  the  beach  to  gather  sliells  and  to —  Well  Avhat  shall 
we  guess? 

Can  we  run  along  the  shore  and  catch  the  bovs,  and  make 
them  look  into  our  faces 
aud  tell  us  what  they  are 
doing?     Let  us  try. 

Now  we  know.  Their 
names  are  Will  and  Rufus. 
In  the  winter  they  live  far 
away,  in  the  city.  In  the 
summer  they  go  to  the 
sea-shore  with  mother  and 
father.  What  wonders  they 
see!  They  hear  the  roar 
of  the  ocean  and  think  of 
tlie  great  and  good  God. 
They  learn  that  God  cares 
for  the  tish  as  well  as  for 
the  bird. 

Will  calls  the  shell  the 
"house  of  the  tish."  AVill 
is  right.  By  and  by  we  will  get  a  shell  and  see  what  a  neat 
house  it  is.  We  will  gather  some  sea-weed  too,  and  ask  the 
boys  what  it  is  good  for.  You  need  not  laugh  when  you  hear 
that  there  is  something  in  some  kinds  of  sea-weed  that  can 
be  uuide  into  medicine  for  sick  people,  and  into  stut!"  to  put 
on  the  ground  to  make  the  corn  and  the  wheat  grow;  yes, 
and  to  put  into  jelly  too. 

Just  now,  though,  tlie  boys  arc  laughing  and  shouting, 
"  Look,  folks !  dry  sea-weed  is  good  for  boys  to  gather  and  set 
on  fire.     Hurrah  for  our  bonfire  on  the  beach!*' 
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PETER   KNOCKING. 

OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

HEROD  AND  PETER. 
For  May  20.  Acts  xii.  1-17. 

Bad  news  to-day.  Peter  was  in  pri.suu, 
bound  with  chains,  soldiers  to  watch  hira, 
and  men  at  the  doors  to  keep  any  one 
from  go  ins;  in  or  out. 

Peter  had  been  put  there  by  Herod,  a 
wicked  king  who  liked  to  murder  people 
and  do  all  sorts  of  cruel  deeds.  He  hated 
the  friends  of  Jesus,  and  wanted  to  please 
their  enemies.  He  intended  soon  to  bring 
Peter  out  of  prison  and  kill  him,  just  as 
he  had  killed  James,  the  brother  of  John. 

The  disciples  were  full  of  grief  and 
fear.  What  could  they  do?  Nothing 
but  pray.  That  thoy  began  to  do  at 
once,  and  kept  on  doing  all  the  while. 
They  had  often  read  our 

GOLDEN    TEXT. 
The  iingcl  of  the  liOrd  ciiciimpoth  round  about 


tliom  that  fi'ar  him. 


Ps.  XXX iv. 


But  perhaps  just  then  they  were  so 
much  frightened  that  they  did  not  think 
of  the  sweet  words,  nor  remember  how  often 
God  had  sent  angels  to  help  his  people. 

One  night  a  great  light  shone  in  the 
prison,  and  Peter  felt  some  one  touch  him. 
The  chains  fell  from  Peter's  hands.  The 
person  at  his  side  bade  him  put  on  his 
shoes  and  his  clothes  and  follow  him. 

Peter  did  just  as  he  was  told,  thinking 
all  the  while  that  this  was  not  true,  but  a 
dream  or  vision. 

On  they  went  out  by  the  great  iron  gate 
into  a  certain  street,  when  suddenly  Peter 
was  left  alone.  Just  then  he  seemed  to 
get  wide  awake  and  to  understand  what 
it  meant.  He  said,  "  The  Lord  hath  sent 
his  angel,  and  hath  delivered  me  out  of 
the  hand  of  Herod,  and  from  all  the  ex- 
pectation of  the  people  of  the  Jews." 

He  stood  in  the  street  a  moment,  not 
knowing  where  to  go.  But  soon  he  went 
to  the  house  of  a  friend,  where  there  were 
many  praying  for  him. 

But  they  did  not  expect  to  see  him  just 
then.  They  were  so  glad  and  so  much 
surprised  that  they  did  a  queer  thing — 
they  let  him  knock  a  long  while  before 
they  could  believe  that  it  was  really  Peter 
at  the  gate. 

They  let  him  in  at  last,  though,  and 
heard  the  wonderful  story  of  Goal's  love 
and  care. 

God  has  many  ways  of  helping  his  peo- 
ple. We  may  feel  sure  that  he  will  never 
forget  nor  forsake  us.  When  you  have 
any  trouble  remember  this.  Ask  him  to 
help  you,  and  he  will  do  it. 
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SUSIE  AND  HER  DOLL. 

"  Be  a  good  doll,  Lily,  and  I  will  take  you  to 
the  pretty  old  chestnut  tree,"  said  Susie  Gray. 

Lily  had  been  a  good  doll  all  her  life.  Xow 
she  was  just  one  year  old.  The  express-man  had 
brought  her  to  the  door  in  a  pasteboard  box  the 
very  mornini^:  that  Susie  was  five  years  old. 

But  to-day  there  is  something  the  matter  with 
Lily's  eyes.  Susie  cannot  make  them  open  and 
shut,  just  as  they  had  done  every  day  of  her  life. 
When  they  were  shut,  it  seemed  as  though  they 
would  never  open  ;  when  they  were  open,  it  took  ; 
long,  hard  work  to  shut  them. 

At  first  Susie  laughed  and  pretended  that  it  was  i 
a  funny  little  trick.     She  wrai)pe(l  Lily  in  a  shawl 
and  took  her  over  the  fields  to  the  chestnut  tree,  i 
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She  showed  her  the  busy  black  ants,  and  the  queer 
little  grasshoppers  that  give  such  a  funny  hop, 
skip  and  jump  over  the  long  grass. 

^' Come,  wake  up,  Dolly,"  she  cried.  ^^Let  us 
play  tea-party.  When  Christmas  comes  you  shall 
have  a  pretty  tippet  and  muff  for  your  present." 

Soon,  though,  Susie  got  tired  of  the  fun.  She 
spoke  in  loud,  angry  tones  to  her  doll.  She  even 
threw  it  from  her,  and  let  it  lie  ever  so  long  with 
the  hot  sun  shining  on  its  pretty  wax  face.  That 
was  veiy  bad  for  poor  Dolly. 

By  and  by  a  thought  came  into  Susie's  mind. 
She  ran  and  picked  up  Dolly,  and  said,  '^  Poor  Lily 
does  not  know  any  better,  but  I  am  a  real  live 
child.  How  it  must  vex  mamma  when  I  am  a 
naughty  girl !  But  she  never  gets  angry  nor  gives 
me  hard  blows.  I  had  better  begin  this  moment 
and  try  to  be  gentle  and  sweet  to  Dolly  and 
mamma  and  everybody." 

MORNING  THOUGHTS. 
Lord,  may  every  morning  sun 
See  a  better  life  begun  ; 
May  I  love  and  serve  thee  more 
Than  I  ever  did  before  ; 
In  my   work  and  in  my  plav 
Be  thou  with  me.  Lord,  to-day. 
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TELL  THE  TRUTH 
Dox't  be  afraid,  little 
Johnny,  my  boy : 
Open  the  door  and 
go  in ; 
The  longer  vou  shrink 
from  confessing  a 
fault, 
The  harder  it  is  to 
beccin. 


\o  wonder  you  wait 
with  a  pitiful  face. 
And  dread  the  con- 
fession to  make : 

For  you  know  when 
you're  naughty 
the  worst  of  it  all 
Is  in  making  your 
mother's  heart 
ache. 

But   courage,  my   boy!     Xever   mind    if  the    shoes 

Are   muddy   and    wet,  and    all   that ; 
Never   mind    if  your    clothes    have    been    terribly    torn, 

And   you've    ruined    your    pretty    new    hat. 

Go   in   like    a   man,  and    tell    mother   the    truth 
Like   a   brave    little   lad,  and    you'll   see 

How   happy   a   boy   who   confesses   a   fault. 

And   is    truthful    and    honest,  can   be.  The  Nursery. 
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OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

PAUL  AND  BARNABAS  IN  CYPRUS. 
For  May  27.  Acts  xiii.  1-12. 

Here  we  are  again  in  Antioch.  We 
might  talk  about  its  high  wide  walls  and 
fine  temples,  but  our  lesson  is  not  about 
these.  It  is  about  the  good  ministers  and 
teachers  who  had  met  in  some  house  or 
church,  and  who  were  fasting  and  praying, 
and  were  asking  God  to  show  them  what 
to  do.     God  sent  the  answer  in  our 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
Sopnrnte  me  Itiiriiiiliiis  iiiiil  Saul  for  the  tvork 
wheri-uiito  1  have  oalli'd  tlifin. 


What  did  that  mean?  It  meant  that 
the  Christians  in  Antioch  must  say  "good- 
bye" to  the  dear  ministers  and  send  them 
to  be  mi-jsionaries.  They  met  together 
another  day.  When  they  had  t'asteil  and 
prayed  they  did  as  our  ministers  do  when 
they   send    men    to   be   missionaries.     A 


young  man  named  John  Mark  went  with 
Saul  and  Barnabas. 

They  sailed  over  the  sea  to  Cyprus, 
Barnabas's  old  home.  He  was  glad  to  see 
the  mountains,  and  to  go  over  the  plains 
where  corn  and  grapes  and  olives  grew, 
and  to  see  the  mines  of  .silver  and  lead 
and  copper  that  were  found  in  Cyprus. 

But  they  had  gone  there  to  tell  the 
people  about  God.  They  went  from  one 
end  of  the  island  to  the  other,  preaching 
first  to  the  Jews,  and  then  to  the  governor, 
whose  name  was  Sergius  Paulus. 

He  lived  near  a  grand  temple  where 
the  people  woi-shiped  the  goddess  Venus. 
He  was  glad  that  Saul  and  Barnabas  had 
come;  he  even  sent  for  them  to  visit  his 
palace.  He  wanted  to  hear  them  talk 
about  the  true  God. 

A  bad  man  named  Bar-Jesus  lived  with 
the  governor.  Sometimes  he  was  called 
Elymas,  or  "  the  wise  one,"  because  he  pre- 
tended to  do  wonderful  things.  He  tried 
to  make  what  S;iul  and  Barnabas  said 
seem  false  and  foolish.  God  was  much 
displeased  with  this  man,  just  as  he  is  now 
with  any  man,  woman  or  child  who  tries 
to  keep  another  from  loving  Jesus. 

Do  we  ever  tease  or  make  fun  of  one 
who  wants  to  read  the  Bible  or  pray  or 
listen  to  the  sermon  ?     God  sees  us. 

Saul  looked  at  Elymas  and  said,  "  Thou 
shalt  be  blind,  not  seeing  the  sun  for  a 
season."  This  was  a  punishment  from  God. 
The  hnan  cried  out  for  some  one  to  take 
him  by  the  hand  and  lead  him  around. 

Then  the  governor  believed  what  Saul 
and  Barnabas  had  said  about  God  and 
Jesus  the  Saviour. 
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THE  WORKS  OF  GOD. 

Goi)  made  the  sky  that  looks  so  blue ; 

He  made  the  grass  so  green ; 
He  made  tlie  flowers  tliat   smell  so 
sweet, 

In  pretty  colors  seen. 

God   made   the   sun    that   shines  so 
brio'ht 

And  gladdens  all  I  see ; 
It  comes  to  give  us  heat  and  liglit : 

How  thankful  should  we  l)e ! 

God  made  the  pretty  bird  to  fly; 

How  sweetly  has  she  sung  I 
And  though  she  flies  so  very  higli, 

She  won't  forget  her  young. 
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BABY^S  HEART. 

'-''  Here  is  Rosie's  pretty  wax  doll,"  said  Baby 
Trot,  finding  that   pink-and-white    beauty  left  in 

a    chair.       ^^  Oh,    how    pretty  ! 

Rosie  won't  let  me  hold   this 

dolly ;  she's  Traid  I'll  break  it, 

but  I'll  sit  right  down  on  the 

floor,  and  then  I  won't  break 

it." 

She  knew^  Rosie  would  not  let   her   have  the 

doll.     It  was  too  costly  for  such  very  little  hands, 

but    here   it   was    left  within    reach    and    nobody 

looking.     Baby  Trot  did  want  it.     ''  Rosie's  afraid 

ni  get  a  spot  on  its  dress,  but  I  won't,"  she  said, 

reaching  out  her  hands  to  take  it.     Then  another 

thought  came,  and  she  quickly  clasped  her  little 

hands  ])ehind  her  and  shook  her  head  :  ^^  No  !  no  ! 

it'll  get  a  spot  on  Trot's  heart.     I  won't  do  it !" 

and  she  walked  away. 

Would  it  not  be  well  if  others  were  as  careful 
as  Baby  Trot  ? 


THE   SIWBEA.M. 


^■WHAT  WILL  YOU  DO,  BEN?" 
Did  you  ever  see  ''Lazy  Ben/'  as  the  people  used  to  call 
him  ? 


•^^^ 


One  day  he  felt  some- 
body's hand  on  his  shoul- 
der. He  was  frightened 
for  a  moment:  he  thought 
a  policeman  had  caught 
him.  But  the  man  was 
kind  Dr.  Murray.  The 
doctor  had  been  to  see 
Ben's  mother  many  times 
when  she  was  ill.  He 
knew  all  about  Ben's  idle 
ways.  "  Dear !  dear !'"  he 
thought,  "what  a  pity 
that  this  boy  should  grow 
up  to  be  a  lazy,  good-for- 
nothing  man  !  Can  I  do 
anything;  to  save  him  from 
such  a  bad  end  ?" 

' '  Would  you  like  to  be  my 
office-boy,  Ben  ?■ '  he  said. 
•Could  you  drive  me  to 
see  my  patients?"'  ^ 

Ben  could  hardly  believe  his  ears, 
have  such  a  boy  as  he  ? 

"  Well,  Ben,  I  must  tell  you  that  I  do  not  want  a  lazy,  rag- 
ged boy,  nor  one  who  smokes.  No  man  wants  that  kind  of  a 
boy.     What  will  you  do,  Ben  ?'' 

Ben  held  down  his  head  a  moment, 
spoke  like  a  man : 

"  I  \vill  not.  smoke  any  more,  sir.  I'll  work  hard,  and  try 
my  best  to  be  good."     God  helped  Ben  to  keep  this  promise. 


Would  good  Dr.  Murray 


Then  he  looked  up  and 
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PAUL    IN    THK   SVNAGOGITE. 

OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

AT  ANTIOCH. 
For  June  3.  Acts  xiii.  13  16  ;  43-52. 

Saul  and  Barnabas  left  Cyprus  and 
went  to  Autioch  in  Asia  Minor — not  the 
Antioch  in  Syria,  though,  where  they  had 
lived  for  so  long.  They  had  to  go  over 
lonely  paths  and  rough  roads,  with  the 
heat  of  the  sun  on  their  heads,  in  danger 
often  from  robbers ;  nearly  drowned,  too, 
at  times  in  the  floods  made  by  the  snow 
melting  and  coming  down  the  sides  of  the 
mountains.  They  were  glad  to  get  to  the 
city  and  rest  a  while.  It  was  a  "  Gentile" 
or  heathen  city,  although  many  Jews  also 
lived  there. 

On  the  Sabbath,  Saul  and  Barnabas  went 
into  the  synagogue,  the  Jews'  church.  It 
was  a  large  building,  with  seats  running  one 
above  another,  filled  with  people.  In  the 
centre  of  the  synagogue  wjis  a  table.  A 
man  with  a  long  robe  and  a  long  beard 
stood  by  the  table  and  read  from  a  roll, 


the  kind  of  book  used  in  those  days. 
Afterward  he  asked  Saul  and  Barnabas 
if  they  had  any  good  words  to  say  to  the 
people.  He  knew  that  they  were  Jews, 
though  perhaps  he  did  not  know  their 
names,  or  where  they  had  come  from. 

Saul  was  now  called  Paul,  you  know. 
He  was  glad  to  talk  to  the  people.  They 
had  just  been  reading  the  words  of  the 
old  prophets  about  the  Messiah,  the 
Saviour  whom  God  had  promised.  Paul 
wanted  to  tell  them  that  he  had  come  and 
died  and  risen  and  gone  to  heaven.  He 
stood  up  and  asked  the  people  to  listen. 

He  began  in  a  way  that  they  liked  very 
much.  He  spoke  of  David  and  Saul  and 
many  other  men  of  whom  they  had  heard. 
After  a  while  he  came  to  the  time  of  Jesus. 
He  showed  them  that  Jesus  was  the  One 
whom  Samuel  and  David  and  many  other 
good  old  Jews  had  longed  to  see. 

The  people  begged  that  Paul  would 
preach  again  the  next  Sabbath.  They 
even  followed  him  from  the  synagogue  to 
ask  more  about  Jesus.  Many  began  to 
love  Jesus  that  day.  Many  more  came  to 
hear  the  next  Sabbath.  Now,  the  Jews 
became  angry  and  jealous,  because  Paul 
and  Barnabas  were  willing  to  preach  to 
the  Gentiles  also.  These  Jews  went  all 
over  the  city  talking  against  them.  In- 
deed, they  treated  the  two  missionaries  so 
badly  that  they  went  away  in  haste.  And 
yet  Paul  and  Barnabas  were  very  happy. 
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GOLDEN  TEXT. 

And  the  word  of  the  Lord  was  pub 
lished  throughout  all  the  region. 
Acts  xili.  49. 
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MOTHER^S  CHRISTMAS  PRESENT. 

WEET  little  girl,  will  you  not  smile  and  say,  '  Good- 
morning,'  and  tell  ns  who  you  are?  Hark!  Does 
the  little  girl  speak?" 

"Why,  you  funny  folks,  do  you  not  know  that  this 
is  only  my  picture?  If  you  want  to,  though,  we  will 
pretend  that  it  can  talk." 

"  What  fun  !     Come,  tell  us  your  name." 

"  I  am  a  little  girl  with  blue  eyes  and  light  hair  and  rosy 
cheeks.  My  mother  calls  me  '  Dewdrop,'  but  father  says  I 
am  '  Violet.'  You  will  have  to  guess  my  real  name.  I  live 
in  the  country,  where  there  are  coavs  and  horses  and  sheep 
and  pretty  little  lambs." 

"What  are  you  busy  about  all  day?" 

"  I  run  over  the  meadows  to  find  the  wild  flowers  or  into 
the  woods  to  get  blackberries.  By  and  by  the  cold  mornings 
will  come,  when  mother  will  tie  my  little  red  shawl  around 
me  and  let  me  go  after  chestnuts." 

"  How  nice !  But  that  is  all  play.  Have  you  any  work  to 
do?" 

"Oh  yes!  Will  you  please  to  look  at  my  books  with  the 
long,  hard  names?  1  spell  and  read  some  eveiy  day  of  my 
life"  I  do  not  like  this  work.  Mother  says,  *  Will  my  little 
daughter  ever  be  like  the  busy  bee?'  Shall  I  tell  you  how 
my  books  got  into  my  picture? 

"  One  day  father  said,  '  Little  Violet,  we  will  diive  to  town 
to-day ;  we  will  go  to  a  man  and  ask  him  to  put  3'ou  in  a 
picture  for  a  Christmas  piesent  for  your  mother.'  We  put  the 
books  in,  as  much  as  to  say  to  mother,  'Your  little  Dewdrop  is 
going  to  turn  into  a  busy-bee  girl  and  learn  to  read  and  spell 
and  w-rite.'  Don't  you  think  mother  will  be  glad,  and  clap 
her  hands,  and  say  that  it  is  the  best  Christmas  present  she 
ever  got?" 
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WHO  WAS  THE  THIEF? 


Five   little  children  here 

we  see,  ^-^^^l 

Who  went  one  summer      ^^j^ 
day  "^'^^ 

To  irather  berries  on  the       '  ^? 
^hill, 
Through  many  a  grassy 
way. 

Blackberries   there   were, 
sweet  and  ripe, 
And  free  to  every  one: 
Their  baskets    soon  were 
heaping  full, 
And  then  their  task  was 
done. 


"  My  berries  are  for  dear 
mamma, 
To   make    some  jam," 
said  Sue; 
''And  so  are  mine,"  said  Dick; 
"And  mine," 
Said  little  Benny  too. 

And    Fred    and    Kate   would 
take  their  share 
To  Harry,  who  was  lame ; 
So,  |)rattling  on  their   home- 
ward way. 
They     to     the     brookside 
came. 


But  wicked  Tim, who  loved  to 
tease. 
Just  then  appeared  in  sight. 
And    when   he   cried,    "How 
dare  you    steal?" 
They  ran  away  in  fright. 

With    backward    glance  they 
hurried  on. 
And  left  one  basket  too; 
But  Tim  took  this ;  and  so  I 
think 
He  was  the  thief;  don't  you  ? 
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LAME   MAN    AT   LYSTRA. 


OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

AT  ICONIUM  AND  LYSTRA. 
For  June  10.  Acts  xiv.  1-18. 

Now  we  hear  about  Paul  and  Barnabas 
at  the  city  of  Iconiuni,  in  Asia  Minor. 
Ou  three  sides  of  the  city  were  mountains 
covered  with  snow  ;  on  one  side  was  a  plain. 
There  were  also  pret  ty  gardens.  lus^ide  the 
city  were  fine  buildings. 

The  travelers  soon  found  the  synagogue. 
You  know  that  they  were  always  glad  to 
go  to  the  church  to  meet  the  Jews  and  tell 
them  about  Jesus.  They  had  such  a  pleas- 
ant way  of  talking  about  him  that  many 
in  Iconium  believed. 

Who  taught  Paul  and  Barnabas  how  to 
preach  ?  We  are  sure  that  the  Holy  Spirit 
taught  them.  There  were  wicked  men  in 
Iconium  as  well  as  at  Antioch.  These  men 
told  lies  about  the  missionaries.  We  are 
sorry  to  say  that  many  believed  the  lies 
and  treated  Paul  and  Barnabas  very  un- 
kindly. Siill,  they  stayed  in  Iconium  a 
long  while, 


i  L 

'i  GOLDEN  TEXT.  f 
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^        Speaking    boldly   in    the    f 

*^    Lord.  "j^ 

<,J  Acts  xiv.  3.  <-, 

^  C 

They  did  some  wonderful  things  too. 
We  are  not  told  all  the  miracles.  God 
gave  them  power,  in  order  that  the  people 
might  believe  their  words. 

Soon,  though,  their  enemies  laid  a  plan 
to  drive  them  away.  They  went  next  to 
a  place  called  Lystra.  There  were  no 
synagogues  there:  the  people  were  heathen. 
At  the  entrance  of  the  city  was  a  temple 
to  the  heathen  god  Jupiter.  The  people 
used  to  bring  garlands  of  flowers  and 
oxen  to  the  temple  as  a  present  to  Ju- 
piter, though  he  was  nothing  but  a  stu- 
pid idol. 

Paul  and  Barnabas  were  sorry  for  the 
ignorant  people.  They  stood  in  the  streets 
and  told  about  Jesus  who  came  to  save 
j  people  from  sin.  In  the  crowd  was  a  man 
i  who  had  never  walked.  He  looked  earnest- 
!  ly  at  Paul, as  though  he  were  glad  to  hear 
I  about  a  Saviour. 

Paul  called  to  him,  saying,  "Arise  I 
stand  on  thy  feet."  The  next  moment  the 
man  wasleapingand  walking.  The  people 
were  so  nuu  h  astonished  that  they  called 
Paul  and  Barnabas  gods,  and  wanted  to 
wo  "ship  them. 

"  Do  not  worship  us,"  they  crieil  ;  "  we 
are  men  like  yourselves."  Then  they  told 
the  people  about  the  true  God,  who  maile 
the  earth  and  sun  and  moon  and  stars,  and 
who  gave  the  rain  ami  all  good  gifts. 
"  Worship  him,"  they  eriwl. 
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Who  was 
kino:  of  the 


SAVED. 

tliis  baby  ?     He  was  a  little  slave.     The  wicked 
country  had  coninianded    the    mothers   to    kill 
every  little  boy-baby  that  was  born. 

The  mother  of  this  dear  boy  could  not  kill  him  or  let  him 
be  killed.  So  she  hid  him  till  he  was  three  months  old.  All 
the  time  she  was  praying  God  to  teach  her  how  to  save 
him.  In  answer  to  her  prayer  God  })ut  into  her  mind  to 
make  a  covered  basket,  very  tight,  so  that  the  water  could 
not  get  inside.     She  made  a  little  bed  in  this,  laid  her  beauti- 

VoL.  IX.,  No.  23.  (89) 


90  THE    SU,YBEAM. 


fill  boy  inside,  and  when  he  was  asleep  carried  him  down  by 
the  rivei"-side.  There  she  hid  the  basket  among  the  tall 
reeds,  and,  telling  the  baby's  sister  Miriam  to  stay  and  watch 
it,  she  went  home — to  pray,  I  almost  know. 

By  and  by  the  king's  daughter  came  down  to  the  i-iver-side 
with  several  of  her  maids.  As  she  walked  along  she  spied 
tins  little  ark  of  bullrushes.  "What's  that?"  she  asked. 
"  Go  and  see." 

One  of  the  women  went  and  brought  the  basket  to  her. 
They  opened  it,  and  lo !  there  Avas  a  dear  baby  crying. 

"  It  must  be  one  of  the  slave-children,"  the  princess  said. 
"He  is  a  beautiful  baby;  I'll  save  this  one.  My  father  will 
let  me,  I  know.  He  shall  be  my  child,  and  I  will  call  him 
Moses,  which  means  saved y 

"  He'll  need  a  nurse,"  said  the  women. 

"  Send  for  one  right  away,  then." 

They  spied  a  little  girl  not  far  off,  who  asked  them  if  she 
should  find  a  nurse  for  the  baby;  and  then  away  she  ran  for 
her  own  and  the  baby's  mother. 

How  the  mother's  heart  beat  when  she  saw  Miriam  running! 
"  What  has  become  of  Baby  ?"  she  cried  eagerly. 

"The  king's  daughter  has  got  him,  and  she  wants  a  nurse 
for  him." 

So  the  mother  sped  to  take  her  dear  baby  to  her  arms 
again.  Now  she  could  keep  him  without  fear.  So  she  nursed 
him  and  taught  him  about  God,  and  about  their  poor  people 
who  were  so  cruelly  treated  bAMhe  king;  and  when  he  was 
old  enough  to  go  to  live  in  the  palace  with  his  adoi)ted  mother 
she  said,  "  Don't  forget  your  people,  Moses,  and  pray  God  to 
let  you  deliver  them." 

And  he  did.  The  boy  grew  to  be  a  great  and  good  man, 
and  God  let  him,  after  many  yeais,  lead  his  pe()i)le  out  of  their 
bondage. 
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THE   LITTLE   GARDENER 

Tam  going  to  be  a  gardener; 

I  have  a  rake  and  hoe : 
And  by  and  by  you  all  shall  see 

My  famous  flower-show. 

I'll  dig  and  smooth  my  garden- 
bed, 
And  plant  the  little  seeds. 
And  then  when  they  have  well 
come  up, 
I'll  o'ather  out  the  weeds. 

Tm  going  to  have  tlie  prettiest  lot 

Ot"  posies,  all  to  sell: 
I  want  to  earn  a  hundred  cents. 

What  for?     Well,  let  me  tell. 

A   cent,  they    say,  will 

About   the    Saviour's 
Who   died    to    save   our 

Us   all   to   heaven    above. 

And   now.  if   I    can   only   get 
A    hundred,   two,  or    three, 

ril    buy    so    numy    books   to 
Far   off  beyond    the    sea, 

Where   there    are    folks   who 
About   the    heavenly    way. 

Oh,  how    1    wish    my    flowers 
All    in    a    single    day! 

I 


a 


book 


buy 
love, 
souls,  and   bring 


se] 


never  heard 


would    grow 


am    in    such    a   huriy,    lest 
Some   die   before   they    know. 
But    there!   I    cannot   stop   to    talk; 
To   work   do   let   me   go. 


H.  E.  B. 
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PAUL   STONKD   AT   LYSTRA. 


OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

END  OF  FIRST  MISSIONARY  JOURNEY. 
For  June  17.  Acts  xiv.  19-28. 

AVhile  our  missionaries  were  in  Lystra 
some  men  from  leonium  and  Antioch  came 
to  the  city  and  told  wicked  stories  about 
Paul  and  Barnabas. 

Tlie  people  in  Lystra  believed  the  stories, 
and  were  soon  changed  from  friends  to  en- 
emies. They  let  the  wicked  men  seize 
Paul  and  throw  stones  at  him  till  every 
one  was  sure  that  he  Avas  dead.  Then  they 
dragged  him  out  of  the  city.  There  he 
lay  like  a  dead  man. 

There  were  some  few  persons  in  Lystra 
who  believed  what  Paul  and  Barnabas  had 
said  about  Jesus  Christ.  They  ran  out  of 
the  city  and  stood  by  Paul,  and  watched 
to  see  if  he  were  still  alive.  How  de- 
lighted they  were  when  he  opened  his  eyes 
and  got  up!  The  next  day  he  and  Bar- 
nabas went  away  from  Lystra  to  Derbe. 


There  was  a  high  mountain  between 
Lystra  and  Derbe  called  the  Black  Moun- 
tain. The  country  around  was  rough  and 
full  of  robbers.  Indeed,  there  were  many 
dangers  along  the  way.  Paul  and  Bar- 
nabas did  not  know  how  the  people  in 
Derbe  would  treat  them.  Why  did  they 
take  such  a  long  and  dangerous  journey  ? 
They  loved  Jesus,  and  wanted  to  obey 
those  words  of  his  in  our 

*-*— ^s^^-zS-a (rv^-^=^^-^>^^ 

I  GOLDEN  TEXT. 

Go  ye  tlierpforp.  anA  toaeli  all  nations,  b.ip-     „ 
8*    tizing  them  in  the  name  of  the   Father,  and     P 
'l'     of  the  Son,  an<I  of  the  Holy  (Jhost. 
I  Matt,  xxviii.  19. 

They  seem  to  have  had  a  good  time  in 
Derbe.  Many  of  the  heathen  were  glad 
to  hear  about  the  true  God.  But  Paul 
and  Barnabas  did  not  forget  the  friends 
that  they  had  left  in  Lystra  and  Iconium 
and  Antioch.  They  went  again  to  those 
cities,  and  preached  and  did  what  they 
could  to  help  the  new  disciples. 

They  had  been  about  a  year  and  a  half 
on  this  first  missionary  journey.  They 
thought  it  time  to  go  back  to  Antioch 
and  tell  what  they  had  been  doing. 

How  glad  they  were  to  get  back !  Their 
friends  were  waiting  to  see  them  and  to 
hear  about  the  long,  dangerous  journey. 
Can  you  count  the  stories  that  Paul  and 
Barnabas  would  have  to  tell  ? 

They  did  not  tell  anybody  what  brave 
men  they  had  been.  Indeed,  they  did  not 
praise  themselves  in  any  way.  They  told, 
though,  how  good  God  had  been,  and  how 
he  had  helped  them  to  tell  the  poor  Gen- 
tiles about  Jesus  the  Saviour. 
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THE   ONE  TO    PLEASE. 


There  never  was  another  house  quite  so  pleas- 
ant as  o:randma's  ;  both  Xellie  and  Lou  knew  that. 
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It  was  ill  a  nice  place  too — just  where  they  could 
run  in  on  their  way  from  school. 

"  Grandma/'  said  Nellie,  ''I  am  going  to  have  a 
birthday-party — just  a  little  one ;  but  mamma 
said  I  could  ask  my  Sunday-school  class.  There 
is  one  new  2:irl  in  it  that  I  don't  know  very  well, 
so  I  don't  care  about  her ;  but  Lou  thinks  I 
ouffht  to  ask  her,  'cause  maybe  she  would  like 
to  come.  But  it's  my  party,  and  don't  you  think 
I  ought  to  haye  it  to  please  Jiiy  ownself,  and  not 
to  please  that  girl  ?" 

''  I  think  I  would  try  to  have  it  please  God," 
said  grandma  softly.  ^'  Does  Nellie  remember 
last  Sunday's  yerse  ?" 

'^ '  I  was  a  stranger,  and  ye  took  me  in,' ''  said 
Nellie  slowly.  ''Why,  grandma,  I  didn't  think 
that  could  mean  anything  about  a  little  girl's 
party !     I  will  ask  the   new  girl." 

''Do,  dear,  and  I  will  promise  thaf  your  party 
will  not  be  less  pleasant  because  you  do  not  try 
just  to  please  yourself" 
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GOOD-MORNING. 
"  GooD-MORXixG,   dear 
mamma," 
Chirped  forth   little 
May ; 
'-  How  bright  is  the  sun- 
shine ! 
I'm  glad  it  is  day. 
'  I  hear  the  birds  sing- 
ins; — 
The  dear  little  birds; 
They  praise  God  with 
music, 
In  songs  without 
words ; 


"  But  I  speak  his  praises. 

'Dear  Father,'   I  say, 
I  thank  thee  and  love  thee; 

Oh,  bless  me  to-day. 
Ill  try  to  obey  thee 

At  home  and  at  school — 
To  do  all  my  duty, 

And  keep  every  rule.'  " 


"  My  darling,"   said  mamma, 

"  I  thank  God  for  you ; 
Without  her  dear  baby 

What  would  mother  do? 
The  sunshine  is  lovely. 

The  flowers  are  gay. 
The  birds  sweet;  but  sweeter 

Is  mv  little  Mav." 
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OUR   BIBLE  LESSON. 

JOSHUA  SUCCESSOR  TO  MOSES. 
For  July  1.  Josh.  i.  1-9. 

Long  ago  God  spoke  to  a  brave  soldier, 
telling  him  that  he  was  to  lead  an  army 
of  men,  women  and  children  over  a  river 
into  a  beautiful  laud.  The  soldier  was 
Joshua,  one  of  the  Israelites.  He  was  a 
friend  of  Moses. 

You  remember  King  Pharaoh  said  that 
all  the  baby  boys  should  be  killed  ;  but 
Moses*  mother  hid  him  in  an  ark  in  the 
river.  Afterward  God  made  him  a 
strong  man,  and  helped  him  to  lead 
his  people,  the  Israelites,  away  from 
Egypt  toward  the  beautiful  country 
that  he  had  promised  them. 

They  were  forty  years  on  the  way, 
though,  because  they  did  many  wrong 
things.  There  are  pretty  stories  about 
all  this  in  the  first  five  books  of  the  Bible 
— Genesis,  Exodus,  Leviticus,  Numbers 
and  Deuteronomy. 


Now  we  come  to  the  sixth  book.  It 
is  called  Joshua,  after  the  name  of  the 
brave  soldier.  Will  you  ask  teacher  to 
tell  you  all  about  Moses  and  how  he 
died  ? 

The  people  were  in  trouble.  Who  would 
lead  them  over  the  river  to  the  good  land? 
God  spoke  to  Joshua,  saying,  "  Arise,  go 
over,  thou  and  all  this  people."  There 
was  beautiful  land  on  the  other  side ; 
grapes  and  pomegranates  and  olives  grew 
there  ;  grand  trees  and  sweet  flowers.  In- 
deed, there  were  so  many  good  things  that 
it  was  called  "  a  land  flowing  with  milk 
and  honey." 

The  people  lived  in  strong  cities.  They 
rode  in  iron  chariots  and  had  swift  horses. 
They  would  be. very  angry  to  see  the  Is- 
raelites coming.  They  would  fight  hard 
and  try  to  drive  them  back.  But  God 
said  to  Joshua,  "  Be  strong  and  of  a  good 
courage."  Did  God  mean  that  the  Israel- 
ites should  consider  themselves  strong  and 
brave  ?    No ! 


GOLDEN   TEXT. 
Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  and  in  the  poiver  of 

his  might. 

Eph.  vi.  10. 


This  is  how  we  may  be  strong  against 
the  enemies  who  would  harm  our  souls. 

God  promised  to  give  the  Israelites  all 
that  goo<l  country,  only  they  were  to  do 
all  the  good  things  that  he  commanded. 
Moses  had  written  God's  law  in  a  book. 
Was  Joshua  afraid  to  be  captain  over  that 
people  ?  He  could  think  of  God's  promise 
and  be  brave. 
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CHIRP  AND  GRUMBLE. 

"  Chirp  !  chirp  !  I  must  go  Iiorne,"  .«aid 
tlie  bird-mother.  "  I  have  not  so  very  mucli 
supper  to  carry  my  little  ones,  but  they  c-an 
divide  it  among  thtm.  I  am  glad  there  is 
something,  and  tliat  Me  have  a  nice  snug  nest 
among  the  flowei-s." 

"It  is  time  to  go  home,"  said  old  John  the 
gardener,  who  had  been  working  among  the 
flowers.  "  Dear  me,  how  tired  I  am  !  and  I 
haven't  earned  much,  either.  It  is  Imrd  to 
work  all  day,  and  then  go  home  to  a  house 
not  halt' as  nice  as  some  other  iblks  have  who 
don't  work  at  all." 

The  bird  dropped  its  crumb  into  the  nest, 
and,  perched  on  a  branch,  it  looked  after 
John  and  sang,  as  if  it  meant  to  say, 

"Tut!  tut  I  John  Lane;  don't  yoii  complain  ; 
That  is  no  way  to  wind  up  a  day. 

iSing,  John,  sing! 
One  is  above  wlio  rules  in  love: 
Tliink  what  bkssings  to-nioirow  may  bring." 
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FOURTH  OF  JULY. 

The  boys  came  in  slioiUiiiii:,  '^  Hurrah  !  hurrah  ! — 
See  our  flao',  mamma  ;  isn't  she  a  beauty?" 

^'  And  what  does  the  flasf  mean,  Benny  ?  and  the 
luirrahs  and  the  fire-crackers  and  the  Fourth  of 
July  ?" 

''  I  don't  know,  I'm  sure,"  said  Harohl. — ''  Do  vou, 
Benny  ?" 
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''  Why,  of  course  I  do.  It  was  on  the  Fourth 
of  July,  1776,  that  the  United  States  got  free  from 
the  British." 

'^  Shxves,  were  they  ?"  asked  Harokl. 

^^  Xoj  not  slaves,  but  under  the  English,  and  they 
wanted  to  govern  themselves. — Tell  him  the  rest, 


mamma." 


''They  wrote  out  a  'Declaration  of  Independ- 
ence,* and  the  Congress — fifty-six  men — signed 
it.  The  day  when  they  were  to  decide  if  they 
should  accept  it  was  a  very  anxious  one.  Congress 
met  in  the  State-house  in  Phihidelphia.  The  people 
rathered  in  the  streets,  the  old  bell-rinuer  had  2:one 
up  into  the  belfry  that  he  might  ring  the  bell  to  let 
the  people  know  if  it  was  accepted,  and  a  little  boy 
was  stationed  where  he  could  catch  the  first  word 
and  pass  it  on  to  the  old  man. 

"It  was  getting  late:  the  oM  man  shook  his 
head,  savinsr,  'Thev  never  will  do  it!  thev  never 
will !'  when  all  at  once  somebody  shouted  '  Hurrah  !* 
and  up  ran  the  boy,  clapping  his  hands  and  crvin.g, 
*  King  !  ring  !'  The  old  man  hurled  the  iron  tongue 
with  all  his  might,  and  in  a  minute  more  tlie  people 
were  shouting,  '  We  are  free!  we  are  free  !' 

"^  This  is  a  great  country  now,"  continued  mamma. 
^' Every  boy  should  love  it,  and  when  he  grows 
up  should  do  what  he  can  to  add  to  its  greatness." 
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PKIE&TS   WITH   AKK  VK^AX&Q  OVEE  JORDAN. 

OUR   BIBLE    LESSON. 

PASSING  OVER  JORDAN. 
For  July  8.  Josh.  iii.  5-17. 

,  Joshua  wanted  to  know  how  it  looked 
on  the  other  side  of  the  river — what 
kind  of  people  lived  there,  and  W'hether 
they  were  waiting  to  fight  the  Israelites. 
So  he  sent  men  over  as  spies.  They  went 
secretly.  They  stayed  all  night  in  the 
city  of  Jericho.    A  kind  woman  hid  them. 

Although  the  king  of  Jericho  heard 
about  them  and  sent  men  to  seize  thorn, 
they  got  back  safely  and  told  Joshua 
what  he  wished  to  know. 

When  the  time  came  to  go  over  the 
river  they  took  the  ark  that  was  in  the 
tabernacle  and  carried  it  to  the  brink  of 
the  river.  The  great  army  of  the  people 
followed,  only  they  were  careful  to  do  as 
Joshua  said — keep  behind,  because  it  was 
a  new  way  that  they  were  to  go. 

They  had  no  boats  in  which  to  cross. 


While  they  wondered  and  waited  Joshua 
sent  them  a  message :  "  Get  ready.  Be 
careful  not  to  do  anything  wrong.  To- 
morrow the  Lord  will  do  great  wonders 
for  us." 

God  knows  all  our  troubles  and  all  our 
fears.  He  pities  us  just  as  a  kind  father 
on  earth  pities  his  children.  Perhaps  he 
saw  that  even  the  brave  Joshua  n)ight 
fear  at  having  the  care  of  so  many  people. 

God-  spoke  to  Joshua  and  promised 
that  he  would  be  with  them,  and  that 
they  need  not  fear  the  tall,  strong  men  on 
the  other  side.  How  would  he  show  this? 
The  moment  the  feet  of  the  priests  that 
carried  the  ark  should  touch  the  water, 
that  moment  the  waters  should  roll  back 
and  stand  in  a  heap. 

That  was  a  wonderful  promise.  If  God 
would  do  such  a  great  thing,  could  the 
people  ever 'forget  it?  We  shall  see. 
Perhaps  they  had  heard  how,  long  before, 
their  fathers  got  over  the  Red  Sea.  Do 
you  remember  about  that? 

When  the  right  moment  came,  every- 
thing happened  as  God  said.  The  people 
all  marched  over  on  dry  land. 

When  people  have  sorrow  they  are 
often  spoken  of  as  passing  through  the 
deep  watei-s.  Little  children  as  well  as 
grown  people  have  sorrow,  and  here  is  a 
sweet  promise  from  God  to  all  who  trust 
him,  whether  young  or  old  : 
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GOLDEN  TEXT. 


..       Wlipn  lliou  passest  tlirouirh  (he  natrni,  I  wiU  „ 

^  he  with   thee;    and   through    the    rirers,  thejr  v 

shuU  nut  overllow  thee.  •         i 
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FARMER    BROWN    AND    MEGGIE. 

S   Farmer  Brown,  with  steady  toil, 

Reaped  all  the    morning  through, 
He  mused  upon  the  varied  work 

In  this  broad  world  to  do. 
Some  may  have  higher  aims/'  he  said 

(Smiles  lightning  up  his  face), 
^'  But  God  has  made  it  plain  to  me 

That  I  am  in  my  place." 

At  noontide   little  Meggie 

Came  from  the  cottage  near, 
To  carry  food  and  water 

The  laboring  one  to  cheer. 
She  said,  ^'  0  poor,  tired  father, 

There  is  so  much  to  do ; 
How  gladly  I  would  help  to  reap 

If  I  were  strono*  like  vou  !'' 

The  father  fondly  kissed  her, 

And  wisely  made  reply, 
^^  You  help  me  Jioiv^  my  daughter: 

My  strength  would  faint  and  die 
Without  this  food  ;    and  so,  you   see, 

The  work  you  best  can  do 
Is  the  very  task,  my  darling. 

That  God  has  set  for  vou." 
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HEART  AND   FACE. 

TuEY  called  it  a  Sunday-school,  l)ut  it  was  a  queer  one — 
only  four  or  five  little  colored  boys  under  an  old  shed.  But 
they  were  singing  "Hold 
the*^  Fort"  and  "Only 
an  Armor-Bearer  *'  at 
the  top  of  their  voices, 
and  having  a  good  time, 
until  a  sreat  rude  bov 
came  alone;  and  beiran 
to  tease  them : 

"  Hello,  blackbirds ! 
My!  but  you  make  this 
shed  dark!  Why  don't 
you  sell  your  faces  for 
stove-polish?" 

"  Tse  rather  have  a 
black  face  than  a  black 
heart,"  said  one  of  the 
colored  boys.  And  then 
Jim  was  so  angry  that 
he  was  ready  to  fight 
the  boy,  if  a  policeman 
had  not  stopped  him. 

"  You  need  not  strike 
the  boy  because  he  told 
you  the  truth,"  said  the  officer.  "A  black  face  will  never 
take  a  boy  to  prison,  but  your  black  heart  will  take  you  ihere 
if  you  are  not  careful.  March  off  now,  and  let  these  fellows 
alone." 

God  looks  at  our  hearts  and  cares  for  what  is  there.  A 
pure  heart  may  live  under  a  face  of  any  color — olive  or  white 
or  brown  or  black. 
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THI-:    DIVINE    LEADER. 

OUR   BIBLE    LESSON. 

THE  PLAINS  OF  JERICHO. 
For  July  15.  Josh.  v.  10-15;  vi.  1-5. 

The  I:5raelites  did  not  want  to  forget 
how  God  had  made  a  path  for  them 
across  the  river.  How  would  they  re- 
member it?  They  put  up  two  heaps  of 
stones — one  heap  in  the  river-bed,  the 
other  on  dry  land.  They  would  show 
those  on  the  land  to  their  children,  and 
tell  them  the  wonderful  story. 

They  were  near  the  city  of  Jericho, 
with  its  high,  strong  walls.  Inside  the 
city  were  a  king  and  many  strong  men. 

The  people  worshiped  idols  and  did 
many  other  things  that  God  had  for- 
bidden. Tiiey  were  not  sorry  for  their 
sins.  Tlu'v  had  heard  wonderful  stories 
about  the  Israelite's,  and  now  they  were 
frightened  at  finding  them  so  near. 

The  king  said  that  the  gates  must  be 
shut,  and  that  no  one  must  go  in  or  out. 


Then  the  people  waited  and  watched. 
Perhap.*  they  feared  that  the  Israelites 
would  tear  down  their  walls  or  try  in 
some  secret  way  to  get  in.  But  God  had 
told  Joshua  just  what  to  do.  The  people 
of  Jericho  saw  a  strange  sight. 

The  first  day  the  whole  army  of  their 
enemies  marched  around  the  city.  The 
men  who  carried  swords  and  spears  pass- 
ed first.  After  these  seven  priests,  each 
carrying  a  trumpet.  The  priests  blew 
the  trumpets  as  they  marched.  Close 
behind  was  carried  the  holy  ark.  Then 
came  the  rest  of  the  people. 

This  was  done  every  day  for  six  days. 
The  people  did  not  shout  nor  speak  a  word, 
only  the  priests  blew  with  the  trumpets. 

Perhaps  the  people  in  Jericho  felt  less 
afraid  when  they  .«aw  the  Israelites  doing 
what  seemed  to  them  so  foolish.  "  If  this 
is  all  they  do,  they  will  never  get  into  our 
city,"  they  thought. 

When  the  seventh  day  came  the  Israel- 
ites rose  at  the  dawn  of  day  and  began 
their  march  around  the  city  just  as  on  the 
six  days  before,  only  that  on  this  seventh 
day  they  went  around  it  seven  times. 
When  they  passed  around  the  seventh 
time,  while  the  priests  blew  the  trumpets, 
Joshua  said  to  the  people,  "iShoutI  for 
the  Lord  hath  given  you  the  city." 

God  had  promi.seil  that  the  walls  should 
fall  down.  The  Israelites  believed  God's 
promise.     That  was  laith. 

SJ  GOLDEN   TEXT. 

^^        By  fsiitli  the  walls  of  .Icriclio  ffll  down 

<!p    aftpr    they   wpro  foiiipa.sscil    about    siveii    ^ 

'^'%     days. 
4^1  Hi:n.  xi.  30. 
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WHAT  NANNY   CAUGHT. 

I  CAN  fish  as  well  as  anybody,"  said  little 
Nanny.  ''  Of  course  I  can.  And  it  will  be 
real  usefulness.  Mother  will  be  glad  when  she 
sees  me  bring  home  some  fish." 

Bat  she  said  it  rath(^r  slowly,  and  looked  sober- 
ly at  the  baby  asleep  in  his  cradle.  She  was  not 
sure  that  her  mother  w^ould  not  ask  her  to  rock 
the  cradle  or  wash  the  dishes,  as  she  often  did  in 
the  morning.  And  Nanny  did  not  want  to  do 
these  things  ;  she  wanted  to  try  the  little  net  old 
Ben  had  made  for  her.  ^^  I  guess  catching  fish 
will  be  helping  mother  a  great  deal,  more,  'cause 
that  is  big  folks'  work,"  she  said.     * 

So  she  slipped  away  down  to  the  shore  ;  and 
what  do  vou  think  she  caught?     Just  a  crab. 

'^  Ho,  little  Nan  !"  called  old  Ben  from  his  boat. 
He  had  seen  her  steal  away  from  the  house,  and 
guessed  how  she  had  come,  "When  folks  run 
away  from  their  work  to  catch  great  fish,  they 
hardly  ever  get  anything  better  than  crabs." 

Nannie  thought  a  minute,  and  then  she  called, 
"I  don't  know  what  you  mean." 

"  I  mean  that  we  cannot  s^et  anv  real  o'ood  bv 
running  away  from  duty,"  said  Ben.  "  Go  home 
and  take  care  of  Baby,  and  then  come  down  here 
in  the  afternoon  and  I'll  help  you  fish." 
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GEORGICS   PRAYER. 

Georgie  enjoyed  liis  new  sled  so  miicli  after  he  went  to 
live  at  grandpa's  that  lie  did  wish  poor  little  Jolinnv  at  home 
could-  have  one  too.  His  mother  could  not  sj)ai'e  money  to 
buv  one,  he  knew,  for  all  the  monev 
she  could  earn  was  needed  for  bread- 
and-butter  and  clothes.  So  Geor- 
gie thought  he  would  tell  God  about 
it,  and  one  day  he  prayed,  "  Please 
show  me  some  wav  to  2:et  Johnn\ 
a  sled.  Tm  most  sure  he  ought  t(» 
have  one,  and  he'd  like  it  so  much. 

Georgie' s  uncle  was  passing  by 
the  door  and  heard  him,  and  a  lit- 
tle later  gave  him  a  dollar. 

"Here,    you    can    send   tliis   to 
Johnny  for  a  sled,"   said  Uncle  James;   "but  1  don't  know 
whether  it  is  quite  right  to  pray  for  such  tilings." 

"Why,"  said  Georgie,  with  his  blue  c^yes  wide  open,  "I 
don't  believe  God  would  answer  a  wiong  prayer,  and  you  see 
he  has  answered  this  one.  Besides,  t  am  only  a  little  boy, 
and  if  I  can't  pray  for  what  boys  want,  I'll  have  to  stoj) 
praying  till  I  grow  up." 

"Georgie  is  right,"  said  grandi)a,  smiling.  "God  knows 
and  cares  for  what  a  little  boy  wants,  jjnd  children  may  take 
their  wishes  to  him  just  as  trustingly  as  older  people." 
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ACHAN'S   TENT   SEARCHKD. 

OUR    BIBLE    LESSON. 

ISRAEL   DEFEATED  AT  Al. 
For  July  22.  Josh.  vii.  10-26. 

"  Ah  !"  thought  the  Israelites  after  the 
walls  of  Jericho  fell  down,  "  nothing  is 
too  hard  for  our  God."  They  did  not  fear 
when  they  looked  toward  the  high  hills 
and  saw  more  cities  full  of  enemies. 

One  day  they  went  to  fight  against  the 
city  of  Ai.  But  the  men  of  Ai  fought 
hard — killed  some  and  chased  the  others 
hack  to  their  tents.  Then  Joshua  and 
the  people  were  full  of  grief  and  fear. 

They  were  afraid  that  God  had  left 
them.  "Oh,  that  we  had  stayed  on  the 
other  side  of  the  river !"'  they  said.  Joshua 
cried  and  prayed  to  God  all  day.  In  the 
morning  God  told  him  the  secret  of  the 
trouble  :  one  among  the  people  had  done 
what  God  had  forbidden,  (jod  had  tohl 
the  Israelites  to  destroy  everything  that 
they  found  in  the  wicked  city  of  Jericho, 


but  the  silver ^nd  gold  were  to  be  given 
to  the  treasury  of  the  Lord.  This  man, 
whose  name  was  Achau,  saw  a  robe  with 
fine  needlework  and  beautiful  trimmings. 

"  What  a  pity  to  burn  this  !"  he  thought. 
"I  wish  that  I  could  keep  it.  I  will 
wrap  it  up  and  hide  it" 

He  found  some  silver.  "  I  will  take  this 
too,"  he  thought.  "No  one  will  know." 
He  dug  a  hole  under  his  tent  and  hid  the 
robe  and  the  silver. 

O  Achan!  Achan!  did  you  not  know 
that  God  could  see  you  ?  When  we  read 
about  you  we  think  how  God  saw  you, 
just  as  he  sees  us  now  when  we  try  to 
do  any  wicked  thing. 

In  the  morning  Joshua  called  the  peo- 
ple together.  Very  soon  Achan  heard  his 
name.  He  could  not  run  away  and  hide. 
He  had  to  stand  up  before  all  the  people 
and  tell  what  he  had  done.  Joshua  sent 
men  to  Achan's  tent,  and  there  they  found 
the  things  that  he  had  hidden.  He  had  to 
hear  Joshua  say,  "  It  is  you,  Achan,  who 
have  brought  all  this  trouble  upon  us." 
And  at  last  he  had  to  be  punished  with 
death.  Then  Achau  knew  that  these 
words  of  Moses  were  true : 


M3- 
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GOLDEN  TEXT. 

Be  sure  yonr  sia  will  find  yon  out 

NiM.  xxii.  i'i. 
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Are  those  words  for  us  also  ?   Yes.   And 
do  our  wrong  deeds  bring  sorrow  to  other 

people?  Yes.  What  shall  we  do?  Come 
quick  and  tell  our  Saviour,  asking  him  to 
nn\ke  us  hate  what  is  wrong  and  love 
what  is  good. 
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AN    ODD   TEA-PARTY. 

Is    not    that    a   queer   tea-party  ?     We   should 

think  sitting  on  the  floor  and  taking-  our  tea  in 

that  way  not  very  comforta])Ie,  but  these  Japanese 

ladies  seem  to  enjoy  it.     AVhat  have  they  to  eat  ? 
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Fruit  and  rice  as  well  as  tea,  but  then  they  do 
uot  have  so  many  dishes  as  we  use,  and  so  they 
do  not  need  so  large  a  table.  But  the  little  girls 
in  Japan  have  their  tiny  tea-sets  too,  and,  I  sup- 
pose, have  quite  as  much  fun  playing  tea-party  as 
the  little  girls  here,  only  they  do  it  in  the  fashion 
of  their  country,  instead  of  in  the  fashion  of  ours. 
They  do  not  look  or  dress  much  like  children  here, 
but  they  can  laugh  and  play  just  the  same,  and 
do  wrong  and  be  sorry  too ;  and  so  they  need  the 
same  loving  Jesus  who  cares  for  you.  Are  you 
not  glad  they  are  beginning  to  have  their  Sunday- 
schools,  where  they  can  learn  of  him  ?  And  did 
you  ever  think  it  is  to  teach  such  children  that 
your  mission  pennies  go  ? 

HOW  TO   OBEY. 

Do  it  at  once.  Do  just  what  you  are  told  to 
do.  Do  not  try  to  have  your  own  way,  even  in 
part.  Do  it  cheerfully.  Do  not  go  about  it  in  a 
surly,  cross,  peevish  way.  Don't  fret  and  grumble 
and  talk  back.  Only  cheerful  obedience  can  be 
pleasing  to  God  and  man. 
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ANNIE^S    DOLL. 

It  was  onlv  a  rao-babv,  )3ut  Annie  cared  just  as 
much  for  it  as  if  it  had  been  the  prettiest  doll  in 
the  world  as  she  car- 
ried it  on  a  pillow  try- 
ing to  sing  it  to  sleep. 
Just  then  Tommy 
rushed  in,  calling, 

''Oh,  Annie  !  come 
andseetbe  new  chick- 
ens out  at  the  barn. 
They're  all  white  but 
one  ;  and  thev  are  so 
little  and  funny  !' 

''  Little  chickens?" 
said  Annie  with  spark-  ^^ 
ling  eyes.    "  Wait  till 
I  pat  Dolly  in  her  cradle  and  Til  come." 

"Oh,  throw  her  down  anywhere;  she  won't 
break,"  said  Tommy  in  a  hurry. 

But  Annie  looked  at  him  gravely: 

''Throw  her  down?  I  guess  you  woiddn't  like 
that.  Tommy  Jones,  if  you  were  a  rag-l)aby." 

Everybody  laughed  at  little  Amiie  ;  but,  after  all. 
isn't  it  a  good  plan  in  all  our  doings  to  stop  and 
think  how  we  should  like  the  same  done  to  us? 

Do  you  remember  what  Jesus  said  about  that? 
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KEAUING   THE   LAW. 


OUR   BIBLE    LESSON. 

THE  READING  OF  THE  LAW. 
For  July  29.  Josh.  viii.  30-35. 

We  hear  now  a  wonderful  thing.  Every 
man,  woman  and  chiKl  among  the  Israel- 
ite.s,  with  all  their  servants,  took  ajourney. 
They  went  away  from  the  river  Jordan  to 
a  valley  between  two  mountains ;  one  was 
Blount  Ebal ;  the  other,  Mount  Gerizim. 

A  man  could  stand  on  one  mountain 
and  hear  the  words  that  another  man 
spoke  on  the  other  mountain  or  in  the 
valley  below.  The  valley  was  beautiful. 
A  stream  ran  through  it;  there  were  gar- 
dens. In  the  gardens  were  figs,  walnuts, 
mulberries,  pomegranates  and  vines.  How 
glad  they  were  to  get  into  such  a  charm- 
ing valley !  But  they  were  not  there  to 
eat  the  fruit  or  to  walk  by  the  brook. 

If  you  had  been  an  Israelite  boy  or  girl 
that  day,  you  would  have  seen  Joshua  with 
the  priests  and  the  princes  around  him. 


Joshua  took  great  stones,  and  put  plaster 
all  over  them  to  make  them  smooth,  and 
then  he  wrote  God's  commands  on  the 
stones  and  set  them  up  on  Mount  Ebal. 

Beside  the  stones  he  built  an  altar  to 
be  used  in  Gods  worsliip.  It  was  made 
of  rough,  unhewn  stones,  such  as  God  com- 
manded. Half  the  people  were  on  one 
mountain,  and  half  on  the  other.  In 
the  valley  were  the  priests  with  the  ark. 

Hark  !  What  do  we  hear  ?  Jo.shua 
reading  the  words  of  God's  law — words 
telling  the  people  what  they  must  do  and 
what  they  must  not  do — telling  them,  too, 
how  God  would  bless  them  when  they  did 
right,  and  punish  them  when  they  did 
wrong.     You  can  see  him  in  the  picture. 

When  words  about  the  blessing  were 
read,  the  people  on  Mount  Gerizim  shout- 
ed "Amen;"  when  words  about  punish- 
ment, those  on  Mount  Ebal  said  "Amen." 

The  "Amen  "  meant, "  We  will  be  God's 
people;  we  will  do  as  he  bids  us." 

Some  of  the  wrong  things  that  God 
forbade  were  disobedience  to  father  and 
mother,  cruelty  to  the  poor  or  blind  or  to 
any  one  in  trouble. 

This  is  the  law  for  us  too.  If  we  do  as 
God  bids  us,  we  shall  have  a  blessed  life 
here  and  in  heaven.  If  we  do  not  obey 
God,  we  shall  have  grief  here  and  death 
for  our  souls  for  ever.  Now  you  can  see 
the  meaning  in  our 
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GOLDEN   TEXT. 
I  Iiavr  sot  before  jroa  life  »nd  death,  blessing 
and  cursing. 

DECT.  XXX.  19. 


XUE  SUBIBE.4M.     Single  subscription,  SO  cents.     School  subscriptions  at  the  rate  of  885.00  per  bumlred. 
Pbesbttkbiah  Boabii  of  Ppblicatios.  13.<4  (Chestnut  Steket,  Philadelphia. 

£iUered  at  the  Posl-Office  ai  PhUadtlphia,  Pa.,  as  second-ciass  matter. 


1 


■^'-^r:^-.-  ^ 


MAY^S  STORY. 

^^  I  WENT  to  see  the  animals,"  said  little  May. 
'^  There  were  ever  so  many,  but  the  funniest  one 
of  all  was  the  kangaroo.  Xow,  grandpa,  you 
listen,  and  Til  tell  you  about  it,  for  that  showman 
said  it  was  a  good  thing  to  learn  about  animals." 

"  So  it  is,"  said  grandpa,  trying  to  look  as  grave 
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as   his  little  teacher.     "  You  tell  me,  and  I  will 
listen." 

"  Well,  it  has  a  long  nose  and  a  long  tail ;  its 
little  short  fore  feet  are  just  good  to  dig  and  eat 
with,  and  it  stands  on  its  long  hind  feet.  When  \ 
it  wants  to  go  anywhere,  it  doesn't  walk ;  it  goes 
in  great  long  jumps.  And,  grandpa,  it  carries  its 
baby  in  its  pocket." 

^'  So  it  does,"  said  grandpa.  ^^  I  see  a  baby 
kangaroo  in  its  mother's  pocket  in  the  picture  I 
have.  I  wonder  how  the  baby  kangaroo  finds 
such  a  comfortable  place  ?" 

''  Why,  grandpa,  don't  you  know  that  God 
teaches  the  animals  what  they  need  to  know  ?" 

"  Yes,  yes — so  he  does,"  answered  grandpa. 

MIND  THE   RULE. 

Children,  when   you   go   to    school 
Always    try    to    mind    the    rule — 
Strive   your   teacher    to    obey, 
And   your   lessons    well   to    say. 
School-hours    past,  books   put   away, 
Merry   then    will    be    your   play. 
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N-ELLIE^S   REASON. 

The  wind  blew  softly  down  from  the  hill,  across  the  lake, 
and  through  the  vines  climbing  about  the  porch.  It  rustled 
the  paper  little  Xell  held 
until  the  sound  made  Aunt 
Mary  look  up. 

'What  are  you  read- 
ing, Nellie?"  she  asked. 
For  Xellie  did  not  read 
well  enough  yet  to  care 
much  about  reading  to 
herself. 

"  My  Sunday-school  pa- 
per," answered  Nellie.  "  I 
like  better  to  have  you 
I'ead  the  stories  to  me, 
auntie,  but,  you  see,  Geor- 
gie  Flynn  likes  stories  too, 
and  he  hasn't  any  Aunt 
Mary.  When  I  go  and  sit  "_ 
under  the  trees  by  the  :;;: 
garden  -  fence,  he  comes 
and  sits  by  the  great  tree  on  the  other  side  of  the  fence ;  and 
I'm  trving  to  read  this  over,  so  that  I  can  do  it  well  enough  to 
read  out  loud  to  him.     It's  'most  all  the  Sunday  he  has." 

Was  not  that  a  good  reason  for  trying  to  learn  to  read  well? 
She  was  doing  in  her  home  just  what  the  missionaries  are 
doing  across  the  sea — learning  for  the  sake  of  helping  others. 
Any  girl  or  boy  can  do  that. 


120 


THE    SUJ^B  EAM. 


FLYING   FOR   REFUGE. 


OUR  BIBLE  LESSON. 

THE  CITIES  OF  REFUGE. 
For  Aug-.  5.  Josh.  xx.  1-9. 

If  we  had  lived  long  ago  in  the  laud 
of  Canaan  we  should  have  seen  strange 
sights. 

One  day  we  might  have  seen  a  man 
running  along  the  road  very  fast,  looking 
back  every  now  and  then,  afraid  that 
some  one  was  running  after  him. 

True  enough!  Perhaps  a  man  was 
running  after  him.  We  should  have 
known  just  what  it  meant.  "  Ah  I"  we 
should  have  said,  "  that  first  man  is 
running  fast  to  get  to  a  city  of  refuge. 
He  has  killed  some  one,  and  the  friend 
of  the  dead  man  is  close  behind  him, 
ready  to  kill  him." 

What  were  the  cities  of  refuge?  If 
we  think  a  moment  we  shall  say,  "  Cities 
of  safety." 

When    one   man    had    killed    another 


without  intending  to  do  it,  he  might 
start  off  and  run  as  fast  as  possible 
toward  one  of  those  cities.  The  roads 
were  kept  smooth,  and  every  here  and 
there  along  the  way   were  sign-posts. 

If  the  man  got  into  the  city  he  was 
safe.  No  one  could  punish  him  for  kill- 
ing the  man  until  it  was  known  whether 
he  meant  to  do  it.  If  he  hated  the  man, 
and  was  angry  and  intended  to  kill  him, 
then  he  was  a  murderer,  and  God  said 
that  he  must  be  punished  with  death. 
But  if  he  had  done  it  by  accident,  then 
he  might  stay  in  the  city  of  refuge  and 
be  safe. 

Was  it  not  kind  in  the  Lord  to  bid  the 
Israelites  build  these  cities? 

The  names  are  in  our  lesson.  Shall 
we  say  them  ?  Kedesh,  Shechem,  Kir- 
jath-arba,  Bezer,  Ramoth,  Golan — three 
on  one  side  of  the  river  Jordan  and 
three  on  the  other. 

We  have  broken  God's  law.  Jesus 
Christ  is  our  Refuge.  If  we  run  to  him 
we  shall  be  forgiven  and  be  safe  for  ever. 

We  hear  in  our  Golden  Text  about 
those  who  are  glad  to  have  Jesus  for  their 
Saviour : 


GOLDEN  TEXT. 
Who  have  fled  for  refugre  to 
lay  hold  upon  the  hope  set  be- 


fore us. 


Heb.  vi.  13. 
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^^^^^  EDITH^S   LITTLE  VISITOR. 

|m^ENRY  and  Maud  took  little  Edith  out  with 
|Jfv3   ^'^^^^^  ^^  gather  flowers. 
M^^^       ^'  I  ^^  tii'^^  !"  she  said  by  and  by. 
f^       '^  We'll  make  her  a  nice  little  nest  in  this 
"^"^      tall  grass,"  said  gentle  Maud,  ^^  and  she  can 
sit  and  play  with  the  posies  while  we  go  get  more." 

^'  So  we  will/'  said  Henry. 

Edith  was  quite  content,  and  they  left  her. 

Presently  Edith  heard  a  rustle  in  the  grass^  and 
soniethino;  with  o-reat  lono;  ears  and  very  bright 
eyes  looked  right  into  her  face. 

''  Oh !  oh  !"  she  cried  out  at  first,  and  then  gave 
a  little  scream  of  delight.  It  was  Fred  Jones's  rab- 
bit. He  often  let  it  out  to  run  in  the  grass,  and  it 
was  no  stranger  to  Edith.  K^ow  she  was  no  longer 
alone  ;  she  was  going  to  have  a  playfellow.  But 
in  a  moment  the  pretty  creature  was  off  again,  for 
he  liked  to  frisk  about,  and  didn't  stay  longer  than 
a  moment  in  one  spot. 

Maud  and  Henry  came  to  see  what  was  the  mat- 
ter when  they  heard  Edith's  little  scream.  But  they 
didn't  scold  her.  Oh  no !  But  when  they  came 
they  couldn't  find  out  what  pleased  her  so,  for  she 
could  not  tell.  They  waited  a  minute,  and  lo  !  Mrs. 
Rabbit  peeped  again  over  the  grass.  Then  they 
all  laughed  and  shouted  together. 
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BE  EARNEST. 

Ah!  that  is  what  I  like  to  see — 
A  troop  of  boys  at  play ; 

They  race  about,  up  hill  and  do\yn, 
Nor  th'e  through  all  the  day. 

Their  merry  shouts  and  laughter  tell 
That  they  are  happy  too  : 

They  seem  to  care  for  nothing  else 
But  what  they  have  to  do. 

Then  always  be   in  earnest,  boys ; 

Remember  it  is  right, 
When  you're   engaged  in  any  sport, 

To  play  with  all  your  might. 

For  he  who  is  the   best  in  play 

Is  apt  to  be  the  one 
On  whom  we  can  depend  the  most 

When  work  is  to  be  done. 
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THE   STONE   PILLAK. 


OUR  BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE  LAST  DAYS  OF  JOSHUA. 
For  Aug.  12.  Josh.  xxiv.  14-29. 

What  is  our  lesson-name  ?  "  Oh  I"  you 
say,  very  quickly,  " '  The  Last  Days  of 
Joshua.' "  How  many  days  did  Joshua 
live  ?  As  many  as  there  are  in  one  hun- 
dred and  ten  years.  They  had  been  busy 
days,  all  the  days  from  the  time  when  he 
was  a  young  man  to  the  day  when  he  had 
this  last  talk  with  the  Israelites. 

Can  you  tell  something  that  Joshua  had 
done — how  he  had  gone  with  the  spies  to 
look  at  the  "  Promised  Land;"  how,  when 
]\[()ses  died,  he  had  gone  over  the  river 
with  the  people  and  become  their  captain  ? 
He  led  them  when  the  walls  of  Jericho 
fell  down  and  when  they  fought  against  Ai. 

Joshua,  you  know,  wrote  the  law  on  the 
stones  at  Mount  Ebal  when  the  law  was 
read  and  the  people  on  the  mountains  and  in 
the  valley  could  hear  and  shout  "Amen." 


Joshua  had  a  pretty  meaning  to  his 
name.  Joshua  means:  "Jehovah  is  sal- 
vation." Jehovah  is  a  name  for  God,  you 
know,  and  Jehovah,  the  Lord,  was  the 
Saviour  of  Joshua  aud  his  helper.  He 
helped  Joshua  in  every  one  of  those  hard 
times,  over  the  river  and  in  all  the  bat- 
tles. God  helped  him  too  to  divide  the 
land,  so  that  every  one  of  the  Israelites 
could  have  his  own  home. 

How  glad  Joshua  was  to  see  them  at 
work  on  their  farms  and  in  their  cities ! 
He  did  not  want  them  to  forget  God. 

What!  Could  they  forget  God  who 
had  done  so  much  for  them?  Do  we 
ever  forget  God  ? 

Joshua  sent  for  many  of  the  people  to 
come  to  the  old  city  of  Shechem.  There 
he  talked  with  them  about  the  old  times 
of  Abraham  aud  Isaac  and  Jacob — how 
God  had  been  their  helper  and  friend. 
While  Joshua  talked  the  tabernacle  was 
beside  him  perhaps,  just  where  the  people 
could  see  it.  Joshua  called  aloud  the 
words  in  our 
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GOLDEN    TEXT. 

Choose  you  this  day  whom  ye  «iU  serve. 

.losH.  xxiv,  15. 


s> 

And  the  peojjle  said,  "  We  choose  to 
serve  God." 

Joshua  set  up  a  stone  near  an  oak  tree, 
hoping  that  when  they  saw  it  they  would 
think  of  God  and  remember  their  promise. 

If  Joshua  were  here  now  he  would  say 
these  very  saine  words  to  us.  We  may 
choose  to  love  God,  and  try  every  day  to 
please  him. 
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THE   TWO   GARDENS. 

A  GARDEN  rich  ill  bloom  we  see, 

Where  Bertha  is  the  queen, 
Who  trains  the  flowers  with  earnest  care 

To  beautify  the.  scene. 


All  blossoms  that  delight  the  eye- 

The  rose  and  lily  fair, 
The  blue  forget-me-not  and  ])inks. 

And  violets  too — are  there. 
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But  on  the  other  side  is  found 

A  growth  of  tangled  weeds, 
That  choke  the  lovely  flowers  between, 

And  scatter  noxious  seeds. 

In  these  two  gardens  we  can  trace, 

As  in  an  open  book, 
Some  lessons  that  may  teach  us  how 

On  our  own  selves  to  look. 

Bertha's  is  like  a  heart  w^ell  kept, 

Where  Virtue  holds  her  sway, 
And  cultivates  all  pure,  good  thoughts, 

But  casts  the  bad  awav; 

While  that  where  thorns  and  briers  entwine 

Before  our  minds  will  bring 
One  from  Avhose  rank  yet  worthless  soil 

Good  deeds  can  never  spring. 

JFESUS    only    to   my   heart 
}]  Truest   blessings    can   impart; 
Jesus    only    can    cast   out 
Evil   spirits,    fear   and    doubt; 
Jesus    only    I    will    hear — 
Firm    believing,  naught    will    fear. 
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TRYING   HARD. 

Erxest  is  ready  for  his  Satiirday-night  wash,  and  mamma 
has  gone  into  the  next  room  to  get  the  soap. 

Poor  little  Ernie  doesn't  like  the  water;  he  hates  to  be 
scrubbed.  He  never  feels  glad  when  Saturday  night  comes; 
he  wishes  now  that  lie  could 
run  away  where  mamma 
couldn't  catch  him.  He  has 
half  a  mind  to  cry ;  but  when 
he  cries  his  mother  always 
sings, 


"  What !  not  want  to  be  washed  and  not 
love  to  be  clean  ? 
There,  go  and  be  dirty,  not  fit  to  be 


and  he  is  tired  of  hearing 
that. 

Hark!  she  is  coming,  and 
she  is  singing  a  new  ditty : 

"  Hurrah  for  a  splash, 

A  plunge  and  a  da.<h, 
The  water  is  not  very  cold  ; 

'Twill  make  Ernie  bright, 

So  active  an<l  ligbt ; 
'Tis  better  than  silver  and  gold." 


The  cheery  words  give  him  courage,  and  he  makes  up  his 
mind  not  to  cry.  And  when  he  is  all  through,  wiped  so 
dry  and  clean,  his  mamma  gives  him  a  good  hug  and  kiss. 

"You  are  my  dear  little  good,  clean  boy,"  she  says;  "you 
haven't  cried  this  tiuie.  Ernest  is  never  going  to  cry  any 
more  when  he  has  a  hath,  is  he?" 

And  Ernest  promises,  "I  dess  not,  mamuui;  I  dess  I  be 
dood  bov  alwavs  now." 
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ASHTOBKTH   WORSHIPED. 


OUR  BIBLE   LESSON. 

ISRAEL  FORSAKING  GOD. 
For  Aug-.  19.  Judg.  ii.  6-16. 

Will  you  tell  about  the  brave  soldier 
Joshua  and  the  Israelites — how  they 
went  over  the  river  of  Jordan  and  found 
homes  in  the  land  of  Canaan ;  how  they 
all  said,  "  We  choose  to  love  and  obey 
God,  who  has  done  so  many  good,  kind 
things  for  us"? 

By  and  by,  though,  Joshua  died.  All 
the  men  and  women  of  his  time  died 
also.  Only  their  children  and  grand- 
children were  left  in  the  land.  They 
were  grown-up  people,  very  busy  on  their 
farms  and  in  their  cities — so  busy  per- 
haps that  they  did  not  take  time  to  think 
about  God  their  best  friend. 

They  began  to  be  very  friendly  with 
some  of  the  heathen  people  who  had  been 
allowed  to  stay  in  the  land.  These  heathens 
were  wicked  ;  they  did  not  know  or  care 


anything  about  the  true  God.  They  were 
very  bad  companions  for  the  Israelites. 
They  taught  them  to  tell  lies  and  to  do 
many  other  wicked  deeds,  just  as  bad 
boys  and  girls  teach  their  companions 
now.  Among  other  things  they  said, 
"  Come  with  us  and  pray  to  our  gods." 
Their  gods  were  called  Baal  and  Ash- 
toreth.  It  is  said  that  these  people  meant 
to  worship  the  sun  and  moon. 

Was  that  right?  No,  What  a  pity 
that  the  Israelites  did  not  stop  their  ears 
and  run  away  from  bad  company !  Did 
they  forget  the  stone  that  Joshua  had  set 
up  to  I'emiud  them  of  the  true  God? 
Did  they  ever  look  at  the  two  smooth 
stones  on  which  Joshua  had  written  the 
words  of  God :  "  Thou  shalt  have  no 
other  gods  before  me"  ?  They  listened 
to  their  bad  companions, 
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GOLDEN  TEXT. 

Aud  they  forsook  the  Lord  God  of  their 

I     fathers,  i 

(j^il                               JUDG.  ii.  12.                               ^^ 
•/i^ o^o.. iiK 

That  is  what  persons  now  are  pretty 
sure  to  do  if  they  choose  bad  companions. 
Did  God  know  ?  Yes ;  God  saw  them  all 
the  time,  just  as  he  sees  us.  God  was 
sorry  for  their  wickedness.  He  sent 
trouble  upon  them,  that  they  might  stop 
and  think  aud  turn  away  from  false 
friends  back  to  him. 

Our  lesson  tells  about  some  of  these 
troubles — how  the  false  friends  began  to 
treat  them  badly  and  to  rob  them  of 
their  homes.  Will  you  ask  teacher  to 
tell  how  God  sent  men  to  be  judges  and 
to  help  his  people  ? 
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THE   LITTLE  SAILORS. 

W  LOXG   the   shore,    rock-bound   and    high, 
^^  A   little   boat   glides   softly   by; 
A   calm   is   o'er  the    waters   deep, 
The   river   seems    to  be   asleep. 

With   richest    freight   beneath    the   sun, 
Its   crew   and    captain   both   in   one, 
Rowed   by   a    sailor's    skillful   hand, 
The   little   boat   keeps   near   the  land. 

Three   cliildren   on   this   summer   day 
Go  on   a  voyage  just   in   play. 
And  while  a  mimic  craft  they  sail, 
All   listen   to   the    sailor's   tale 

Of  how   amid    the  tossing   foam 

A   ship   was    wrecked    in    sight   of  home. 

He  tells   of  acts    heroic   done, 

When   all  on   board    were-  saved   but  one. 

The   gallant   captain    kept   his   post 
Till   all    had    gained    the   rocky   coast: 
When   they  w^ere    safe   his   life   was   lost; 
He'd    i)urchased    theirs    at   fearful   cost- 
In    tears   Fred   cries,  "Ah,    that   was   grand! 
Such   deeds   are    never   done   on   land. 
I   too   would    be    a    sailor   brave, 
And   battle    with    the    wind    and   wave." 

If  any  danger  should  molest. 

Would    Fred   be   found   to   bear   the   test? 

Remember,    it   is   safe   to   be 

A   sailor  on   a   summer   sea. 
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HAVING   HER   OWN   WAY. 

"  It's  good,  anyhow,  if  I  do  liave  to  eat  breakfast  all  alone, 
and  have  nothing  but  bread  and  milk,"  said  little  Dolly  Bare- 
toes  as  she  drained  the  very  last 
drop  from  her  cup. 

The  reason  for  her  being  alone 
was  this :  she  had  cried  and  kicked 
and  behaved  badly  while  mamma 
was  dressing  her  that  morning. 

"Why  do  you  behave  so?"  asked 
mamma. 

"  Oh,  I  want  to,"  said  the  naughty 
little  girl. 

"  Well,  you  can  have  your  own 
way,"  said  mamma  ;  '•  but  if  you  do 
I  slmll  leave  you  and  go  down  to 
breakfast,  and  you  will  have  to  take 
yours  all  alone  in  the  kitchen." 

Dolly  chose  to  have  her  own  way, 
and  mamma  did  as  she  said.  But 
the  little  girl  had  a  sorry  time  of 
it.  Slie  couldn't  go  out  in  the  yard,  for  there  was  no  one  to 
put  on  her  shoes  and  stockings,  and  she  had  to  stay  alone  too, 
for  maunua  and  all  the  rest  of  the  folks  did  not  come  near  her. 

How  much  hapi)ier  Dolly  would  have  been  if  she  had  been 
a  good  child  and  let  her  mamma  dress  her,  and  had  gone  to 
the  table  with    father   and  mothei-   and   all   tlie   rest    of   the 

family ! 

Little  children  who  have  their  own  way  i)unish  themselves. 
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OUR   BIBLE   LESSON. 

GIDEON'S  ARMY. 
For  Aug.  26.  Judg.  vii.  1-8. 

Gideon  was  an  Israelite.  He  was  one 
of  the  judges  God  sent  to  lead  the  Israel- 
ites when  they  got  into  trouble  with  the 
people  of  the  land. 

Once  they  were  in  such  a  sad  plight 
that  they  had  to  hide  their  wheat  after 
it  was  threshed,  lest  their  enemies  should 
steal  it.  They  were  afraid  to  plough  or 
to  sow  any  grain,  for  these  enemies  came 
and  ate  up  everything  that  grew. 

One  day  God  promised  to  make  Gideon 
able  to  drive  these  enemies  away.  Gideon 
thought  that  news  too  good  to  be  true. 
He  asked  God  for  a  sign.  He  spread  the 
wooly  skin  of  a  sheep  upon  the  ground, 
and  a.sked  that,  when  the  morning  came, 
he  might  find  dew  on  the  fleece  while 
the  ground  about  it  should  be  dry. 

Next  morning  Gideon  wrung  "  the  dew 


out  of  the  fleece,  a  bowlful  of  water."  He 
then  asked  that  next  morning  he  might 
find  the  fleece  dry  and  the  ground  wet. 

God  did  as  Gideon  asked.  Then  Gideon 
was  sure  that  God  would  help  him  against 
his  foes.  He  had  a  large  army  :  there 
were  thirty-two  thousand  men  in  his  army. 
God  would  not  let  Gideon  go  to  war  with 
all  these  men.  He  knew  that  the  people 
would  say,  "  Gideon's  great  army  has 
driven  away  our  enemies.'* 

Gideon  made  a  speech  to  his  army,  and 
said  that  all  who  felt  afraid  to  go  to  war 
might  go  home.  Twenty-two  thousand  men 
went  home.    Only  ten  thousand  were  left. 

God  said,  "  There  are  still  too  many. 
Let  them  go  down  to  the  water,  and  I 
will  show  thee  how  many  to  take." 

When  the  men  drank  from  the  pool, 
some  bowed  upon  their  knees  to  drink ; 
others  lapped  the  water — taking  the  water 
in  the  hand  to  the  mouth  as  a  dog  laps 
with  his  tongue.  The  three  hundred  who 
lapped  were  the  ones  whom  God  chose. 

Gideon  gave  each  man  a  trunipet,  an 
empty  pitcher,  and  a  lamp  put  inside  the 
pitcher.     He  told  them  to  do  as  he  did : 

"  When  you  hear  me  blow  a  trumpet 
you  must  do  so,  and  break  the  pitcher, 
and  shout 


I- 


GOLDEN    TEXT. 
The  snorti  of  the  Lord  and  of  Ciileon. 

Jl'ix!.  vii.  20. 


^ 


When  the  enemies  heard  the  trumpets 
and  shouts  and  saw  the  lamps,  they  ran 
away  in  great  fear.  Now,  do  you  see 
that  God  does  not  need  a  great  army,  or 
indeed  any  help,  to  save  his  people? 
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HARRY'S   BALLOON. 

Here  Harry  is  flying  bis  red 

balloon  ; 
He  thinks  it  might  sail  away 

to  the  moon, 
And  says,  ''  I  must  hoM   it 

down  with  a  string, 
Or  else  Til  lose  sight  of  my 

new  plaything." 

It  soon  would   fall  down,  0 

Harry  my  1)oy; 
Like  a  bubble  of  air  is  your 

ft/ 

beautiful   toy  ; 
It  may  soar  away  and  mount 

yery  high. 
But  it  neyer  could  reach  to 

the  far  blue  sky. 
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Your    plaything    reminds    me  of  some    whom    I 

know, 
AVho  if  kept  under  rule  will  make  a  fair  show, 
But  if  left  to  themselves  most  surely  will  fall : 
''  You  may  do  as  you  please ''  brings  ruin  to  all. 

CHRIST'S    EXAMPLE. 

Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Saviour, 
Once  became  a  child  like  me, 

Oh,  that  in  mv  whole  behavior 
He  my  pattern  still  may  be! 


All  my  nature  is  unholy. 

Pride  and  passion  dwell  within  ; 

But  the  Lord  was  meek  and  lowly, 
And  w^as  never  known  to  sin. — 

Lord,  assist  a  feeble  creature. 

Guide  me  by  thy  word  of  truth ; 

Condescend  to  be   my  teacher 

Through  my  childhood  and  my  youth. 
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THE    LONG   WALK. 

Through  some  mistake  the  carriage  had  failed  to  meet  Aunt 
Carrie  and  Ada  at  the  raih-oad  station  ;  so  they  must  walk  home. 
The  distance  was  only 
two  miles,  but  to  Ada  the 
way  seemed  long.  'Shall 
we  ever  get  there,  Aunt 
Carrie?"  she  asked. 

"  Oh  yes,  my  dear,'' 
answered  Aunt  Carrie, 
takins:  her  hand.  •But 
let  me  help  yon,  and  we 
will  tind  something  i)leas- 
ant  to  look  at.  See  !  here 
are  flowers  in  bloom,  and 
those  rocks  with  ferns  and 
moss  peeping  from  the 
crevices  are  very  beauti- 
ful." So  with  talking, 
and  now  and  then  stop- 
ping to  rest,  the  walk  w  as 
not  very  long,  after  all. 

"But  you  helped  me,  Aunt  Carrie,"  said  Ada 

"And  you  helped  me,  dear,"  said  Aunt  Carrie; 
have  been  lonely  without  you." 

How  delightful  it  would  be  if  we  all  helped  one  another  on 
the  journey  through  life!  To  some  the  way  is  very  lonely, 
and  kind  acts  or  loving  words  make  it  more  cheerful.  "Will 
you  not  tiy  to  help  somebody?     Try  it  to-day. 


I  should 
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OUR    BIBLE   LESSON. 

THE   DEATH   OF  SAMSON. 
For  Sept.  2.  Judg^.  xvi.  21  31. 

Samson  was  one  of  the  judges — a  mail 
whom  God  made  strong  that  he  might 
help  the  Israelites.  He  was  very  strong: 
he  could  tear  a  li(m  in  pieces  as  easily  as 
though  the  lion  were  a  kid.  He  could 
kill  a  thousand  men  with  a  bone  out  of 
the  mouth  of  an  ass.  The  Philistines, 
the  enemies  of  God's  people,  were  in  great 
fear  of  Samson.  They  wanted  to  find  out 
the  secret  of  his  strength.  They  tried  to 
do  so  many  times.  One  day  Samson  was 
foolish  and  wicked  enough  to  tell.  He 
went  into  the  company  of  a  bad  woman, 
or  perhaps  he  would  not  have  done  this 
silly  thing.  He  said  to  her :  *'  If  my  hair 
were  cut  off,  I  would  then  be  weak." 

When  he  fell  asleep  this  woman  let 
his  enemies  steal  into  his  room,  and  they 
cut  off  his  hair.     Then  they  shouted  and 


woke  him  up,  and  put  out  his  eyes  and 
hound  him  with  brass  chains,  and  carried 
him  to  prison  and  made  him  work  hard. 

He  was  a  poor  blind  man  at  last.  He 
could  not  help  his  people  any  more.  I 
think  that  he  was  more  sorry  for  this 
than  for  his  own  suffering. 

By    and    by  Samson's   hair   began    to 

grow  again.    One  day  the  Philistines  had 

a  great  meeting  in  the  temple  of  their  god 

Dagon.     They  sent  for  Samson,  that  they 

might  laugh  at  him  and  make  fun  of  him. 

They  shouted  for  joy  and  praised  their 

god,  saying  that  it  was  he  who  had  given 

this  strong  man  into  their  power.     Sam- 

i   son    heard    their    cries.     He    knew    that 

I  Dagon  was  but  a  senseless  idol.     He  be- 

!  lieved  the  truth  in  our 


^1  GOLDEN   TEXT.  1^ 

(<>^  The    God    of  Israel    is   he  fJiat   gWetli  ^i> 

'-'|S)  strength  and  power  nnto  his  people.  fe'*?^ 

"^Jl  Ps.  Ixviii.  ai. 


Samson  said  to  the  boy  who  led  him, 
"  Let  me  feel  the  pillars  upon  which  the 
house  stands."  Then  Samson  prayed  that 
God  would  make  him  very  strong.  After 
the  prayer,  with  his  hands  upon  the  pil- 
lars, he  bowed  himself  with  all  his  might, 
and  down  came  the  temple,  killing  Sam- 
son and  all  the  people  who  were  in  it. 

They  were  God's  enemies.  They  hated 
the  Israelites,  and  tried  every  day  to 
harm  them.  Samson  was  willing  to  lose 
his  own  life  to  save  his  people.  He  had 
learned  at  last  that  strength  and  every 
other  good  gift  comes  only  from  (lod. 

What  kind  of  advice  would  Samson 
give  if  he  could  speak  to  us  to-day  ? 
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